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And ſi uch as can believe them Ter may. 


2. ao WMr.D &. 1 DEN 


% Eh :0: N:.H 19 


Eeone you 57 2. , You Idle Vermine go, 
ij from thy Scourges, and your Maſter know ; 3» 


Let free, impartial mn from Dryden as 0 
M [yſterious Secrets, of a high concern, 


And weighty Truths, ſolid convincing Senſe, 
E plan by unaffrcted Eloquence, | 


.W be can you (Reverend Levi) 4 take ill ? 


Men till had faults, and men will have them ſtill ; 

He. {op hath none, and lives as Angels do 

— be an Angel; But y what s that to h 
White miehty Lewis fads the Pope roo Great, 

And areags the Toke of: his impoſing Seat, 


Our Sets a more Tyrannick Power aſſume, | 


1 would 42 80 Fc the 10 = Rome. 


250 caſt he: earls of of 
Wha then have honeſt thinking men to do, 
But chuſe a mean berween 150 Wes ping o 43 


"54 . 5 8 


22555 155 5 8 ch 


Nor can FY Egyptian Pirie lone 4 Muſe, 


Which fi, his firmneſs does his heat excuſe : 5 


Whatever Counſels have approv'd his Creed, 


The PREFACE ſure was his own AG and Deed, 
Our Church will have that Preface read (You'll Jay,) 9,) 


"Tis true, But fo ſhe will e . 


But did that God ( 2 little a aha ) 


W hoſe Darling attribute is being good, 


From the dark Womb of the Rade C haos bring 


Such various Creatures, and make Man their Ring; : 


Tet leave his Favorite, Man, his ehiefeſt ca; 8 
More wretched than the vileſt Injetts are ? #4; 


0! how mach 8 and more ſa 1 are they? 7 


If helpleſs Millions muſt be doum'd a Prey 


To Yelling Furies, and for ever burn 


In that ſad place from whence is no return, 
For unbelief in one they never knew, 
Or for not doing what they could not 5) 2 


The very Fiends kriow for what Crime they fell, 
(And ſo. do all their Followers that rebel 
If then a blind, well-meaning, Indian ſtray, 
Shai 85 great 9 8 be ſhewa him for the way? 


For better ds our kind Redeemer dy d, 
O the faln n Rooms will be but ill app. 
TY) a 
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| Fs That Chriſt, ET at the 2 deciding Dy 
=. For he declares what he reſolves to ſay.) 

=. Will damn the Goats, for their Ill- natur'd antes, 

| And ſave the Sheep, for Actions, not for Thoughts, 
Hath too much mercy to ſend nen to Hell, © 

For hamble C Tg, and boping well, 


| To what Stupidity are Talat grown, 5 f 2% 
| Whoſe inhamanity profuſely ſhown . 
* n Crouas of Souls, my Damn their own ! 


is 


[Pl err at leaſt on the frcarer ſide, 


A Convert free Fo Malice and from Pride. 
R OS e. 0 M 0 N. 


I0 N DRIDEN, onhis Play, all, | 


The Conqueſtof GRANADA 


"FH a pplauſe I gave among the fooliſh c red, 
Was not diſtinguiſb d, tho? I clap d aloud : 
Or, if it had, my Judgment had been hid: 
1Cl ½% d for 8 ompany as others did. 
> Thence may be told the fortune of your Plo, 
Its Goodneſs muſt be tryd another way. 
Let's Judge it then, and, if we've any Stil, 
Commend what's good, though we Commend it il. 
There will be praiſe enough, yet not ſo mach, 
As if the World had never any ſuch : 
Ben. Johnſon, Beaumont, Fletcher, Shakeſpear, are, 
As well a4 you, to have 4 Poet + Shaver 1 . 
You, who Write after, have beſides this Curſe, 
; Tou muſt Write better, or you" elſe Write worſe. 
1 Jo equal only what was writ before, 
* Seems floll'n, or borrowd from the former Store. 
Thoag blind as Homer, 40 the Ancients be, 
Ii on their Shoulders, like the Lame, we ſee. 
Then not to flatter th Age, nor flatter Joa, 
(Praiſes though leſs, are greater when theyre true) 
Tour 're equal to the beſt, out. done by jou; 
Who had — themſelves, had the liv'd now. 
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To Mr. Dryden on his Play, call d, 


Truth Found too Late. 
ND will our Maſter. Poet then admit 
A young beg inner in the Trade of Wit, We „ . AW 


To bring a plain and ruſtick Muſe to wait, 

On His in all her glorious Pomp and State? 

Can an unknown anheard of private Name, 

Had any Luftre to ſo bright a Fame? 

Mo! ſooner Planets to the Sun may give 3 
| That Light which they themſelves from him derive. 
Nor could my. ſickly fancy entertain, ' 
A thought ſo fooliſh, or a pride ſo vain. 

But as when Rings through Crowds in Triumph go, 
The meaneſt Wretch that gazes at the ſhow, © 
Though to that Pomp his woice can add no more, 
han when we Drops into the Ocean pour, . 
Has leave his Tongue in praiſes to employ : 1 9 
(Th? accepted Language of officious joy:) 

So I, in loud applauſes may reveal , _ 

To you, great Ring of Verſe, my Loyal Zeal, 

May tell with what Majeſtick grace and miene 

Jour Muſe diſplays her ſelf in every Scene; 


Ix 

| % 
, 

Ws 2,224 


In what rich robes ſhe has fair Creſſid dreſt, Rs 
And with what gentle fires inflam'd her Breaſt. EN | 

Flow when thoſe fading eyes her aid implor d N . 
She all their ſparkling Luſtre has reſtord, | SORE IE” 


Added more Charms, freſh Beaaties on em ſhed, 
And to new youth recall d the Lovely maid, 
| How nobly jhe the Royal Brothers draws; 
How great their quarrel, and how great their cauſe: 
| How juſtly raiſed ! and by what juſt degrees, 
In a ſmeet calm does the rough tempeſt ceaſe! 
Ex not nom the God-like Romans Rage, 
Hector and Troilus darlings of our Age 
Shall hand in hand with Brutus tread the ſtage. 


Shakeſpear "tis true this tale of Troy firſt told, * 
But, as with Ennius Virgil did of old, FR 
Tou found it Dirt, but you have made it Gold 

A dart and undigeſted heap it lay, 5 8 


Like Chaos e're the dawn of Infant day, 
Bat you aid firſt the cheerful Light diſplay. 
Confus'd it was as Epicurus World 
Of Atoms by blind chance together burPd, 
But you have made ſuch order through it ſhine 
As loualy ſpeaks the Workmanſbip divine. 


Boaft then, O Troy ! and triumph in thy 65 
That make thee ſang by three ſuch mighty er bo 
Had Ilium food, Homer had ne 're been read, 


Nor the ſweet Mantuan Swan his Wings diſplay'd, 
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Nor thou the third, but equal in renown. 
Th Pots Skill in this great ſubject ſhoyn 


* a egen Sten 710 Eat o\ "2 


Was ho at ſo dear a rate. 7 
But they now flouriſh by you mighty three x 
In Verſe more | thap their Walls cou be. qri7 | _ 
N Vaſe ma 5 wy 117 them 420 | 9 
Being built by hands 4 as well as they ; ; 5 
Never, till omr great Charles being ſung a bg SE 4 
Ola Troy PR grow leſs yams Tus rhe new. 


2 Iti *y 
| R. Duke. 
To Mr. Dryden on | his Tranſlation of 


PE R 9 8 5 


8 8 of Old Heroidh _ rolls 1 INS) : 
Of Kynights Impriſon'd long ty Magick pet; yt 
ul futare Time, the deſtin d Hero ſe end, 
Bz whom, the dire Enchantment is to ow „ 
. Sach ſeems this Work, and ſo reſervꝰd for Thee, 5 
| Thou Great Revealer of dark Porſ a: \ „ TE $7 | 


eh Alles Clouds, which habe for Aves AY TEE x» 
Oer Perlius's top=long- "ſuffering Maſe been caſt, ; 5 


hx Diſperſe, and fly before thy ſacred Pen, 8 A 
And in their room bright Tracks" bf \Lizht are fo. 5 

1 Sure Phœbus ſelf, thy ſwelling e inſpires, 
|. + The God of Muſick and Poetique Fires © 
5 Elſe, whence proceeds this great Surprixe of Lig 771 1 5 
3 5 How dawns this Day ie TO. the at omb f Night F 
| | 
bl. Our N. onder, nom, dbes 2 paſ foll ſnow, 185 +” 
I JJC contemning ee gi A Ek 5 * 
1 So VUnbelievers impiouſl eſpiſe * Ba TBD 1 150 
The ſacred Oracles, in Myſteries, * LT TE 
"i Perſius, before, in ſmall Eſteem, was bad, PL 
g's A 
. Unleſs what to Antiquity is 77 os ate N 
8 But, like Ape rypha, with Scraple read: FF * 
4 1 far our Ig norance our Faith :, iled) PO eee 
WM „Till you, Apollo! Darling Prieſt, thought „ . 
| „F To place it in the Poets e 15 it. a. Tl 
3 4s C oin, "bs bears ſome anful Monarchs Fatt, f 3 
. For more than its intrinſict W orth will paſs; 1 
=. So your bright Image, which we here behold, © © © © 
| Adds Worth to Worth, and digniſies the Goll. „ 
5 To You, we, all this following Treaſure owe, \ 
\ "= This Hippocrene, which from « Rock aid flow. by 
| . Ou Stoick Ji irtue, cla in raved Lines, 355 aan 1 
1 . 1 Jou, in Modern Brillant __ EE SR 
. N 8 333 „ 
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£2 And as before, for Perſius our Eſteem, 
* | To his Aatiquity was paid, not Him: 

x So now, whatever Praiſe from us is due, 
Belonas not to O Perſius, but the New : 
For ſtill Obſcure, to us no Light he gives; 
Dead in Himſelf, in Jou alone he lives. 


* N 1 
So ſtubborn Flints their inward Heat conceal, 
Till Art and Force, th' unwilling Sparks reveal, © 
But through your Skill, from thoſe ſmall ſeeds of Fire, 
Bright Flames ariſe, which never can expire. 


Will. Congereve 


_—_— 


To Mr. DRYDEN, 
f LATCH ; 


* | IS robly done, a Layman's Creed profeſt, 
When all our Faith of late hang on 4 Pr teſt ; 

His doubtful words like Oracles receivd, 

And when we could not underſtand, believ'd. 

Triumphant Faith now takes a nobler courſe, 

"Tis gentle, but reſiſts intrading force: 

Weak Reaſon may pretend an awful ſway, 

And Conſiſtories charge her to obey, © 

(Strange Nonſenſe to confine the ſacred Dove, 

And narrow Rules preſcribe how he ſhall Love, 

And how upon the barren Waters move.) 

Bat ſhe rejeds and ſcorns their proud Pretence, 
And whilſt thoſe grovling things depend on Senſe; 
She mounts on certain wings and flies on high, 
And looks upon a daxling Myſtery, 5 
With fixd, and ſteady, and an Eagles Eye. To 

Great Ring of Verſe, that doſt inſtruct and pleaſe, 

As Orpheus ſoften'd the rade Savages: © 

And gently freeſt us from a double Care, 
The bold Socinian, and the Papal Chair : 

| Thy Juagment is correct, thy Fancy young, 
Thy Numbers, as thy generous faith, are ſtrong : 
Whilſt throagh-aark Prejudice they force their way, 
Oar Souls ſhake off the Night an view the Day. 
We live ſecare from mad Enthuſiaſts Rage, 

And fond Tradition now grown blind with Age. 

Let factious and ambitious Souls repine, © 7 
Thy Reaſon's ſtrong, and generous thy Deſign, & 
And always to do well is only thine, © 


* 


Tho. Creech | 
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EXCELLENT PO E M. 


So brightly fierce, egch Syllable's a Soul, 


To the unknown AUTHOR. 
OF THIS 


ADMIRABLE POEM. 


Thought, forgive my Sin, the boaſted fire 


1 Of Poets Souls did long ago expire ; 


Of Folly or of Madneſs did accuſe 5 
The wretch that thought himſelf poſſeſt with Muſe; 


 Lauzh'd at the God within, that did inſpire 


With more than haman thoughts the tuneful Quire: 


Bat ſure tis more than Fancy, or the Dream 


Of Rhimers ſtumbring by the Muſes ſtream. 
Some livelier Spark of Heat, and more refiwd 
From Earthly droſs, fills the great Poet's Mind. 
Witneſs theſe mighty and immortal Lines, 


Through each of which th' informing Genius ſhines. Es 
| Scarce 4 diviner Flame inſpir'd the King, | 3 


Of hom thy Maſe does ſo ſublimely ſing. 

Not David's ſelf could in a nobler Verſe 

His glorioufly offending Son rehearſe, 

Tho" in his Breaſt the Prophet's Fury met, 

The Father's Fondneſs, and the Poet's Wit. 
Here all conſent in Wonder and in Praiſe, 

And to the Unknown Poet Altars raiſe. 

Which thou muſt needs accept with equal joy, 

As when Æneas heard the Wars of Troy, 

Wrapt up himſelf in darkneſs and unſeen, 


Extoll'd with Wonder by the Tyrian Queen. 


Sare thou already art ſecure of Fame, 
Nor want'ſt new Glories to exalt thy Name: 
What Father elſe would have refas'd to own 
So great a Son as God-like Ablalon'? 


R. Duke, 


melee, AUTHOR 
OO ENTS 


Ate it as earneſt of 4 Faith renew'd, 
| Tour Theme is vaſt, your Verſe divinely good: 


Where, thi) the nine their beauteoas ſtroaks repeat, 


And the turn d Lines on Golden Anvils beat, 
It looks as if they ſtrook 'em at a heat. 
So all Serenely Great, ſo juſt refin'd, 

Like Angels love to Human Seed enclin d, 

It ſtarts a Giant, and exalts the Rind. 


"Tis Spirit ſeen, whoſe fiery Atoms roul, 


7 "Tis miniture of Man, but he's all heart; 


"Tis what the World would be, but wants the Art: 

To whom even the Phanaticks Altars raiſe, 

Bom in their own deſpite, . and grin your praiſe. 
As if a Milton from the Dead aroſe, 
Fil'd off the Reſt, and the right Party choſe. 
Nor, Sir, be ſhock'd at what the Gloomy ſay, 
Turn not your feet too inward, nor too ſplay. 
"Tis Gracious all, and Great: Puſh on your Theme, 
Lian your griev'd head on David's Diadem. 
David that rebel Iſrael's Exvy movd, 
David by God and all Good Men belov'd. 


"8 The Beauties of your Abſalom excel: 

_ But more the Charms of Charming Annabel; 

8 Of Annabel, than May's firſt Morn more bright, 

1 Chearful as Summer's Noon, ana chaſt as Winter's Night. 

= Of Annabel the Muſes deareſt Theme, ; 
1 Of Annabel the Angel of m Dream. 
3 Thus let a broken Eloquence attend, 1 
1 And to your Maſter-piece theſe Shadows ſend. „ 1 


To the Conceal'd A UT HOR 
INCOMPARABLE POEM. 


W 


— 


: The Glory of our Iſle and of our Age. 
1% aſpiring Sun to Albion draws more nigh, 
The North at length teems with a work to vie 
With Homer's Flame and Virgil's Majefty. 
MW hile Pindus lofty Heights our Poet ſought, 
(His raviſht Mind with vaſt Idea's fraught) 
Our Language faild beneath his riſing thought; 
This checks not his Attempt, for Maro's Mines, 
He dreins of all their Gold Pt adorn his Lines: 
Through each of which the Mantuan Genius ſhines. 
The Rock obey'd the pow'rful Hebrew Guide, 
Fer flint) Breaſt diſſolw d into a Tide: 
Thus on our ſtubborn Language he prevails, 
And makes the Helicon in which he ſails. 
The Dialect, as well as ſenſe, invents, 
And, with his Poem, a new ſpeech preſents. 
Hail then thou matchleſs Bard, thou great unknown, 
That give your Country Fame, yet ſhun your own! 
In vain-———for ev ry where your Praiſe you find, 
And nit to meet it, you muſt ſhun Mankind. 


Your Loyal Theme each Loyal Reader draws, J 


TV TAIL Heaven. born Muſe ! hail every Sacred page ! 


Ana ew n the Factions give your Verſe applauſe, 

Whoſe. lightning ſtrikes to ground their Idol cauſe. 4 

The Cauſe for whoſe dear ſate they drank a Flood OE ER 3 14 
V Civil Gore, nor ſpar*d the Royal. blood: | i 


The 


— 


W-- Poems t to Mr. D KEDS * e ee 


@ _ 


* ä——ñ᷑ —— " * * 7 


The Cauſe whoſe gromth to eral; our Prelates nrote > 5 Dogs 
In vain, almoſt in vain our Hero's fought. : | 
Tet by one Stab of Jour kneen Satyr dies: 1 
Before jour ſacred Lines their ſhatter'd Dagon tres. 7 

Oh! If unworthy we appear to know i 

The Sire, to whom this lovely Birth we one : 

3 (Deny'd our ready Homage to expreſs, 

1 And can at beſt but thankful be by gueſs : +: 

| 1his hope remains, May David's Goa. lile Mind, 


(For him "twas wrote) the unknown Author find : 


i And, having found, ſhow'r equal Favours down © ® 
+ ” On Wit ſo faſt as cou'd tin a Crown. 1 


| : of oy 
N. Tate. 3 


1 To Mr DRYDEN, 
On his POEM called 


R EL * 6 7W E # IC * 


RE AT & thetash, and 3 ſuch a Maſe, 


To ao Faith right, yet Reaſon diſabaſe. 2 = | 
How chearfully the Soul does take its flight, | 7 
On Fiith's ſtrong wing; guided by Reaſon's light ? On = 


But Reaſon does in vain her beams diſplay, 
 Shiwing to tf place, whence firſt ſhe came, the WY, 
If Peter's Heirs muſt ſtill hold faſt the Ney. 

LP The houſe which many Manſions [pu d contain, 

Form'd by the great wiſe Architect in vain, 

Of Diſpropor tion juſtly we accuſe, 


| If the ftrait-gate ſtill entrance muſt refuſe. „„ 
The only free enriching Port God made e 
What ſhamefu]l Monopoly did invade ? . 
One Factious Com pan) ingroſyd the Trade. 5 5 
Thou to the diſtant Shoar haſt ſalely Jad,  * Mn my 3 
Where the beſt Pilots have fo often fail'd. KEY : 2 
x . Freely we nom ma) bay the Pearl of price, 
| The happy Lanz abounds with fragrant Spice, 
5 Ad nothing is Forbidden there bat Vice. oF 
8 I how beſt Columbus to the unknown World ! | | A 
„ Mountains of Doubt that in thy way were harl'd, "Ih 3 
„ Thy generous Faith has bravely overcome, - | 
. And made Heaven traly our familiar home. 
{ i Let Crowds empoſſu tbilities receive, | Fe” 
Kt ; Who cannot think, ought not to disbelieve. 5 3 1 
Let em pay Firker and hud-wink'd go to Heaven, * 
But fare the Quaker cond not be forgiven, 7 | 1 
Had not the Clerk who hates Lay. policy | (5 
Found out, to countervail the Injury, >» 
Swearing, a Trade of which they are not free. : 5 
Too long r Reaſon been enſlad d, 585 e 


By Viſions car a., and airy Phantaſms brav 'd, 
Ap  LiſPning t each proud Enthuft, freſtick- Fool, 
„ 3 e but af ning Rule; 


W 
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Whilſt Law, Form, Intereſt, Ignorance, Deſt;n, 
Did in the holy Cheat together jon. 

Lite vain Aſlrologers gazing on the Skies, 

He fell, and did not dare to truſt our Eyes. 

"Tis time at laſt to fix the trembling Soul, 
And by thy Compaſs to point out the Pole; 


All men agree in what is to be done, 


And each Man's Heart his Table is of Stone, 
Where he the God. mit Character may view: 

Were it as neeaful, Faith had been ſo too. 
Oh, that our greateſi fault were humble Doutt ! 
And that we were more Juſt, though l:fs Devout ; 
What reverence ſbou'd we pay thy ſacred Rhimes, 
Who in theſe Factious too. believing Times 

Has taught us to obey, and to diſtraſt: 

Tet to our ſelves, our Ring, and God, prove juſt. 
Thou wantſt not Praiſe from an enſuring Friend, 
172 The Poor to Thee on double Intereſt lend. . 
1 So ſtrong thy Reaſons, and ſo clear thy Senſe, 

4 4 They bring, like Day, their own bright Evidence : 
We Tet whilſt myſterious Truths to light you bring, 
And heavenly things in heavenly numbers ſing, 
Ihe joyful younger Choir may clap the Wing. 


'To Mr. Dryden upon his Tranſlation 
CVT 


A Pindarick ODE. 


Hile mounting with expanded Wings = 
=” The Mantuan Swan unbounded Heav'n explores : 
While with Serapbick Sounds he Towring Sings, 
Till to Divinity he Sour 
| Mankind ſtands mond ring at his Flight, _ 
Charm'd with his Maſich, and his Height . 
Mhich both tranſcend our Praiſe. 
Nay Goas incline their raviſh'd Ears, 
And tune their own harmonius Spheres 
To his Melodioas Lays. 
Thou, Dryden, canft his Notes recite. 
In modern Numbers, which expreſs 
Their Muſick, and their utmoſt Might : 
Thou, wonarous Poet, with Succeſs 
Canſt emulate his Flight. 
2 4 | 
Sometimes of humble Rural Things, 
Thy Maſe, which keeps great Maro ſtill in Sight, 
In middle Air with varied Numbers Sings; es 
And ſometimes her ſonorous Flight 8 
To Heavn ſublimely Wings. | 
Bat fir? takes time with Majeſty to riſe, 
| Then, without Pride, divinely Great, 
. She Mounts her Native Sies; 
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And, Goddeſs: like, retains her State 
When down again ſhe flies. 


Commands, which Judgment gives, ſhe ſtill obeys, 


Both to depreſs her Flight, and raiſe. 
Thus Mercury from Heaven deſcends, 


And to this under World his Journey bends, | 


When Jove his aread Command has giv'n. 


But, ſtil, Deſcending, Dignity maintains, 


As much as God upon our humble Plains, 
As when he Tow ring, re-aſcends to Heaven. 


3. 
But . thy Goddeſs takes her Flight, 


With ſo much Majeſty, to ſuch a Height 


As can alone ſuffice to prove, 
That ſhe deſcends from mighty Jove : 


Goas ! how thy thoughts then riſe, and ſoar, «nd ſhine! 
Immortal Spirit animates each Line, 
Each with bright Flame that Fires our Souls i is C — | 


Each has magnificence of Sound, 
And Harmony Divine. 
Thas the firſt Orbs in their bigh Rounds, 
With Shining Pomp advance; N 
And to their own Celeſtial Sounds 
Majeſtically Dance. 


On, with eternal & mphony they rowl, 


Each turn d in its harmonioas C _—_ 45 
And each inform'd, by the prodigious Foree 
Of an Empyreal Soul. 


. 1 f]ohn Dennis. 7 


. = 


OF 


* HUS pious j2norance, with dubious prajfe, 
Altars of old to Gods unknown did raiſe ; 


"They knew not the lov'd Deity, they knew 


Divine Effects a Cauſe Divine did ſbem; 


| Nor can we doubt, when ſuch theſe Numbers are, 


Sach is their C eaſe, tho the worſt Muſe ſhall dare 
Their ſacred worth in humble Perſe declare, 
As gentle Thames charmd with thy tuneful . 


Glides in a peaceful Majeſty along; 


No rebel Stone, no lofty Bank does brave 


The eaſie paſſage of of his ſilent wave; 

So, ſacred Poet, ſo thy Numbers flow, 
Sinewy, yet mild as happy Lovers moe; 
Strong, yet harmonious too as Planets move, 
Tet ſoft as Down upon the wings of Lowe: 


How ſweet does Virtue in your dreſs appear? 


How much more charming, when much leſs ſevere ? 
Whilſt you our ſenſes harmleſly 1 800 
With all tt e of Jour 275 Style ; 


To the unknown AUT H O R of the Poem 


. 


4BSALO M and ACHITOPHEL, 


Y'inſinuate 
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Tinfinuate Loyalty with kind deceit, 

And into ſenſe th unthinking Many cheat: 

So the ſweet Thracian with his charming Hre 
Into rude Nature virtue did inſpire , 
So he the. ſavags herd to reaſon drew, 


"Tet ſcarce ſo ſweet, ſo charmingly as you : 
Oh, that you would with ſome ſuch powerful Charm, 


Enervate Albion to juſt valour warm! 
Whether much [uffering Charles ſhall Theme afford, 
Or the great Deeds of God. lite James's Sword; 


Again fair Gallia might be ours, again 


Another Fleet might paſs the ſubject Main; 


Another Edward lead the Britains on, 


Or ſuch an Ollory as you did moan : 
While in ſuch Numbers you, in ſuch a ſtrain, 


Inſlame their courage, and reward their pain. 


Let falſe Achitophel the rout engage, 
Talk eaſie Abſalom to rebel rage; 
Let frugal Shimei curſe in holy Ttal, 
Or modeſt Corah more nem Plots reveal; 


Whilſt conſt ant to himſelf, ſecure of fate, 
Good David ſtill maintains the Royal State; 


Tho each in vain ſuch various ill employs, 
Firmly he ſtands, and even thoſe ills enjoys; 
Firm as fair Albion midſt the raging Main 
Surveys encirling danger with diſdain. 
In vain the Waves aſſault the unmov'd ſhore, 
In vain the Winds with mingled fury rore, 


Fair Albion's beauteous Cliffs ſhine whiter than before. 


Nor ſhalt thou move, tho" Hell thy fall conſpire, 
Tho the worſe rage of Zeal's Fanatick Fire; 
Thou beſt, thou greateſt of the Britiſh Race, 
Thou only fit to fill Great Charles his place. 


Ah wretched Britains! ah too ſtabborn Ile! 
Ab ſtiff-necPd Iſrael on bleſt Canaan's Sol! 


Are thoſe dear proofs of Heaven's Indulgence vain, 
_ Reſtoring David and his gentle Reign? oy 


Is it in vain thou all the Goods doſt know 
Auſpicious Stars on Mortals ſhed below, 


While all thy ſtreams with Milk, thy Lands with Honey flow ? ; 
No more, fond Iſle! no more thy ſelf engage. 


In civil fury, and inteſtine rage; 


No rebel Zeal thy duteous Land moleſt, 


But 4 ſmooth Calm ſooth every peaceful breaſt, 
While in ſuch Charming Notes Divinely ſings, 
The beſt of Poets, of the beſt of Rings. —— 
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NCE more our awful Poet Arms, t engage 
'F | : The threatning Hydra. Faction of the Age: 
6 Once more prepares his dreadful Pen to wield, 
1 And ev'ry Muſe attends him to the Field: 
. Fy Art and Nature for this Tast deſign d, 
FR Tet modeſtly the Fight he long decliud; 
Forbore the Torrent of his Verſe to pour, 
Nor loos'd his Satyr till the needful Hour: 
His Sov reign's Right by Patience half betray d, 
MWal'd his Avenging Genius to its Aid. 
Bleſt Maſe, whoſe Wit with ſuch a Cauſe was Crown'd, 
And bleft the Cauſe that ſuch a Champion found. 
IWith choſen Verſe upon the Foe he falls, 
And black Sedition in each Quarter galls; 
Net, lite a Prince with Subjects foro d i engage, 
Secure of Conqueſt he yebates his Rage; 
pes Hlis Fary not without Diſtinction ſheds, 
=” Hlurls mortal Bolts but on devoted Heads 
To leſs infected Members gentle found, 8 
Or ſpares, or elſe pours Balm into the Wound. 
Such gen'rous Grace th ingrateful Tribe abuſe, 
And treſpaſs on the Mercy of his Muſe; .  —. 
Their wretched dogrell Rhimers forth they bring 75 
To ſnarl and bark againſt the Poets Ring; - 
A Crew, that ſcandalixe the Nation more © 
Than all their T reaſon-canting Prieſts before; 
On theje he ſcarce vouchſafes a ſcornful Smile, 
Bat on their Pow'rful Patrons turns his Style. 
A Style'fo keen,” as, ev'n from Faction draws 
The vital Poyſon, ſtabs to th Heart their Cauſe. 
Tale then, great Bard, what Tribute we can raiſe; 
 Actept our Thanks, for you tranſcend our Praiſe. 


TT: 
{JF 


A U T A Un 


Tou took her thence, to Court this Virgin brought, 0 
Dreſt her with Gems, new weav'd her hard-ſpun Thought, 
And ſofteſt Language, ſweteeſt Manners taught, © 
Till from a Comet ſhe 4 Star did riſe, 1 


That vaniſb at the riſing of the Day; 
But then Bright Robes the Meadows all adorn, 


And Judgment has with ſolid Riches filPd, 
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FALL f M AN. 
An OPERA. 


JoOrgive me, awful Poet, if a Maſe, 
Whom Artleſs Nature did for plainneſs chaſe, 

In looſe Attire preſents her humble Thought, 
Of this beſt Poem, that you ever wrought ; . 
This faireſt Labour of your teeming Brain, 
1 wou'd embrace, but not with Flatt'ry ſlain; 
Something I wou d to your vaſt Virtue raiſe, 
But ſeorn to dawb it with a fulſome Praiſe ; 
That wou'd but blot the Work I won d commend, 
And ſhew a Court- Admirer not a Friend, 
To the dead Bard your Fame a little owes, 
For Milton did the wealthy Mine diſcloſe, 
And rudely caft what you cou'a well diſpoſe : 


Hie roughly drew on an old faſbion d Ground, 


A Chaos; for no perfect World was found; 
Till through the Heap your mighty Genius ſbin'd; 


His was the Golden Ore, which you refin'd. 


He firſt beheld the Beautious ruſtice Maid, 
And to a Place of Strength the Prize convey d; 


Not to affright, but pleaſe our wond ring Hes. 
Betwixt ye both is fram'd a Nobler Piece, 
Than &er was drawn in Italy or Greece. 


Thou from his Source of Thoughts ev'n Souls doſt bring, 
As ſmiling Gods from ſullen Saturn ſpring. Zu 
When' Night's dull Mast the Face of Heaven does wear, 


*Tis doubtful Light, bat here and there a Star, 
Which ſerves the dreadful Shadows to diſplay, 


And the World "looks as it were newly born. 


So when your Senſe his Myſtick Reaſon cleared, 


The Melancholly Scene all Gay appear ; 
New Light leapt up, and a new Glory ſmil'd, 
And all throughout was mighty, all was mild. 
Before this Palace which thy Wit did build, 
Which various Fancy did ſo gaudy gild, 


My gumbler Maſe begs [be may Centry [tand. 

Among ſt the reſt that guard this Ede Land. 

But there's no need, for ev*n thy Foes conſpire 

Thy Praiſe ; and hating thee, thy Work Admire. 

On then, O mighty ſt of th' inſpired Men, 
Monarch of Verſe, new Themes employ thy Pen; <- 
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"thy Theme's as great, do thou as greatly fing. 
Ihen tha may'ſt boldly to his Favour riſe, 


 Witle clam'rous Cracks their vile Heads ſubmit, 


| Playa with ſome looſe and ſeatter'd Beams of Light 
And revelPd in an Anarchy of Wit. 


As much too cold was this, as that too warm. 
But jou Have reconciPd their differing Praiſe, 
B57 firink both to your immortal Bays. 


Tour Fero form'd fo regularly Good, 


While the rich Garment of your Senſe it wears. © 
Sy juſt a Husband, Father, Son, and Friend, 


And to be ſeen, thou mal ft even Vire to _ | 
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7 he rromble of Maj: ſtick CHARLES /e down, 
Not David vanguiſtd more ta reach a Crown. 
Praiſe Him, as Cowley did that Hebrew Ning, 


Look down, and th baſe Serpents Hliſe deſpiſe ©». | | 1 
From thandring 2 nvy ſafe in Laurel ſir, ” . — 


C ondemna for * at the Bar of Wit. | 1 
To Mr. .D PRIDEN 


ON HIS 


L L E 0 M E N E 8. 


FS 22 then loft its great Prerogative ? 
And os the Soul alone for Age ſurx ive? 


Lie imbrvoYs fleeping in their Seeds, ſeem nought, 
"Fill frienaly Time does ripen it to J bought | ? 
Judgment, E xperience, that before was theirs ; 
But Fang wanton'd in a younger Sphere; 


Both Youth and Are unequally did charm; >. 


wi Where Fancy mounts, but Judgment holds the Reins ; 
Not checks, but guides you to harmonious Strains. 
Tis Harmony indeed, "tis all unite, 
Like finiſÞd Natare, and divided Light 

Like the, vaſt Order, and its numerous Throng, 
Crowded to their Almighty Maker*s Song; 
Where Heaven and Earth ſeem but one fingle Ton gut. 
O wondrous Man ! where have you learn d the 4 

To charm our Reaſon, while you mound the Heart! 
Far more than Spartan Morals to inſpire, 

While your great Accents kindle pong Fire. 

Thus Metals heated to the Artiff*s Will, 

Receive th Impreſſions of a Walle Still. 


So nicelj patient in his want 0 Food, 
That it no more tl Undreſs of Death appears, 


Great in his Life, vat greater in his End: 

That ſure, like Xeno phon, you meant to ſbew, 
Not what they are, but what they ought to ao; 

At once a Poet, and Inſtructor too. 

The Parts ſo manag d, as if each were thine ; 
Thou draw'ft both Ore and Metal from the Mine; 


g 


Poems to Mr. DR TD EN. 


As if, like Siam's bran fees 85s God, 
A ſingle Life in each you made aboae ; 

And the whole Buſineſs of the tedious round, 
Jo Copy Patterns which in each you found, 5 ; 
Sure you have gain'd from Heaven Promethean Fire, 

To form, then kindle Souls into Deſire : 

Flſe why ſucceſſive ſtarts of Hopes and Fears ? 

A Martial Warmth firſt raisd, then quench'd with Tears; 

Unleſs this truth ſnines clearly through the whole, 

Senſe Rules the World, bat you commaud the Soul. 


Theophilus Parſons. 


6 | 3 2 3 


To Mr. D RT D E N 

Io low, Great Poet, ſhall thy Sacred Lays, 
K Provoke our Wonder, and tranſcend our Praiſe? 
Can neither Injuries of Time, or Age, TT. 

Damp thy Poetict Heat, and quench thy Rage? 

Not ſo thy Ovid in his Exile wrote, f 
Grief chilPd his Breaſt, and checkt his riſing Thoughts: 
Penſive and jad, his drooping Muſe betrays 

The Roman Genius in its laſt Decays. | 

Prevailing Warmth has ſtill thy Mind poſſeſt, 

And ſecond Youth is kindled in thy Breaſt, 

Thou mak*ſt the Beauties of the Romans known, 

And England boaſts of Riches not her own; = 
I Lines have heightewd Virgil's Majeſty, 

And Horace wonders at himſelf in Thee. 
Thou teacheſt Perſius to inform our Iſle 

In ſmoother Numbers, and a clearer Stile; 

And Javenal inſtructed in thy Page, 

Ezges his Satyr, and improves his Rage. 

Thy Copy caſts a fairer Light on all, 

And ſtill out-ſhines the bright Original. 

Now Ovid boaſts th* advantage of thy Song, 

And tells his Story in the Britiſh Tongae; 
Thy charming Verſe, and fair Tranſlations ſhow 

How thy own Lawrel firſt began to grows; 
| How wild Lycaon chang d by angry Gods, + 
And frighted at himſelf, ran howling through the Woods, 

O mayſt thou ſtill the Noble Tale prolong, 5 f 
| Nor Age, nor Sickneſs interrupt thy Song : TO | 
Then may we wondring read how Human Limbs, 5 5 
Have mater d Kjngdoms, and diſſolv'd in Streams; 
O thoſe rich Fruits that on the Fertile Mould 5 YN 
Lurn'd yellow by degrees, and ripen d into Gold: — — Ws 
How ſome in Feathers, or a ragged Hide V 
Have liv d a ſecond Life, and different Natares try'd. 3 = 
Then will thy Ovid, thus transform d, reveal ” oo 
A nobler Change than he himſelf can tell. | = 
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„IS not my intention to make an Apology for my Poem: Some 
will think it needs no Excuſe; and others will receive none. The 
deſicn, I am ſure, is honeſt : bat he who draws his Pen for 

one Party, muſt expect to male Enemies of the other. For, Wit and 

Fool, are Conſequences of Whig and Tory: And every man is a Rave 
or an Aſs to the contrary fide. There's aTreaſury of Merits in the Pha- 
natick Church, 46 well as in the Papiſt; and a Pennyworth to be had 
of Saintſhip, Honeſty and Poetry, for the Leud, the Factious, and the 
Blockheads; But the longeſt Chapter in Deuteronomy, has not Curſes 
enough for an Anti-Bromingham. My Comfort is, their manifeſt Pre- 
judice to my C auſe, will render their Judgment of leſs Authority againſt 
ne. Tet if a Poem have a Genius, "7 will force its own reception in 


2 ! 


the World. For there's a fweetneſs-in good Verſe, which Tickles even 
"while it Hurts: And ng man can be heartily angry with him, who plea- 
ſes him againſt his will. The Commendation of Adverſaries, is the great- 
eſt Triumph of a Writer; becauſe it never comes unleſs Extorted, But 
T can be ſatisfied on more eaſie terms: If I happen to pleaſe the more 
Moderate fort I ſhall be ſure of an honeſt Part); and, in all probabili- 
ty, of the beſt Judges: for, the leaſt Concern d, are commonly the leaſt 
| Corrupt. And, I confeſs, I have laid in for thoſe, by rebating the Sa- 
tyr (where Juſtice would allow it) from carrying too ſharp an Edge. 
They, who can Criticize ſo weakly, as to imagine I have done my worſt, 
may be convinc d, at their own Coſt, that I can write Severely, with more 
eaſe, than I can Gently, I have but laugh'd at ſome meas Follies, when 
I could have declaim'd againſt their Vices : and, other mens Vertues I 
have commended, as freely as I have tax'd their Crimes. And now, 
#f you are a Malicious Reader, I expect you ſhould return upon me, 
that I affect to be thought more Impartial than I am. But, if men | 
are not to be judg'd by their Profeſſions, God forgive you Common- - 
* wealths. men, for Profeſſing ſo plauſible for the Government. Jou can- 1 
1 nut be jo Uneonſcionable, as to charge me for not Subſcribing of my 
8 Name; for that would reflect too groſly upon your own Party, who never 
oy dare; though they have the advantage of a Jury to ſecure them. If 
you like not my Poem, the fault may, pilſibly, be in my Writing ; (though 
tis hard for an Author to judge againſt himſelf ;) But more probably 
tis in your Morals, which cannot bear the truth of it. The V. tolent, 
on both ſides, will condemn the Character of Abſalom, as either too 
favourably, or too hardly drawn. But they are not the Violent, whom 
I deſige to pleaſe. The fault, on the right hand, is to Extenuate, Pal. 

- Tiate ngynaglge, and, to confeſs freely, I have endeavoared to commit 
it. Beſines the reſpect which ] owe his Birth, I have 4 greater for his 
Heroic Virtues: and, David himſelf, could not be more tender of the 
Toung-man's Life, than I would be of his Reputation. Bat, ſince the 
moſt excellent natures are almoſt the moſt eaſie; and, as being ſuch, 
are the ſooneſt perverted by ill Counſels, eſpecially when baited with Fame 
and Glory ; "tis no more a wonder that he withſtood not the temptations 
of Achitophel, than it was for Adam, not to have reſiſted the two De- 
vils, the Serpent and the Woman : The Concluſion of the Story, I pur- — 
poſely forbore to proſecute ;' becauſe, I could not obtain from my ſelf,” to | 
ſhew Abſalom Unfortunate. The Frame of it was cut out, but for 4 


A 2 | Picture 


F 
<< Bah 

3 

* n v — — — 


a 
K ene et A; ——— ä Ons» 


i» 


To the READER. | 

Pifture to the Waſte; and, if the Draught be ſo far true, tis as much 
as ] deſign d. | 

Were I the Inventor, who am only the Hiſtorian, I ſhould certainly 

conclade the Piece, with the Reconcilement of Abſalom to David. And, 


who knows but this may come to paſs * Things were not brought to an Ex- 
tremity where I left the Story; There ſeems, yet, to be room left for a 


; _ 


Compoſure; hereafter, there may be only be for Pity. I have not ſo 


much as an uncharitable wiſh againſt Achitophel ; but, am content to 
be Accus'd of a good natur d Error; and to hope with Origen, that the 


Devil himſelf may, at laſt, be ſawd, For which reaſon, in this Poem. 


he is neither brought to (et his Houſe in order, nor to diſ] poſe of his Per. 


ſon afterwards, as he in Wiſdom. ſhall think fit. God is infinitely merci- 
ful: and his Vicegerent is only not ſo, becauſe he is not Infinite. | 


The true end of Satyi, is the amendment of Vices by corretion. And 
he who writes Honeſtly, is no more an Enemy to the Offender, than the 
Phyſician to the Patient, when he preſcribes harſh Remedies to an inve- 
terate Diſeaſe : for thoſe, are only in order to prevent the Chyrurgeor's 


work of an Enſe reſcindendum, which I wiſh not to my very Ene- 


mies. To conclude al; If the Body Politique have any Analogy to the 


Nataral, in my weal ju ment, an Act of Oblivion were 45 neceſſary in 


« Hot, Diſtemper'd State, as an Opiate would be in a Raging Fever. 
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N pious ; Times, cer Prieſt-craft did begin, 
Before Polygamy was made a Sin; 
When Man on many, multiply d his kind, 
'Eer one to one was, curſedly, confin'd : 
When Nature prompted, and no Law deny'd 
Promiſcuous uſe of Concubine and Bride; 


Then, Iſrael's Monarch, after Heavens own heart. N * a 


His vigorous warmth did variouſly, impart. 
To Wives and Slaves: and, wide as his Command, 
Scatter'd his Makers Image through the Land. 


Michal, of Royal Blood, the Crown did wear; | » &, * 


A Soil ungrateful to the Tillers care: 

Not ſo the reſt; for ſeveral Mothers bore 
'To God-like David ſeveral Sons before. 
But, ſince like Slaves his Bed they did aſcend, 

| No true Succeſſion cou'd their Seed attend. 
Of all the numerous Progeny was none 

So Beautiful, ſo Brave as 

Whether, inſpir 'd by ſome Yer Luſt, 
His Father got him with a greater Guſt ; 
Or that his conſcious Deſtiny made way, 

By manly Beauty to Imperial Sway. 

Early in foreign Fields he won Renown, 

With Kings and States Ally'd to Iſrael's Crown : 

In Peace the thoughts of War he cou'd remove, 


And ſeem d as he were only born for Love. A 


What &er he did, was done with ſo much eaſe, 
In him alone, twas Natural to pleaſe : 
His motions all accompany'd with grace; -** 
And Paradiſe was open'd in his face. 
With ſecret Joy, indulgent David view'd 
His Youthful Image in his Son renew'd: 
Io all his wiſhes nothing he deny dz 
And made the Charming 1 his Bride. 
What faults he had (for who from faults is free 90 
His father cou'd not, or he wou'd not ſee. 
Some warm exceſſes, which the Law forbore, 
Were conſtru'd Youth that purg'd by boiling oa: 
And Amnon's Mother by a ſpecious Name, 
Was call'd, a jvſt Revenge for injur d Fame. 
Thus prais d, and lov'd, the noble Youth remain d, 
While David, undiſturb'd in Sion reign d. £ 
But Life can never be fincerely bleſt : 


Heay'n puniſhes the bad, and proves the beſt, 90575 ES 


The Jem, a Head-ſtrong, Moody Murm'ring race, 
| As e ever iry 4 er extent and ſtretch of aces 5 


Abſalom. 2 e i eu. 
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1 0 and ACHITOPHEL. 
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3 
God's pamper d People whom, debauch'd with eaſe, 
8 King cou d 1 nor no God cou d pleaſe; 
Gs they tl had try'd of every ſhape and fize, 
{be t God-ſmiths cou'd produce, or Prieſts deviſe 3 
Theſe: Adam-wits, too fortunately free, 
Began to dream they wanted Liberty, 
And when no rule, no preſident was found, 
| Of men, by Laws les circumſcrib'd and bound; 
8 | They led the wild 15 res to Woods and Caves; 3 
1 „And thong that all but Savages were Slaves. 
2 from tt They who, when' Saul was dead, WHIT a blow, 
3 Made fooliſh/bboſheth the Crown forego 145 4 2 - 
=. Who baniſht David did ſrom Hebron bring, 
1 TY And, with a General ſhout, proclaim'd him en 18 
Thoſe very Jews, who, at their very beſt, 
Their Humour more than Loyalty expreſt, 
Now, wondred why, ſo long, they had obey 4 
An Idol: Monarch which their hands had was the 
Thought they might ruin him they cou'd create; 
Or melt him to that Golden Calf, a State. 
But theſe were random bolts: No form'd Deſign, . 
| Dor Intereſt made the Fa&ious Crou d to Joya: I. 
WM © The ſober part of Iſrael, free from ſtain, : * 
= Well knew the value of a peaceful Reign; N 
And, looking backward with a wiſe abe, 
Saw ſeams of wounds, diſhoneſt to the lg Satz Is 
In contemplation of whoſe ugly Scars, h 
They curſt the memory of Civil Wars. 
The moderate ſort of Men, thus quali d. ® 
Inclin'd the Ballance to the better ſide: 
And, David's mildneſs manag'd it ſo well, 
The bad found no occaſion to Rebell. 
But, when to Sin our byaſt Nature leans, 
be careful Devil is ſtill at hand with; means; 
And providently Pimps for ill deſire ss 
The Good Old Cauſe Reviv'd, a Plot requires. 2 
Plots, true or falſe, are neceſſary: b 
10 raiſe up Common-wealths, and ruine Ning 
Th Inhabitants of Old A * 
Were Febuſtes : the Town; ſo call d from chem; 3 
And their's the Native right 
But when the choſen people rew more ſtrong, 
The rightful Cauſe at 338 the ee * 
And every loſs the men of Jebus bore, N 
ö - _ hey ſtill were thought God's Enemies tlie more. 
= Thus, worn and e den, d, well or ill content, 
3 Submit they muſt to David Government: 
Impoveriſht and depriv;d of all Command, 
Their Taxes doubled as they loſt their kad « 
And, what was harder yet-to fleſh and blood, 
Their Gods diſgrac d, 3 burnt like common Wood. 
This ſet. tho Heathen Prieſthood in a flame; 
For Prieſts of all Religions are the ſame: 
- Of whatſo'er deſcent their Godhead be, 
Stock, Stone, or other homely Pedigree, 
In his Defence his Servants are as bold, 
8 As if he had been born of beaten Gold. 
| ' The Jewiſh Rabbins, though their Enemics,” | 
=. this conclude them honeſt men and wiſe „ > 83 
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Becauſe the Fleece accompanies the Flock. 
Some thought they God's Anointed meant to ſhy. 
By Guns, re ſince full many a day: 


Fretted the pigmy- Body to decay 


* 
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4BSALOM td 1CHITOPHEL | 


r 
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For" twas their Duty, all the Learned think, e has 8 
eſpouſe his Cauſe by whom they eat and drink. x 


From hence began that Plot, the Nation's Curſe, 


Bad in it ſelf, but repreſented worſe. 

Rais'd in extreams, and in extreams decry'd ; 
With Oaths affirm'd, with dying Vows deny d. 
Not weigh'd, or winnow'd by the Multitude : 
But ſwallow d in the Maſs, unchew'd and crude. 


Some truth there was, but daſht and brew'd with Lies, 


To pleaſe the Fools, and puzzle all the Wiſe. 
Succeeding Times did equal Folly call, 
Believing nothing, or believing all. 


Where Gods were recommended by their taſte. 
Such ſav'ry Deities muſt needs be good, 

As ſerv'd at once for Worſhip and for Food. 

By force they could not introduce theſe Gods 
For Ten to One, in former days was odds. 


So Fraud was us d, (the Sacraficer's Trade,) 
Fools are more hard to conquer than perſwade. 


Their buſie Teachers mingled with the Jews ; 
And rak'd for Converts, even the Court and Stews, 
Which“ Hebrew Prieſts the more unkindly took, 


Our Author ſwears it not; but who can know 


How far the Devil and Jebuſttes may go? ; 
This Plot, which fail'd for want of common Senſe, 


Had yet a deep and dangerous Conſequence: 
For as when raging Fevers boil the Blood, 
The ſtanding Lakes {con floats into a Flood ; 
And ev'ry. hoſtile Humour; which before 


So, ſeveral factions from this firſt Ferment, 
Work up to Foam, and threat the Government. 


Some by their Friends, more by themſelves thought wiſe, 


Oppos'd the Pow'r, to which they could not riſe. 
Some had in Courts been great, and thrown from thence, 


Like Fiends, were hard nd in Impenitence. 
Some, by their Monarcu's fatal mercy grown 


From 'pardon' d Rebels, Kinſmen to the Throne; ; 
Were rais'd in Pow'r and publick Office high: 
Strong Bands, if Bands ungrateful men cou Pd e. 
Of theſe the falſe Achitophel was fit: —- 

A Name to all ſucceeding Ages curſt. 

For cloſe Defigns, and crooked Counſels fit; 
Sagacious, Bold, and Turbulent of Wit : 


Reſtleſs, unfixt in Principles and Place; 


In Pow'r unpleas d, impatient of Diſgrace. 
A fiery Soul, which working out Us way, 


And o're inform'd the ems: of Clay. 
A daring Pilot in Extremity ; 


Pleas d with the Danger, when the Waves went high 
He ſought the Storms: but for a Calm unfit, 

| Would ſteer too nigh the Sands, to boaſt his Wit. 

Great Wits are ſure to Madnefs near ally d z 

And thin Partitions do their Bounds divide; 


0 


Re 97 4 
Th Ag yptian Rites the Jebuſtes embrac'd ; ai ern, 


Slept quiet in its Chanels, bubbles ore: Rs 4-7 
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Elſe, why ſhould he, with Wealth and Honour. bleſt, 1 
Refuſe his Age the needful hours of Reſt 2 FO es 
Puniſh a Body which he cou'd not pleaſe ; | 

E Bankrupt of Life, yet Prodigal of eaſe ? 

And all to leave, what with his Toil he won, 

3 To that unfeather'd, two legg'd thing, a Son: 

{ Got, while his Soul did huddl'd Notions try; 

1 And born a ſhapeleſs Lump, like Anarchy. 

In Friendſhip falſe, implacable in Hate: 
Reſolv'd to Ruine or to Rule the State. 

To Compaſs this, the Triple Bond he broke; 

The Pillars of the Publick Safety ſhook : 

And fitted Iſrael for a Foreign Yoke, 

. Then, ſeiz d with Fear, yet ſtill affecting Fame, 

 Uſurp'd a Patriot's All- attoning Name. 0 

So eaſie ſtill it proves in Factious Times, 

With publick Zeal to cancel private Crimes: 

How ſafe is Treaſon, and how facred Ill, 
Where none can fin againſt the Peoples Will ? 
Where Crouds can wink; and no offence be known, 

Since in another's guilt they find their own. 

Tet, Fame deſerv'd, no Enemy can grudge; 

- _»* The Stateſman we abhor, but praiſe the Judge. 
In Iſrael's Courts ne er ſat an Abbethdin 
With more diſcerning Eyes, or Hands more clean; 
Unbrib' d, unſought, the Wretched to redreſs 
Swift of Diſpatch, and eaſie of Acceſs. 
Oh, had he been content to ſerve the Crown, 
With Virtues only proper to the Gown ; 
Or, had the rankneſs of the Soil been freed 
From Cockle, that oppreſt the Noble Seed: 
— David, for him his tuneful Harp had ſtrung, 
And Heav'n had wanted one Immortal Song. 
But wild Ambition loves to ſlide, not ſtand ; 
And Fortunes Ice prefers to Virtues Land: 


- VA g 5 : Ac hitop FS , grown weary tO poſſeſs I 5 


* 


A lawful Fame, and lazy Happineſs; . - 
| Diſdain'd the golden Fruit to gather free, 
And lent the Croud his Arm to ſhake the Tree. 
E - Nov, manifeſt of Crimes, contriv'd long fince, 
[ He ſtood at bold Defiance with his Prince: 
E Held up the Buckler of the Peoples Cauſe, 
= Againſt the Crown; and ſculk d behind the Laws. 
_—— The wiſh'd occaſion of the Plot he takes; 
Some Circumſtances finds, but-more he makes. 
| By buzzing Emiſſaries, fills the ears 
1 Olf liftning Crouds, with Jealouſies and Fears 
Of Arbitrary Counſels brought to light, * 
And proves the King himſelf a Jebuſte. 
"van Weak Arguments! which yet he knew full well, 
= Were ſtrong with People eaſie to Rebell. 
1 For, govern d by the Moon, the giddy Jews 
Tread the ſame Track when ſhe the Prime renews : 
And once in twenty years, their Scribes Record, 
By natural Inſtinct they change their Lord. 
Acbitophel ſtill wants a Chief, and none 
Was found ſo fit as War-like Abſalom: 
Not, that he wiſh'd his Greatneſs to create, 
_ (For Polititians neither love nor hate:) 
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But, for he knew, his Title not allow d, ; 8 25 
Would keep him ſtill depending on the Croud: 
That Kingly pow'r, thus ebbing out, might be 
Drayyn to the Dregs of a Democracy; 
Him he attempts, with ſtudied Arts to pleaſe, 
And ſheds his Venom, in ſuch words as theſe; | 1 
Auſpicious Prince, at whoſe Nativixxx̃ „„ 
Some Royal Planet rul'd the Southern Sky; 1 
Thy n Countries Darling and Deſire; 
Their cloudy Pillar, and their guardian Fire: 
Their ſecond Moſes, whoſe extended Wand 
Divides the Seas, and ſhews the promis d Land: 
_ Whoſe dawning Day, in every diſtant Age, 
Has exercis'd the Sacred Prophet's rage 
Ihe People's Pray'r, the glad Diviner's Theme, 
The Young mens Viſion, and the Old mens Dream! 
Thee, Saviour, Thee, the Nations Vows confeſs; 
And, never ſatisfi d with ſeeing, bleſs: _ 1 1 N : 
Swift, unbeſpoken Pomps, thy ſteps proclaiſm 
And ſtammering Babes are taught to liſp thy Name. | 
How long wilt thou the general Joy detain ; FN, 2 
Starve, and defraud the People of thy Reign? 5 9 
Content ingloriouſly to paſs thy days 7 
Like one of Virtue's Fools that feeds on Praiſe; 
Till thy freſh Glories, which now ſhine ſo bright, 
Grow Stale and Tarniſh with our dayly fight. 
Believe me, Royal Youth, thy Fruit muſt be, 
Or gather'd Ripe, or rot upon the Tree. 
_ 'Heav'n has to all allotted, ſoon or late, 
Some lucky Revolution of their Fate: _ 5 
Whoſe Motions, if we watch and guide with skill, 9 5 
(For humane Good depends on humane Will,) Ty 
Our Fortune rolls as from a ſmooth Deſcent, 1 51 e | 
And, from the firſt Impreſſion, takes the Bent: e 
But, if unſeiz d, ſhe glides away like wind; 1 4 
And leaves repenting Folly far behind. _ 
Now, now ſhe meets you with a glorious prize, „ 
And ſpreads her Locks before her as ſhe flies. _ ＋ . & 
Nad thus Old David, from whoſe Loins you Spring, 0 
Not dard, when Fortune call'd him, to be King, * 4 
| 4. 


- 


Aach an Exile he might ſtill remain 5 
And Heav'ns Anointing Oy! had been in vain. 
ict his ſncceſsful Youth your hopes engage; 
But ſhun th' example of Declining Age: y 2 
Behold him fetting in his Weſtern Skies, | . —_ 

The ſhadows lengthning as the Vapours riſe. e — 


He is not now, as when on Jordans Sand 
The joyful People throng d to ſee him Land, 
Cov'ring the Beech, and blackning all the Strand: 
Hut, like the Prince of Angels from his height, 
Comes tumbling downward with diminiſh'd light: 
Hhetray'd by one poor Plot to publick Scorn 
(Our only bleſſing ſince his curſt Return:: 
Thoſe heaps of People which one Sheaf did bind. 
Blown off, and ſcatter d by a puff of Wind. *. 
What ſtrength can he to your Deſigns oppoſe, 1 _ 
Naked of Friends, and round beſet with Foes? _ 2 3 
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3 ABSALOM ang TCHITOPAEL 


—_ Proud "Fe „t wou rd difſembled Friendſhip bring; 

jj Fement the War, but not ſupport᷑ the mh 

0 . Dor wou d the Royal Party e er unite 

| i | With Pharaoh's Arms, t'aſſiſt the ebuſite 5, e 
N Or if they ſnou d, their Intereſt ſoon wou'd break,  , + 


= | And, with ſuch odious Aid, make David weak. 
. All ſorts of men, by my ſucceſsful Arts, 
1 Abhorring Kings, eſtrange their alter d Hearts 5 F 
q NNE] From David's Rule: And tis their general Cry, 7 
1 Religion, Common-wealth, and Liberty. _ BE 
" If you, as Champion of the Publick Good, . ge 
j Add to their Arms a Chief of Royal Blood; 
What may not Iſrael hope, and what Ane 
| Might ſuch a General gain by ſuch a Cauſe? 
= Not barren Praiſe alone, that Gaudy Flow'r, HS Ol Ty OLE © 0) Ne 
=: Fair only to the ſight, but ſolid Pow'r: "Bk er Mg. 
| And Nobler is a limited Command. f 1 
= SGib'n by the Love of all your Native Land, | 
=: Than a ſucceſſive Title, Long and Dark, 
Drawn from the Mouldy Rolls of Noab's Ark. 
1 What cannot Praiſe effect in Mighty Minds, 
"= 55 When Flattery Sooths, and when Ambition Blinds! 
| Deſfire of Power, on Earth a Vitious Weed, 
—_ Yet, ſprung from High, is of Cœleſtial Seed: 
= In God tis Glory : And when Men Aſpire, 
= 'Tis but a Spark too much of Heavenly Fire. 
Th Ambitious Youth, too Covetous of rams, * 
Too full of Angels Metal in his Frame; 3 
Unwarily was led from Virtues ways; _ 
Made Drunk with Honour, and debauch'd wich Praiſe, 
Half loath, and half conſenting r 
(For Royal Blood within him ſtruggled ſtill) e 
| He thus reply'd. — And what Pretence have 5 
— To take up Arms for Publick Liberty? * 
My Father Governs with unqueſtion'd Right: 
The Faith's Defender, and Mankind's Delight: 
Good, Gracious, Juſt, Obſervant of the Laws; OD 
And Heav'n by Wonders has eſpous d his Cauſe, 5 
Whom has 85 wrong' d in all his Peaceful Reign? 
W Who ſueg for Juſtice to his Throne in vain? | VV 
What Millions has he pardon'd of his Foes, . = 
| Whom Juſt Revenge did to his Wrath expoſe? | i 
Mild, Eaſie, Humble, Studious of our Good 3 
_—— Enclin'd to Mercy, and averſe from Blood. 


* 


„ If Mildneſs ill with Stubborn Iſrae! Suit, „ 55 

1 His Crime is God's beloved Attribute. 8 | : 5 
* What could he gain, his People to Betray, SE | 6 Y 
9 change his Right, for Arbitrary Sway? 1 
"= Let haughty Pharaoh Curſe with ſuch a Reign, 


His Fruitful Nile, and Yoak a Servile Train. 

If David's Rule Feruſalem Diſpleaſe, 5 
N The Dag: ſtar heats their Brains to this Diſeaſe. 
=. Why then ſhould I, encouraging the Bad, 
ILI.aurn Rebel, and run Popularly Mad? 
_ == Were hea Tyrant who, by Lawleſs Might, 

 Oppreſt the Jews, and rais d the Jebuſite, 

Mell might. I mourn; but Natures holy Bands 
Wou'd Curb my Spirits, and reſtrain my Hands: 
The People might aſſert their Liberty, | 
But what was Right in them, were Crimes in me. 
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His Favour leaves me nothing to require: j 
Prevents my Wiſhes, and out- runs Deſire; 
What more can I expect while David lives? 
All but his Kingly Diadem he gives: 
And that: But there he paus d ; then sighing, ſaid, 
Is Juſtly deſtin d for a Worthier Head. 
For when my Father from his Toyls ſhall Reſt, 
And late Augment the Number of the Bleſt : 
His Lawful Iſſue ſhall the Throne aſcend ; 
Or the Collat'ral Line where that ſhall end. 
His Brother, though Oppreſt with Vulgar Spight, 
„e Dauntleſs and Secure of Native Right, 
Of every Royal Virtue ſtands polleſt'; 
Still dear to all the Braveſt, and the Beſt. 
His Courage Foes, his Friends his Truth Proclaim, 
His Loyalty the King, the World his Fame. 
His Mercy ev'n th Offending Croud will find; 

For ſure he comes of a Forgiving Kin. 
Why ſhould I then Repine at Heavens Decree ; 
Which gives me no pretence to Royalty? 

Let oh that Fate, Propitiouſly Inclin d, 

Had rais d my Birth, or had debas'd my Mind, 
To my large Soul, not all her, Treaſure lent, 

And then betray d it to a mean Deſcent. 

T find, I find my mounting Spirits Bold, 

And David's Part diſdains my Mothers Mold. 
Why am ſcanted by a Niggard Birth? 
My Soul diſclaims the Kindred of her Earth; 
And, made for Empire, Whiſpers me within z 

: Deſire of Greatneſs is a God-like Sin. 
im Staggering ſo when Hells dire Agent found, 
While fainting Virtue ſcarce maintain'd her Ground, 
He pours freſh Forces in, and thus Replies: 
II h Eternal God, Supremely Good and Wiſe, 

Imparts not theſe Prodigious Gifts in vain ; 
What Wonders are Reſerv'd to bleſs your Reign? 
Againſt your will your Arguments have ſhown, 
Such Virtue's only given to guide a Throne. 

Not that your Father's Mildneſs I contemn ; 
But manly Force becomes the Diadem. 
Tis true he grants the People all they crave; 
And more perhaps than Subjects ought to have: 4 
For laviſh grants ſuppoſe a Monarch tame. 
And more his Goodneſs than his Wit proclaim. 
But when ſhould People ſtrive their Bonds to break, 
If not when Kings are Negligent or Weak : Ds 
Let him give on till he can give no more, 
The ThriftySanhedrin ſhall keep him poor: 
And every Sheckle which he can receive, 
Shall coſt a Limb of his Prerogative. 
To ply him with new Plots, ſhall be my care; 
Or plunge him deep in ſome Expenſive War; 
Which when his Treaſure can no more ſupply, 
He maſt, with the Remains of Kingſhip, buy: 
His faithful Friends, our Jealouſies and Fears, 
Call Febufttes ; and Pharaob's Penhoners: 
Whom, when our Fary from his Aid has torn, 
He ſhall be naked left to publick Scorn. 
The next Succeſſor, whom I fear and hate, 
My. Arts hav made obnoxious to tlie State; 3 
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| Tura d all his Virtues to his Overthrow, 


And gain'd our Elders to pronounce a Foe. | 


Nis Right, for Sums of neceſſary Gold, 


Shall firſt be Pawn'd, and afterwards be Sold : 
Till time ſhall Ever-wanting David draw, 


Jo paſs your doubtful Title into Law: 
If not; the People have a Right Supreme | 


To make their Kings; for Kings are made for them. 
All Empire is no more than Pow'r in Truſt: 
Which when reſum'd, can be no longer 1885 


Succeſſion, for the general Good deſign'd, 


In its own wrong a Nation cannot bind: 
If altering that, the People can relieve, 
Better one ſuffer than a Nation grieve. 


The Jews well knew their pow'r : cer Saul they choſe, 
God was their King, and God they durſt Depoſe. 
Urge now your Picty, your Filial ns 


A Father's Right, and Fear of future Fame. 


The Publick Good, that Uniyerſal Call, 


To which even Heav'n ſubmitted, anſwers all. 

Nor let his Love Enchant your generous Mind; 
Tis Nature's trick to propagate her Kind. ra 
Our fond Begetters, who would never die, | 


Love but themſelves in their Poſter 


V. 
Or let his Kindneſs by th Effects be try d, 
Or let him lay his vain Pretence aſide. 


God ſaid he lov'd your Father; could he bring 


A better Proof, than to Anoint him King? 


It ſurely {hew d he lov'd the Shepherd well, 

Who gave ſo fair a Flock as Iſrael, 

Would David have you thought his Darling Son? 2 
What means he then, to Alienate the Crown? 


The name of Godly he may bluſh to bear: 
*Tis after God's own heart to Cheat his Heir. 


He to his Brother gives Supreme Command; 

To you a Legacy of Barren Land. 

Perhaps th' old Harp on which ke thrums his Lays; 
Or ſome dull Hebrew Ballad in your Praiſe, 
Then the next Heir, a Prince, Severe and Wiſe, 


Already looks on you with Jealous Eyes; 


Sees through the thin Diſguiſes of your Arts, 


And marks the Progreſs in the Peoples Hearts. 
Though now his mighty Soul its Grief contains; 


He meditates Revenge who leaſt complains. 
And like a Lion, Slumbring in the WAY, 


Or-Sleep diſſembling, while he waits his prey, 
His fearleſs Foes within his Diſtance draws; 


Conſtrains His Roaring, and contracts his Paws: : 
Till at the laſt, his time for Fury found, 


He ſhoots with ſudden Vengeance from the Ground : 
The Proſtrate Vulgar, paſſes o'er, and Spares, 
But with a Lordly Rage, his Hunters tears. 

Your Caſe no tame Expedients will afford: 

Refolve on Death, or Conqueſt by the Sword, 
Which for no leſs a Stake than Life, you Draw ; 


And Self-defence is Nature's Eldeſt Law. 


Leave the warm People no Conſidering time: 
For then Rebellion may be thought a Crime. 


Prevail your ſelf of what Occafion gives, r 
775 BY Four Tia while Tour Father lives: LY 4 
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And, that your Arms may Have 4 fair Pretetice. 
Proclaim, you take them in the King's Defence: 2 


Whoſe Sacred Life each minute would Expoſe, - 


To Plots, from ſeeming Friends, and ſecret Foes. 


And who can ſound the depth of David's Soul 2 
Perhaps his fear, his kindneſs may Controll. 


He fears his Brother, though he ſoves his Son, 


For plighted Vows too late to be undone. 


If ſo, by Force he wiſhes to be gain d: x 

Like Womens Leachery, to 2 8 Conſtrain Þ > 

Doubt not : - but, when he, moſt affects the Frown, 

Commit a pleaſing, Rape upon the Crown. 

Secure his Perſon to ſecure your Cauſe 3 - 

They who poſſeſs the Prince, poſſeſs the Laws. 
He ſaid, And this Advice, above the reſt, 

With Abſalom s Mild Nature. ſuited beſt; 

Unblam'd of Life, (Ambition, ſet aſde,) 

Not ſtain'd with Cruelty, nor puft wit Pride 

How happy had he been, if Deſtiny 

Had higher plac'd his Birth, or not ys hig h! 

His Kingly Virtues might have claim'd a eos 355 

And blelt all other Countries but his own. 

But charming Greatneſs, ſince ſo few refuſe; 

'Tis Juſter to Lament him, than Accuſe. 


Strong were his hopes a Rival to regzove, --., 
With Blandifhments to gain the publick Love; 


To head the Faction while their Zeal Was hot, 
And Popularly proſecute the Plot. 


Io further this Achitophel Unites 
The Male- contents of all the . FEES 
' Whoſe differing Parties he could wiſely Joyn, 


For ſeveral Ends, to ferve the ſame Deſign. 
The Beſt, and of the Princes ſome were ſuch, 


Who thought the pow'r of Monarchy too much: 


Miſtaken Men, an Patriots in their Hearts; 


Not Wicked, but ſeduc'd by Impious Arts. | 


By theſe the Springs of Property were bent, By 
And wound ſo high, they Crack't the Government. 


The next for Intreſt ſought t embroil the State, 


To ſell their Duty at a dearer rate,; 

And make their Jewiſh Markets of the Throne; 3 
Pretending Publick Good, to ſerve their own. 
Others thought Kings an uſeleſs heavy Load, 
Who coſt too much, and did too little Good. 
Theſe were for laving Honeſt David by, 

On Principles of pure good Husbandry. —_ 
With them joyn'd all the Haranguers of the Throng, 
That thought to get Preferment by the Tongue. 
Who follow next, a double danger bring, 

Not only hating David, but the King; 

The Solymean Rout; well Vers'd of old, 

in Godly Faction, and in Treaſon bold ; 

Cowring and Quaking at a Conqu'ror's Sword, 


But Lofty to a Lawful Prince Reſtor'd ; 


Saw with Diſdain an Ethnic Plot begun, 5 Roy Laws Ae. 


And Scorn'd by Feb»ſites to be Out- done. 

Hot Levites Headed theſe; who pull'd before 

From th' Ark, which in the 8 days they bore, 

Reſum d. their Cant, and with a Zealous „ 


Purſu'd their old below 8 Theocracy. 


Where 
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And juſtifid theit Spoils by Inſpirationn 0 we 2 


Of the true old Enthuſiaſtick Breed ;' 7700 oo 07 


In the firſt Rank of theſe did Zinti ſtand: bi ere 
A man ſo various, that he ſeem d to be 
Not one, but all Mankinds Epitome: | 
Stiff in Opinions, always in the wrong; 


Railing and praiſing were his uſual Themes; 

And both (to ſhew his Judgment) in Extremes: 
So over Violent, or over Civil, 

That every Man, with him, was God or Devil. 
In ſquandering Wealth was his peculiar Art: 

Nothing went unrewarded, but Deſert. 


— 


1 FBSALOW and ee 


Let deepeſt mouth'd againſt the Govethtiiche. 2 1 i ad 


Ador'd their Fathers God. po. 


Was Chymiſt, Fidler, Stateſ- man Ne Buffoon : 8 
Then all for Women, Painting, Rhiming, Drinking: 


: He left not Faction, but of That was left. 


8 ; dn 
1 ; 8 0 


? 


Who think too little, and was talk too much. 


The Devil and the Jebuſote did hate: e i _ | 


He had his Jeſt, and they had his Eſtate. - 
He laugh'd hi. aſelf from Court; then fought Relief; 
Zy forming Parties, bfit coul'd ne er be Chief: 
For ſpight of him, the weight of Bufineſs fell 
On Abſalom, and wiſe Achitophel : 


Wits, Warriors, Common-wealths-men, were the . 


The well hung Balaam and cold Caleb free. 
And Canting*Nadab let. Oblivion damn, 
Who made new Porridge for the Paſchal Lamb. 


Nor ſhall the Raſcal Rabble here have Place, 


Whom Kings no Titles gave, and God uo Grace: 
Not Bull-fac'd Jonas, win 


To mean Rebellion, and make Treafon Law. 
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Where N and prleſt enflav'd the Nation, | 


„ 
od 1 3 Er 
FS a SO 
= > e bags ——_— 
5 — Da 1 rave” A 8 \ _ 
N 1 2 


IS 2 8 
2 
> „ 5H n 
e 

3 n 


For who ſo fit for Reign as Aarons Race, 
If once Dominion they could found in 
Theſe led the Pack z though not of fureſt Rear, 


wb 
* 
72 


A numerous Hoſt of drcathing Saints fuccecd; 59 b. 25 


Gainſt Form and Order they their Pow? bey; : 
Nothing to Build, and all things to Deſtro x.. 
But far more numerous was the Herd of ſuch, Te N 


— 


Theſe out of mere inſtinct Mons 251 r, 


And, by the ſame blind Bene kf 6f Fas «Y | be- ö 


Born to be ſav'd, even in their own Gelpi " 
Becauſe they could not help believing ri 

Such were the Tools; but a who ya more 
Remains, of ſproutitig heads too long to ſcore. 
Some of their Chiefs Were Princes of the Land : 


Was every thing by ſtarts, and Nothing lon 


But, in the courſe of one revolving Moon, ** 


Beſides ten thouſand Freaks that dy d in thinking. 
Bleſt Madman, who cou d every hour employ, 
With ſomething New to wiſh, or to enjoy! 


Beggar'd by Fools, whom {till he found too late: "i 


Thus, wicked but in Will, of Means bereft, 


Titles and Names twere tedious to rehearſe | 
Of Lords, below the dignity of Verſe. 


Kind Husbands, and mere Nobles all the roſes 
And therefore, in the name of Dulneſs, be 


Let Friendſhips holy Band fome Names afſure: 
Some their own Worth, and ſome let corn ſecure. | 


cou'd Statntes draw 
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The Wretch, whoſe Heav'ns Noted dard to cut 


Among the Jews, which was to. heat 


His Neck was loaded With a Cn ai <7 90 F200 | 


For Shimei, though not prodigal of Pelf, wo. 
Yet lov'd his wicked Neighbour” as himſelf: 


Shimei was always in the midſt & them. 


Would rather Curſe, than 
If any durſt his Factious Friends Accuſe, 


That Kings were Uſeleſs, and a Clog to Trade: 3 
Aud, that his noble Style — 
No Recbabite more ſhun'd the fumes of Wine. 1 
Chaſt were his Cellars; and his Shrieval Bad 
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But he, thoogh bad, is lowed by A "wort, 


Shi mei, whoſe Youth' did early Promiſe 1 | Tp 
Of Zeal to God, and Hatred Ss his King 3 TR 7 80 


Did wiſely from Expenfive Sins refrain, 


And never broke the Sabbath, brat for Gain: 
Nor ever was he known an Gath to vent, 
Or Curſe, unleſs againſt the Government. 


Thus, heap ing Wealth, by the moſt re 
: TN 57; 


5 


n 
- By 


The City, to reward his pious Hate N27 15 I 
Againſt his Maſter, cho him dae Ts 
His Hand a Vare of Juſtice did np 785 2 


During his Office, Treaſon was no Crime. a An 
The Sons of Beliæl had a Gloriotis ine: 
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When two or three were gather d to elde 
Againſt the Monarch of Fernſakem, © 


— 


Ts | 


And, if they Curſt the ie, Na when he was by, 
ak good Fn: 


He pact a Jury of diſſenting Jem: 


Whoſe fellow-feeling in the a Curl,” by ys Gor . 
Wou d free the ſuff ring Saint from Humane Las . 
- For Laws are only made to puniſh thoſe 2 33353 
Who ſerve the King, and to protect his Foes, * 
If any leiſure time he had from Pow, | 5 . 
(gBecauſe tis Sin to miſ-employ an hour > 8 * 


His Bus neſs was, by Writing to perfwade, . "a 15 8 


The Grofineſs of a City Feaſt abhor'd: 


His Cooks, with long diſuſe, their Trade forgot ; . 
Cool was his Kitchen, though his Brains were hot. "Bs os 
Such frugal Virtue Malice may accuſe z CFF 


But ſure twas neceffary to the J7ew _ 
For Towns once burnt, ſuch Magiſtrates require 


As dare not tempt God's Providence by Fre. 


With Spiritual Food he fed his Refvatit well, 


ut free from Fleſh, that made the Fews rebel: "38 


And Moſes's Laws he held in more . 


For forty days of faſting in the Mount. 


To ſpeak the reſt, who better are forgot, F 


Would tire a well breath'd Witneſs o the plot: | 5 be : | 


Yet, Corah, thou ſhalt from Oblivion paſs; 


- Ere& thy ſelf thou Monumental Braſs: aps 


High as 1 Serpent of thy Metal made, 


While Nations ſtand ſecure beneath thy ſhade. 
What though his birth were baſe, yet Comets riſe 
From Earthly Vapours ere they thine in Skies, 


Prodigious Actions may as well be done 5 3173 wot 1057 
By Weaver's Iſſue, as by Prince's Son. 


This Arch-Atteſtor for the Püplick Good, R209 100 e 
By that one Deed e all his 1 0 ed e lolo 
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Who ever ask'd the: Witneſſes high Race, Se os 
Whoſe Oath, With Martyrdom, did Stephen grace? 
Ours was a Levite, and as times went then, 
His Tribe were God Almighty's Gentlemen. Ju 
Sunk were his Eyes, His Voice was harſh and loud, - 
Sure ſigns he neither Cholerick, was, nor Proud: 
His long Chin prov d his Wit; his Saint like Grace 
A Church Vermillion. and a Myſes's Face. 55 . 
His Memory miracylquſly. great Sf + vid abu Son 
Cou'd Plots, EXCECE ling Man's belief, x 8 . 03 1 
Which therefore cannot be accounted E 
For human Wit cou d never ſuch deviſe., Ph A 
Some future Truths are al 


5 . 7 
Rag 
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al „ iV Dar | 
But where the Witneſs fail 1 1 dere Ser 5! - 
Some things like Viſionary flights appears 7. ooo hn 
The ſpirit caught him, up the Lord knows where? DS 
And gave him his Rabimical- Degree, {Jon tare ty, a= 
Unknown to Foreign LUniverbty.” 1 1: eit 5 
His Judgment yet his Mem'ry did codes Z; 07 
Which piec'd on wondrous 1 8 ſo el . 
And ſuited to the temper of the Times; > N 
Then groaning under ebuſtick ER TITS 
Let Iſrael's Fon 1 77 Heay' ay all, F 
And ally ud rit Apocr „ 
Our Laws for eh affrohts 4 8 Patel ny ERR 
He takes his Life, who takes ay his wan 25h 
Were I my ſelf in Witneſs Coral place, . 
The Wretch who did me ſuch a, dire . : 
| Shou'd whet my memory; though once 8 
To make him an Appendix of my Plot. 
His Zeal to Heav'n, made him his Prince deſ pſe, 
And load his Perſon with indignities: 5 Eck. 
„ But Zeal peculiar privilege affords; © & 
Indulging latitude to Deeds and: Words. ole . 
And Corah might for Agag's Murther call: „ 
In terms as courſe as Samuel us d to Salt. 
What others in his Evidence did join, dA ef 
(The beſt that coud be had for-love or coin) 
In Corah's own predicament will fall: 
For Witneſs is a Cc nmon Name to all. 
Surrounded thus with Friends of every fort, 
Deluded Abſalom, forſakes the Court: 
Impatient of high hopes, urg d with Renown, 
And Fir'd with near Poſſeſſion of a Crown: 
Th admiring Croud are dazled with ſurprize, 
And on his Goodly Perſon feed their Eyes: 
His joy conceal'd, he ſets himſelf to ſhow; _ 
On each ſide bowing popularly, Or „ 
His looks, his geſtures, and his words he frames, 
And with familiar eaſe repeats their Names. 
Thus form'd by Nature, furniſnt out with Arts, 
He glides unfelt into their ſecret hearts. 
Then, with a kind compaſſionating look, 
And ſighs, beſpeaking pity e er he ſpoke, 
Few words he ſaid; 5 caſie thoſe and fit, 
More ſlow than b ee and far more ſweet. 
I mourn, my Country-men, your loſt Eſtate; 
Though far unable to prevent your Fate: 
Behold a baniſht Man, for your dear Cauſe 


Expos d a Prey to Abi Laws! 
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Vet oh that I alone wird be undone. f „ . p 4 a 
Cut off from Empire, and no mare a Son! 3 


Egypt and Hrus intercept your Trade, 


And ſhouts of Joy ſalute him from afar :. 3 
Each houſe receives him as a Guardian Gd, 


Wiſe“ Iſſachar, his wea 
This moving Court, E 


Auch try their ſtrength, before they came to Blows. ET. : 
| Yet all was colour d with 4 ſmooth pretence F 
Of ſpecious Love, and Duty to their. Prince. N 


Two names, that always cheat, and always beats, 7 


And Peace it ſelf is War in. Meſquerade, e 0 r 


"JOS 1LOM = 10 Leib „ 
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Now all your Liberties a Spoil are made; 


And Jebuſites your Sacred Rites invade. . N 
My Father, whom with Reverence yet I. name, 0 


Charm' d into eaſe, is carelefs of his Fame: 


And brib'd with petty ſums of Foreign Gold, FOI 1 
Is grown in Bath febe s Embraces old: 25 : / rats ruth 
Exalts his Enemies, his Friends deſtroys: 855 ANY 

And all his powr againſt himſelf employs. 


He gives, and let him give my Right away: 

But why ſhould he his own,” and yours . ER 

He only, he can make the Nation bleed, Hs FE 
And he alote fm my Revenge Is freed. Ss THe 


Take then my Tears (with that he wip'd his Eyes) 


Tis all the Aid my preſent power fitpplies : 3 


No Court - Informer can theſe Arms accuſm Kr 
Theſe Arms may Sons againſt their Fathers uſe; 3 
And tis my wiſh the next Succeſſors Reign _ 
May make no other Iſraelite complain. 

Youth, Beauty, Graceful Action, ſeldom Ws" 
But Common Iritereſt always will prevail: | 
And Pity never ceaſes to be ſhown, 
To him, who makes the Peoples wrongs his own. 


The Croud, (that ſtill believe their Kings 11 18 * 


With lifted hands their young Meſſ7ah bleſs : 


Who now begins his progreſs to ordain; 
With Chariots, Horſemen, and a num rous tn: 17 
From Eaſt to Weſt his Glories he diſplays : 8 5 
And, like the Sun, the Promis d Land ſurveys. . 


4 v4 


Fame runs before him, as the Morning-Star 


And Conſecrates the Place of his abode: 

But hoſpitable Treats did moſt commend = ” 17 5 
y Weſtern Friend. DT 

caught the Peoples „ 


And ſeem'd but Pomp, did other Ends gilguils: 1358 
Achitophel had form d it, with intent i 
To ſound the depths, and fathom where it Went, 6 
The Peoples ben, diftinguiſh Friends from Foes; : . 


. e . pro 1 In by 
Religion, and Redreſs of Gtievences, 
Are often urg d; and good King 1 Javid's LEY . 


429 EL LF: i 1 1: SA X74 44 
Endanger'd by a Brotfier and a Wife. Na Php 5 
TERS £09 br 1H $5 4: tn 
Thus in a Pageant Shew; a Plot is made; „ 


* 
ws 


Oh fooliſh Iſrael ! never warn d by ill! 0 | " ah So 
Still the ſame bait, and ceumentzdd gi! n 
Did ever men forſake their preſent calc, _ F 


In midſt of Health imagine a Diſeaſe; ts n FIT 
Take pains Contingerit miſchiefs to Bare: 1 


Make heirs for Monarchs, and for God decree? |. | 1 34 928 wa 
What ſhall we think! Can People give away, An e Sud. 
= . a themſelves and: Jug, their native Sway 7, ant 51 
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Thien they are left n to the Sword a 5 932 
Of each unbounded arbitrary Lord: „ 
And Laws are vain, by which we Right enjoy, „ 


If Kings unqueſtion'd can thoſe Laws ö 

Let if the Croud be Judge of fit and Juſt, 
And Kings are only Officers in Truſt, 1 15 
Then this reſuming Cov'nant was declar'd - eats: | 
When Kings were made, or is for ever bard: 115 

If thoſe who gave the Sceptre cou d not tie 

By their own deed their own Poſterity, _ 

How then cou'd Adam bind his future Race? * 


How cou'd his forfeit on Mankind take 9 


Or how cou d Heavenly Juſtice damn us all, 
Who ne'er conſented to our Father's Fall? . 
Then Kings are ſlaves to thoſe whom they command, 
And Tenants to their Peoples pleaſure. ſtand. 
Add, that the Pow'r for Proper allow . 

Is miſchievouſly ſeated in the Croud : 

For who can be ſecure of private Right, 

Tt Sovereign Sway may be diffolv'd by Might? 
Nor is the Peoples Judgment always true: 

The moſt may err, as groſly 28 the ew. 
And faultleſs Kings run down, by Common Cry, 
For Vice, Oppreſſion, and for Tyranny. 
What standard is there in a fickle Rout, 

Which flowing to the Mark, runs faſter out? 
Nor only Crouds, but Sanhedrins may be 
Infected with this Publick.-Lunacy : 2 
And Share the madneſs of Rebellious Times, 

To Murther Monatch's for Imagin d Crimes. 

If they may give and take hene er they ale 
Not Kings alone, (the God-head Images,) 

But Government it (elf at length muſt fall - 
To Nature's State, where all have Right to 2 
Vet, grant our Lords the People Kings can male, 
What prudent men à ſetled Throne wou'd ſhake? 10 
For whatſoec er their ſufferings were before, 


That Change they Covet makes them ſiffer Ju 8 = 40 


All others Errours but diſturb a State 5: ee 
But Innovation is the Blow of Fate. 
If ancient Fabricks nod, and threat to fall, 
To Patch the Flaws, and Buttreſs of the Wal. 
Thus far tis Duty; but here fix the Mark; 
For all beyond it is to touch our Ark. 

To change Foundations, caſt the. Frame. anew, 80 
Is work for Rebels who baſe ends purſue: 218 


At once Divine and Hamarie, Laws controul ; ets. an 


W & 3 4 * : 4 * 


And mend the Parts by ruine of the Whole. 
The tamp'ring World is ſubje to this Curſe, 
To Phyfick, their Diſeaſe into a Worſe. 
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Now what Relief can Righteous 177285 bring? I -N 
"os Fatal tis to be too good. eren 123+ 0 
Friends he has few, ſo te the madneG grows; c mars e 4 41172 

the Peoples Fos; ot 9910 1765 


Who dare be ſuch, muſt 


Yet ſome there were, ev'n in the wort of 3 4s 


In this ſhort File Barxillai firſt appears; 
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Long ſince, the riſing Rebelsche withſteocd. ne 
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Some let me Name, and Naming i is to Pra iſe. 9 ner ani 4 


Barxillai crown d with Honour and with Yearss 4, TH” 12 fi 
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eee Brave to buoy the state; 3 | . . 
But finking underneath his Maſter's . 
In Exile with his God-like Prince he mourn d! 

For him he Suffer'd, and with him Return d. 

Ihe Court he practis d, not the Courtier's Art: 2 5 
Large was his Wealth, but larger was his Heart: V 4 
Which, well the Nobleſt Objects knew to chuſt, _ 7 5 N56 
The Fighting Warriour, and Recording Muſe. 5 | 
His Bed cou'd once a fruitful Iſſue boaſt; _ 

Now more than half a Father's Name i is loſt. 

His Eldeſt Hops, with every Grace adorn d, * 7 2 

By me (ſo Heav'n will have it) always Mourn' d, 

And always honour d,  fnatch'd in Manhoods prime 

B' unequal Fates, and Providences Crime: | 

Yet not before the Goal of Honour won 

All Parts fulfill'd of Subject and of Son; 

Swift was the Race, but ſhort the Time to run. 
Oh Narrow Circle, but of Pow'r Divine, 
Scanted in Space, but perfect in thy Line! 
By Sea, by Land, thy matchleſs Worth was known ; 

Arms thy Delight, and War was all thy Own : Eg 5 
Thy ard infus'd, the fainting Tyrians prop d: 55 
And haughty Pharaoh found his Fortune ſtop d. . 

Oh Ancient Honour, Oh unconquer 1 Hand, 
Whom Foes unpuniſt'@'r never cou'd withſtand ! ! 
But Iſrael was unworthy of his . 

Short is the date of all Immoderate Fame. 1127 1 
It looks as Heav'n our Ruine had deſign'd, $66 
And durſt not truſt thy Fortune and thy Mind®" ALE NA 
Now free from Earth, thy diſencumbred Soul „ 

Mounts up, and leaves behind the Clouds and dung Pole 13 
From thence thy kindred Legions mart thou Ring, 
To aid the Guardian Angel of thy King. e 

Here ſtop, my Muſe, here ceaſe thy N light; „ Vp 


No Pinions can purſue B77 oO = 
| Tell good Barxillai thou canſt fing 1 90 VVV "ans ul 
And tell thy Sou! he ſhould have fled beſore; . ee Ie) „ 5 
Or fled ſhe with his life, and left this, Verſe ' F 
To hang on her departed Patron's Hearſe ?. V f 
Now take thy ſteepy light from Heav'n, "ind ks. CES of 
If thou canſt find on Earth another He; HREM e 
Another He would be too hard to finſſe. 
See then whom thou canſt ſee not far behind. arg lg ne ; 
2 e the Fit, HY ſhunning, Pow't ms) . 
is lowly mind advanced to David's Grace: rer 
With Him the Sa gan of Jeruſal em, i : 79 73 2 L 15 8 
l Of hoſpitable Soul, and noble stem; . 
* Him of the weſtern dome, whoſe Nh ty ſets” I ts 8 
Flows in fit words and eavenly eloquence. ONT 5 2 7 1 - ' 
Ihe Prophets Sons by ſuch Example led, LIES | 1 50 by 
To Learning and to Loyalty were'brod: * 7 . 
For Colleges on bounteous Kings depend, | —_ Ce AD cet} 
And never Rebel was to Arts a a Friend: Wt ” a or 3 an 5 


To theſe ſucceed the Pillars of the LAS? not BoA 2, 4 
Who belt cou d plead, and beſt Ext judgs a ; Gay. > 3 ONS” ST = — 
Next them a train of Loyal Peers aſcend,” , % 2 — I 
Sharp judging Adriel, 'the Milfes Friend, AE 4 Rs 
Himſelf a Mule : —In Fäflliedrins debate 155 5 
True to his Prince; but! fiot à Slave of Suite. RAG 13-1 


89 


| = David s Love with Honour did adorn, 


Jotham of piercing Wit, and pregnant Thought, 
Endu'd by Nature, and by Learning taught 
To move "afſemblies who hut onely tryd 
The worſe a- while, then choſe the better Ge "IP 
Nor choſe alone, but turn'd the Balance too; 
So much the weight of one Brave man can, do. + 
Huſhai the Friend of David in diſtreſs, _ Ns 
In publick ſtorms of manly. ſtedfaſtneſs ; : 
By Foreign Treaties he inform d his Touth; 
And join d Experience to his Native Truth. | 
His frugal care ſupply'd the wantin Thrones 3 
Frugal for that, 125 bounteous of his own: 
'Tis eaſie Conduct when Exchequers flow; -- 
But hard the task to manage well the low ? 
For Sovereign Pow'r is too depreſt or high, 
When Kings are forc'd to ſell, or-Crouds to buy. 
Indulge one labour more, my. weary Muſe, 
For Auiel; who can Amiel's praiſe refuſe? . 
Of ancient Race by birth, but nobler yet 
In his own worth, and: without Title Great: F 
The Sanhedrin long time as Chief he rul'd, 
Their Reaſon guided, and their paſſion cool 45 3 
So dextrous was he in the Crown's defen 
So form'd to ſpeak a Loyal Nation's Se: = 
That as their Band was Iſrael's Tribes 1 in Tal, 
So fit was he to repreſent them all. 
Now raſher Charioteers the Seat aſcend, - 11 
Whoſe looſe Careirs his ſteady Skill commend : : 
They, like th unequal Ruler of the Day; :--:- 
Miſguide the Seaſons, and miſtake the Way; 
While he withdrawn at their mad Labour ſmiles, 
„And fafe enjoys the Sabbath of his Toils, - - 
Theſe were the chief; a ſmall but faithful Band | 
of Worthies, in the Breach who dard to ſtand | 
And tempt th united Fury of the Land.. 


SS SF # 


_=— To batter down the Lawful Government... 

=_ A numerous Faction with pretended fri ghts, 
13 In Sanhedrins to plume the Regal Rights. 
Ib!be true Succeſſor from the Court remoy 9 
© © The Plot, by hireling Witneſſes, improw d., 
Theſe Ws cher ſaw, and as their, Duty, Bound, 


ps But Lenitives fomented the Diſeaſe : | 

= That Abſalom, ambitious of the Crown, 
if 1 Was made the Lure to draw the People Gin. 

Wes That falſe Achitophel's pernicious Hate, 


i 5 2 54 L or 71 ACHITOP HE — 


That from his diſobedient Son were to- rn. 
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With grief they view'd fuch powerful Engines beat, «in 
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They ſhew'd dhe King the danger of the Wound; Lis e 
That no Conceſſions from the Throne e pl cafe 5 mm] i my 


Had turn d the Plot to ruine Church and State; 175 r ure 


. Ih) he Council violent, the Rahble worſee 
1 =. That Shimei taught Jeruſalem to;( Curſe. Ph * T 
And long revolving in his careful B reaſt 8 . 
TI.! event of things; at laſt, 
Thus, from his Royal. Throne, y Heavs 
We. Th 48 a The God- like David ſpoke; with anful 72 
= \ His bs Train wen! Maker e Maſter hears.) bd ohn 
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his Patience cir d, 11643 8 : 20 5 
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0 Thus long have I by Native Mercy ſway'd; 


My wrongs diſſembl'd, my Revenge delay'd : 


So willing to forgive th Offending Age; 
So much the Father did the King Aſſwage. 


But now ſo far my Clemency they ſlight, 

Th' Offenders queſtion my Forgiving Right. 

That one was made for many, they contend x 

But tis to Rule, for that's a Monarch's End. 
They call my tenderneſs of Blood, my Fear: 
Though manly Tempers can the Longeſt bear. 

Tet; ſince they will divert my Native courſe, 

"Tis time to ſhew I am not good by Force. 
Thoſe heap'd Aﬀronts that haughty Subjects bring, 


Are Burthens for a Camel, not a King : 


Kings are the publick PHlars of the State, 


Born to ſuſtain and prop the Nation's weight: 


If my young Sampſon will pretend a Call 
To ſhake the Column, let him ſhare the Fall : 


But, oh, that yet he would repent and live! 


How eaſie tis for Parents to forgive! 

With how few Tears a Pardon might be won 
From Nature, pleading for a Darling Son! 
Poor, pitied Youth, by my Paternal care, 


Rais'd up to all the height his Frame cou'd bear : 


Had God ordain'd his Fate for Empire Born, 
He wou'd have given his Soul another turn: 
Gull'd with a Patriot's name, whoſe Modern ſenſe 


Is one that wou'd by Law ſupplant his Prince: 


The Peoples Brave, the Politicians Tool; 


Never was Patriot yet, but was a Fool. 


Whence comes it that Religion and the Laws, 


Should more be Abſalow's than David's Cauſe ? 


His old Inſtructor, eer he loſt his Place, 


Was never thought indu'd with ſo mnch Grace. 


Good Heav'ns, how Faction can a Patriot Paint! 


My Rebel ever proves my Peoples Saint: 
Wou'd They impoſe an Heir upon the Throne? 


Let Sanhedrins be taught to give their Own. 
A King's at leaſt a part of Government; 
And mine as requiſite as their Conſent : 


Without my leave a future King to chooſe, 


Infers a Right the Preſent to Depoſe : 


True, they petition me t approve their Choice: 


But Eſau's Hands ſuit ill with Jacob's Voice. 
My pious Subjects for my Safety pray, 
Which to ſecure, they take my Power away; 


From Plots and Treaſons Heav'n preſerve my Years, 


But ſave me moſt from my Petitioners. 
Unſatiate as the barren Womb or Grave; 

God cannot grant ſo much as they can crave. + 
What then 1s left, but with a jealous Eye 

To guard the ſmall Remains of Royalty? 

The Law ſhall ſtill direct my peaceful Sway, 
And the ſame Law teach Rebels to obey : _ 
Votes ſhall no more Eſtabliſh'd Pow'r control, 
Such Votes as make a Part exceed the Whole: 


No groundleſs Clamours ſhall my Friends remove, 


Nor Crouds have Pow'r to puniſh e er they prove: 
| | F 
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For Gods, and 1 God- like Kings their Care expreſs, 
Still to defend their Servants in diſtreſs. 

Oh, that my Pow'r to Saving were confin d! 
Why am I forc'd like Heav'n againſt my mind, 
To make Examples of another Kind ? . 
Muſt I at length the Sword of Juſtice draw ? 
Oh, curs'd Effects of neceſſary Law! 

How ill my Fear they by my ere ſcan, 
Beware the Fury of a Patient Man. 8 
Law they require, let Law then ſhew her Face; 
They could not be content to look on Grace 
Her hinder Parts, but with a daring Eye 


Jo tempt the Terrour of her Front, and Dy, 


By their own Arts, 'tis Righteouſly decreed, 
Thoſe dire Artificers of Death ſhall bleed. 
Againſt themſelves their Witneſſes will ſwear, 
Till, Viper. like, their Mother Plot they tear: 
And ſuch for Nutriment that bloody Gore 
Which was their Principle of Life before. 
Their Belial with their Beelzebub will fight; 
Thus on my Foes, my Foes ſhall do me right 7. 


Nor doubt th Event: for Factious Crouds engage 


In their firſt Onſet, all their Brutal Rage. 
Then let em take an unreſiſted Courſe : 
Retire and Traverſe, and Delude their Force: 


But when they ſtand all Breathleſs, urge the F isnt, 
And riſe upon em with redoubled Might: 


For lawful Power is ſtill Superiour found, 


When long driv'n back, at length it fans the ground. 


He ſaid. Th Almighty nodding gave conſent; 
And Peals of Thunder ſhook the Firmament. 


Henceforth a Series of new Time began, 

The mighty Years in long Proceſſion ran: 

Once more the God-like David was reſtor d, 
And willing Nations knew their Lawful Lord. 
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Can ſee an inch before them, may eaſily dete 
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great Artiſt ; but Sign. Poſt painting will ſerve the turn to remember a Friend by ; 


OY 


and though he ſate not froe times to me, as he did to B. yet I have conſulted Hiſtory ; 


a5 the Italian Painters do, when they m draw a Nero or a Caligula; though 

they have not 8 the Man, they can help their. Imagination by @ Statue of him, 

e Colouring from Suetonius and Tacitus. Truth is, you might have 

ſpar d one ſide of your Medal: the Head wou'd be ſeen to more advantage, if it 
were plac'd on a Spike F4 the Tower; a little nearer to the Sun, Which wou'd then 
| break out to better purpoſe: You tell us in your Preface to the No-proteſtant Plot, 

that you ſhall be fore d bereafter to leave 77 | 
little which is left you : for it was worn to rags when you put out this Medal. Ne- 


and find out t 


your Modeſty : I ſuppoſe you mean that 


wer Mas there prattis ſuch a piece of notorious Impudence in the face of an Efta- 


Vid Government. I believe, when he is dead, you will wear him in Thumb- 
Rings, as the Turks did Scanderbeg ; as if there avere virtue in his Bones to pre- 


ſerve you againſt Monarchy. Tet all this while you pretend not only zeal for the 
Publick good, but à due veneration for the ferjon of the King. But all men, who 


ry for men in your circumſtances to pretend both, is granted jou; for without them 


there could be no ground to raiſe a Faction. But I would ask you one civil queſtion, what | 
rigbt bas any man among you, or any Aſſociation of men, (to come nearer to you,)who out 
of Parliament, cannot be conſider d in a publick Capacity, to meet, as you daily do, in Fa- 


ctious Clubs, to wilifie the Government in your Diſcourſes, and to libel it in all your Writ- 
"gs ? who made you Judges in Iſrael? or how is it conſiſtent with your Zeal of the 
ublick Welfare, to promote Sedition ? Does your defnition of Loyal, which to ſerwe the 
King according to the Laws, allow you the licence of traducing the Executive Power, 


with which you own he i inveſted 5 You complain that his Majeſty has loſt the love 
and confidence of his People; and by your very urging it, you endeavour what in you 
lies, to make him loſe them. All good Subjects abhor the thought of Arbitrary Po.] 


er, whether it be in one or many: if you were the Patriots you would ſeem, you 
would not at this rate incenſe the Multitude to aſſume it; for no ſober man can fear 


it, either from the Kings diſpoſition, or his Practice; or even, where you would odi- 
_ oufly lay it, from his Miniſters. Give us leave 10 enjoy the Government and the be- 


nefit of Laws under hich we were born, and which we defrre to tranſmit to our Po- 


ferity. Dou are not the Truſtees of the publick Liberty: and if you have not right to 


petition in a Croud,much leſs have you to intermeddle in the management of Affairs; or 
to arraign what you do not like: which in effect is every thing that is done by the King 
and Council Can you imagine that any reaſonable man will helieve you veſpett the perſon 


| 7 his Majeſty,when "tis apparent that yourSeditions Fro og; are ſtuff d with particu- 


in, tis eaſie to be evinc'd from 


ar Refiexzons on him? If you have the confidence to deny t 
4 thouſand Paſſages,which I only forbear to quote becauſe I deſire they ſhould die and be 


Forgotten. I have perusd many of your Papers; and to ſhew you that I have, the 
third 4 of your No-proteſtant Plot & much of is ſtolen from your dead aut bor 


Pampbler call d the Growth of Popery; as manifeſtly as Milton's defence of the 
= People, is from Buchanan de jure regni apud Scotos : or your firſt Covenant, 
ana neu Aſſociation, from the holy League of the French Guiſards. Any one i 


\ 
/ 


*. 


eſpecially when better is not to be bad. Net for your comfort the lineaments are true 


" Thoſe groſs fallacies. That it is neceſſa- 


4s * 


* 
a * 
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tions of Theodore Beza: cr that it 2 e Mimfter, otherwiſe call d a 
Presbyterian, (for our Church abhors 17 evili 


thai they ſet the People ab@ 


ol Parliament, you declare that in ſome caſes, you will not he oblig d by it. 


the Papiſts, when they are hay (69/2 fy, out, into all the Pageantries of Worſhip; but in 


were ſtig d: which get you ſee the Nation ic not ſo cafie to believe as your own Fury: Bu 
the matter is not difficult, to find 12 men in New-gate,who wou'd acquit a Malefactor. 


ſucceſs againſt Abſalom and Achitophel : for then you may aſſure your fel ves ꝙ @ clear 
Victory without the leaſt reply. Rail at me abundantly; and, not to break. a Cuſlome, 

do it without it: By this method you will gain a conſiderable point, which is 7 
fear they ſhou'd be Treaſon. Fall ſeverely on the miſcarriages of Government; for if 
ſcandal be not allow'd, you are no free-born Subjects. If God has not Bleſi d ou wit 5 

| the Talent of Rhiming make uſe of my poor Stock and welcome: let your Verſes run upon 


| of ſenſe, turn my own lines upon me, and in utter deſpair of your own Satyre, make me 


vs farther for bus Learning, tban the Index of Hebrew Names. and Etymologies, which. 


bought up among you,out veneration to the name. A Diſſenter inPoetry from Senſe and 


bum, or what you pleaſe, for the ſhort on t is, *tis indifferent to your bumble ſervant, . 
whatever your Party ſays or thinks biw. 


— 8 5 — . ach ' 
| Epiſtle to the Whigs. 


* 


reads Davila, may trace your Practices all along. T here were the ſame pretences for | 
Reformationg and Loyalty, the ſame Aſperſions 4 the King, aul t be ſameryrounds of 
a Rebellion. I know nat herber you will rake the Hiſtorian's word, ho ſays it was 
reported, that Poltrot a Hugonot, murtber d Francis Duke of Guile by the inſtiga- 


a Tenet) who firſt writ a Treatiſe of 
the lawfulneſs of depofing, and murthering_ Kings, of a different Perſwaſion in-Religi-.. 
on: Hut | am able to prou from the Doldrine of Calvin, and Principles of Buchanan, 

e abqwe the Magiſtrate ; which if I muſt ake not, is your own 

Fundamental; and whith carries your Loyalty no farther tha your liking.When à Vote 

of the Houſe of Commons goes on your ſide, you are as ready to obſerve it, as if it were 
paſs d into a Law: But when you are pinch'd with any former, and yet ap woo 
e Paſſag, 


1 


in the 52 third part of the No · proteſtant Plot; and is too plain to be denied. Th 


late Copy of your intended Aſſoctation, ou neither wholly juſt ifie nor condemn: But, as 


of War, when they are hard preſs'd by Arguments, ly cloſe intrencl/d behind the 
Council of Trent: So, now, when your Affairs are in a low condition, you. dare not 0 
pretend that to be a legal Combination, but whenſoever gom are aflbat, 1 doubt not but 4 
it will be maintain d and juſtified to purpoſe. For indeed there is nothing to defend it but 5 
the Sword: tis the proper time to ſay any thing,when men have all things in their power. "= 
In the mean time you wou'd fain be nibling at a parallel betwixt this Aſſoctation,and . 
that in the time of Queen Elizabeth. But there is this ſmall. difference betwixt them, bat = 
the ends of one are diret#h oppoſite to, the other : one with the Queen's approbation, and = 
conjunction, as head of it; the other without eit her the conſent n knowledge of rhe Ring. We 


againſt whoſe Authority it: manifeſtly deſign' d. Therefore you do well to have recouſe ro 

jour laſt Evaſion, that it was contriv'd by Jour Enemies, and K into the Papers that 
ie ve as your own fury: But 

I have one only favour to deſire of you at parting, that when you think of, anſwering 
ths Poem, you wol d employ the ſame Pens againſt it,who have combated with ſo much 


* 


bolly. 


to wave the anſwer of my Arguments. Never own the bottom of. your Principles, for. 


my feet: and for the utmoſt refuge of notorious Blockheads,reduc'd to the laſt extremity. 


Satyrize my ſelf. Some of you have been driven to this Bay already; but above all the 4 


| reſt commend me to the Non-conformiſt Parſon, who Writ t be Whip and Key... 1 am 4 f 2 
#r aid it is not read ſo much as the Piece deſer Des, becauſe the Bookſeller is every, week | . 


crying help at the end of bis Gazette, to get it off. You ſee Lam charitable enough to do. F 0 
him a kindneſs, that it may be l, as well as printed; and that ſo much ail in 2 
Hebrew Derivations, may not lie for Waſte-paper in the Shop. Nt I half ſuſpett be went. = 


are printed at the end of ſome Engliſh Bibles F Achitophel /ignifie the Brother of. @ Fool, -Kk 
the Authour of that Poem will paſs with his Readers for the next of kin. And perbaps : 
"tis the Relation that makes the kindneſs. Whatever the Verſes are; buy em up ! heſeech 
Jou out of pit); for ] bear the Conventicle is ſhut up, and the Brother of. Achitophel 


out of ſeryice. _ 


Nu Footmen, you know,have the e to make' a Pin er a Member of their 
Society, who has had his Livery pull d over his Ears: and even. Proteſtant Socks are 


Engliſh, ill make as good a ProteſtantRhimer,as a Difſenter from the Church of En- 
gland a Proteſtant Parſon. Beſides, if you encourage a young, Beginner ,zvho knows but he. 
may elevate bu fle a little, above the wulgarEputhetsof prophane,and ſawcy Fack,and 
Atheiſtick Scribler, mith which he treats me, 5 85 the fir of Enthuſiaſm is ſtrong upon 
him : by which well-manner'd and charitable Expreſſions, I was certain of his Se&be- 
fore I knew his Name. What wou'd you have more of a man? he bas damm d me in 
Jour Cauſe from Geneſis to the Revelations: And has half the Texts of both the Teſta- 
ments 75% me, f you will be ſo civil to your ſelves as jo take him for your  Interpre- 
ter; and not to take them forlriſhWitneſſes. After all perhaps. you will tell me, tbat ons 
retain d him only for the opening of your Cauſe, and that your main Lawyer is yet be- 
bind. Nom if it ſo happen he meet with no more reply than his Predeceſſours, you may 
either conclude, tbat I truſt to the goodneſs of my Cauſe, or fear my Adwverſary,or diſdam 
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| Letamur, which, in Poliſh, is rejeyce. 
he Day, Month, Year, to the great Act are join nd, 
And a new Canting Holiday defign'd. 


Oh, cou'd'the Style that copy'd every grace, 
And plough'd ſuch furrows for an Eunuch face, 

Cou d it have form'd his ever-changing Will, 
The various Piece had tir'd the. Graver's Skill! ; 


— —  _— 
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F all our Antick Sights, and Pageantry, 
Which Engliſp Idiots run in crouds to fee, 


The Poliſh Medal bears the prize alone : 


A Monſter more the Favourite of the Town. 


Than either Fairs or Theatres have ſhown. 
Never did Art ſo well with Nature ſtrive ; 


Nor ever Idol ſeem'd ſo much alive? 
So like the Man; ſo golden to the fight, | 1 
So baſe within, fo counterfeit and light. 5 


One fide is fil d with Title and with Face; 
And, leſt the King ſhou'd want a regal Place, 


On the rever ſe, a Tow'r the Town ſurveys; . 
Ofer which our mounting Sun his beams 9 „ 
The Word pronounc d aloud by Shrieval —_— 


Five days he ſate, for every caſt and look ; 


Four more than God to finiſh Adam took. eps 
But who can tell what Eſſence Angels are, . Egg 


Or how long Heav'n was making Fer? 


* 


A Martial Heroe firſt, with early care, 5 
Blown, like a Pigmy by the Winds, to war. 
A beardleſs Chief, a Rebel, cer a Man: 
(So young his hatred to his pfinck n 
Next this, (How wildly will Ambition ſteer 1» 1 85 
A Vermin, wriggling in th Uſurper's Ear. 


1 — 


Bart' ring his venal wit for ſumms of Gold yy ET, „ 


He caſt himſelf into the Saint- like mould ; 


_ Groan'd, figh'd and pray'd, while GolllindGs'v was gain; 3 


The lowdeſt Bag-pipe of the Squeaking Train. 
But, as tis hard to cheat a Juggler's ; 2; - 


His open lewdneſs he cou'd ne er diſguiſe. 
There ſplit the Saint: for Hy pocritick Zeal 


Allows no Sins but thoſe it can conceal. 
Whoring to Scandal gives too large a ſcope : 
Saints muſt not trade; but they may interlope. 


Th' ungodly Principle was all the ſame; bo 
But a groſs Cheat betrays his Partner's Game. 


Beſides, their pace was formal, grave and ſlack: 
His nimble Wit out-ran the heavy Pack. AIR 


L 


And ſhews the Fiend confeſs'd without a vail. 


The pow'r is always theirs, and pow'r is ever wile. 


3 MED PL 
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Yet ſtill he found his Fortune at a a ſtay z 5 | 
Whole droves of Blockheads choaking up his way: 
They took, but not rewarded, his advice; 

Villain and Wit exact a double price. 

Pow'r was his aim: but, thrown from that pretence, 
The Wretch tnrn'd loyal i in his own defence ; 


And Malice reconcil'd him to his Prince. 


Him, in the anguiſh of his Soul he ſerv'd; 
Rewarded faſter ſtill than he deſerv'd. 
Behold him now exalted into truſt ; 

His Counſel's oft convenient, ſeldom juſt. 
Ev'n in the moſt ſincere advice he gave 


He had a grudging ſtill to be a Knave. . 


The Frauds he learnt in his Fanatique years 
Made him uneaſie in his lawful gears. 

At beſt as little honeſt as he cou'd: 
And, like white Witches, miſchicyouſly good. 


| To his firſt byals, longingly he leans ; 
And rather wou'd be great by wicked means. 
Thus, fram'd for ill, he 55 d our Triple hold; 


(Advice unſafe, precipitous, and bold. ) 
From hence thoſe tears! that Lium of our "at 


Who helps a powerful Friend, fore- arms a Foe. 
What wonder if the Waves revail ſo far, 


When He cut down the Banks that made the bar? 


Seas follow but their Nature to invade 5 -. 
But he by Art our native Strength betray d. 


So Sampſon to his Foe his force confeſt; 


And, to be ſhorn, lay ſlumb' ring on her breaſt. 


But, when this fatal Counſel, 97 too late, 
Expos d its Author to the publ ick hate; 


When his juſt Sovereign, by no impious . 
Cou'd be ſeduc'd to Arbitrary ſway ; 
Forſaken of that hope, he ſhifts the fails, 2 


Drives down the Current with a pop lar E 


He preaches to the Crowd, that Power is lent, 
But not convey'd to Kingly Government; 


That Claims ſucceſſive bear no binding force; A 


That Coronation Oaths are things of courſe ;; 15. 
Maintains the Multitude can never err; 


And ſets the People in the Papal Chair. 


The reaſon's obvious; Int reſt never lyen; 
The moſt have ſtill their Int'reſt in their eyes; 


Almighty Crowd, thou ſhorten'ſt all diſpute. 
Power is thy Eſſence ; Wit thy Attribute ! 


Nor Faith nor Reaſon make thee at a ſtay, 

Thou leap'ſt ore all Eternal Truths, in thy Pindariqu _ 
Athens, no doubt, did righteouſly decide, Fo 
When Phocion and when Socrates were try'd: 


As righteouſly they did thoſe dooms repent, 


Still they were wiſe, what-ever way they went. 


Crowds err not, though to both extremes they run; 
To kill the Father, and recall the Son. 
Some think the Fools were moſt, as times went then ; 


But now the World's Oer ſtock d with prudent men. 
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The common Cry is ev'n Religions Teſt : 
The Turks is, at Conſtantinople, beſt, 
Idols in India, Popery at Rome; 
And our own Worſhip onely true at home. 
And true, but for the time, tis hard to know 
How long we pleaſe it ſhall continue ſo. 
This ſide to day, and that to morrow burns ; 
"IM So all are God a'mighties in their turns. 
1 A Tempting Doctrine, plauſible and new: 
3 What Fools our Fathers were, if this be true! ow 
1 Who, to deſtroy the ſeeds of Civil War, 1 5 1 
Inherent right in Monarchs did declare: 
And, that a lawful Pow'r might never ceaſe, 
'Secur'd Succeſſion, to ſecure out Peace, 
Thus Property and Sovereign Sway, at laſt , 
In equal Balances were juſtly caſt: 


* 


But this new Jehu ſpurs the hot-mouth'd horſe; 
Inſtructs the Beaſt to know his native force: 
To take the Bit between his Teeth and fly 290 
Io the next headlong Steep of Anarchy. | 
Too happy England, if our good we knew © 
 Wou'd we pofleſz the freedom we purſue! e aHLY 
The laviſh Government can give no more: 3710 
Vet we repine ; and plenty makes us poor. 5 
God try'd us once; our Rebel-fathers fought: : 
Nie glutted em with all the Pow'r they ſought: © 
Till, maſter'd by their own uſurping Brave. 
The free- born Subject ſunk into a Slave. * 
We loath our Manna, and we long for Quails; , 
Al, what is man, when his own wiſh prevails! 5 
How raſh, how ſwift to plunge himſelf in ill; Fay 
Proud of his Pow'r, arid boundleſs in his Will! 
That Kings can do no wrong we mult believe: 
None can they do, and muſt they all receive? 
Help Heav'n! or ſadly we ſhall fee an hour, 
When neither wrong nor right are in their pow'r! 
Already they have loſt their beſt defence, 
The benefit of Laws, which they diſpence. 
No juſtice to their righteous Cauſe allowed, 


* 


But baffled by an Arbitrary Crowd. 
And Medals grav'd, their Conqueſt to record, 
The Stamp and Coyn of their adopted Lord. 
The Man who laugh'd but once, to ſee an Als 
» Mumbling to make the croſs-grain d Thiftles paſs; 
Might laugh again, to ſee a Jury chaw i 
_ The prickles of unpalatable Law. © | 
The Witneſſes, that, Leech-like, liv'd on Blood, 
2g Sucking for them were med'cinally good; — 
But, when they faſten'd on their feſter d Sore, ? | 
Then, Juſtice and Religion they forſwore ; 1 
Their Maiden Oaths debauch'd into a Whore. ; 
Thus Men are rais'd by Faction, and decry'd ; 
And Rogue and Saint diſtinguiſh'd by their Side. 
They rack ev'n Scripture to confeſs their kauſmmmmmmmmmm 
And plead a Call to preach, in ſpight of Laws. e, 
ZBut that's no news to the poor injur'd Page, 
It has been us d as ill in every Ages 


& And 
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—_ And is — wh patience, all to take: „ ionen nl. 
| For what defence can Greek and Hebrew make? SAT 
Happy who can this talking Trumpet ſeize; - bl 


D They make it ſpeak whatever Senſe they pleaſe! 0 1:19- bat 
| Twas fram d, at firſt, our Oracle t enquire; 0 14 
|| | But, ſince our Sects in prophecy grow higher, EYE 
| The Text inſpires not them; but they the Text inſpire. | 
London, thou great Emporium of our; He, | n 07 
|| | O, thou too bounteous, thou too fruitful Nile, PET 
_ How ſhall I praiſe or curſe: to thy defert!, «< :.: 811 
' Or ſeparate thy ſound, from thy corrupted pat! 305-610 W 
4 I call'd thee Nile ; the parallel will ſtand: Main ien 
3 Thy tydes of Wealth o erflow the fattten'd Land; % ba 
1 Yet Monſters from thy large increaſe we 6nd, 1 , 115 
£3 Engender'd on the Slyme t Pon leav ſt behind. 
. $ Sedition has not wholly ſeiz d on thee ; 
* ; Thy nobler Parts are from infection 9 AL een 
Z ut Heel s Tribes thou haſt a numerpus band; er ele 
bl But ſtill the Canaanite is in the Land. | d 11d $23 el 
1 Thy military Chiefs are brave and true; VN 
. Nor are thy diſinchanted Burghers few. i lot \ W ed opT = 
The Head is loyal which thy Heart commands; Sloan aw DHo WT. 1 
But what's a Head with two ſuch gouty Hands? 5 31 oi = 
The wiſe and wealthy love the ſureſt ways: BB z 90101 „ % MM 
And are content to thrive and to obey. : 950021 b n bo 
But Wiſdom is to Sloath too great 2 Slave; 1% k 2 911 = 
None are ſo buſie as the Fool and Knave. {ji 10 a 8 
Thoſe let me curſe ; what yengeance will they urge. 15 
Whoſe Ordures neither Plague nor Fite can Purges 1801 9% 
Nor ſharp experience can to Duty bring, e of 
Nor angry Heaven, nor a forgiving Kinn!!! 
In Goſpel-phraſe their Chapmen they betray: reh 5 
Their Shops are Dens, the Buyer is their Prey. 
The Knack of Trades is living on the Spoil 5— _ _ 
They boaſt een when each other they deglle. 10. 
Calloms to ſteal is ſuch a trivial thing 
- hat ttis their Charter to defraud their! as 5 | 
by - hands unite of every jarring Set? ' | - re 10 nnd f 
y cheat the Country firſt, and chen in&s. VH 
The, for God's Cauſe their Monarchs dare dethrones gd % 4 3 
And hey Il be ſure to make his Cauſe their own. J ti / 5 
Whether the plotting Jeſuite lay d the plan 2.a1F 
Of murth'ring Kings, or the French Puritan, ' | Z $11] 
Our Sacrilegious Sects their Guides out-go; Wo 
And Kings and Kingly Pow'r wou'd murther too. 
What means their Trait'rous Combination leſs, 
Too plain t evade, too fhameful to confeſs. 
But Treaſon i is not own'd when tis deſcry $50 t 
Succeſsful Crimes alone are juſtify d. | ip C ar 
The Men, who no Conſpiracy wou d 6nd, 5 1 9941 
Who doubts, but had it taken, they had join d. ? ew 
Join, ina mutual Coy" nant of defences 
At firſt without, at laſt againſt their Prince. || 
If Sovereign Right by Sovereign Pow'r they ſcar, 1 
The ſame bold Maxime holds in God and Man: iq bis 
God were not ſafe, his Thunder cou'd they ſhun 34-315 
He ſhou'd be Rc d to crown another Son. 
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Thus, when the Heir was from the Vineyard thrown, 
The rich Poſſeſſion was the Murth'rers own. 
. In vain to Sophiſtry they have recourſe: _ | 
By proving theirs no Plot, they prove tis worle ; 7 
Unmask'd Rebellion, and audacious Force, 
* Which, though not Actual, yet all Eyes may ſee 
Iis working, in th immediate Pow'r to bez 
= For, from pretended Grievances they riſe, INF 
Firſt to diſyke, and after to deſpiſe. _ 
Then, Cyclop-like in humane Fleſh to deal, 
Chop up a Miniſter, at every meal; _ 
Perhaps not wholly to melt down the King; 
But clip his regal rights within the Ring. | 
From thenee, t aſſume the pow'r of Peace and War 
And eaſe him by degrees of publique Care. og 
Yet, to conſult his Dignity and Fame, 
He ſhou'd have leave to exerciſe the Name; 
And hold the Cards, while Commons play'd the game. 
For what can Pow'r give more than Food and Drink, 
To live at eaſe, and not be bound to think? 
_ .. Theſe are the cooler methods of the Crime; 
But their hot Zealots think tis loſs of time: 
On utmoſt bounds of Loyalty they ſtand, 
And grin and whet like a Croatian Band; 
That waits impatient for the laſt Command. 
Thus Out-laws open Villany maintainz 
They ſteal not, but in Squadrons ſcour the Plain: 
And, if their Pow'r the Paſſengers ſubdue; 
The moſt have right, the wrong is in the Few. 
Such impious Axiomes foolifhly they ſhow ; . 
For, in ſome Soils Republicks will not grow: 
Our Temp'rate Iſle will no extremes ſuſtain, 
Of pop'lar Sway, or Arbitrary Reign: _ 
But ſlides between them both into the belt ; 
Secure in freedom, in 4 Monarch bleſt. 
And though the Climate, vext with various Winds, 
Works through our yielding Bodies, on our Minds, 
The wholſom Tempeſt purges what it breeds; 
To recommend the Calmneſs that ſucceeds. _ 
But thou, the Pander of the Peoples hearts, 
(O Crooked Soul, and Serpentine in Arts,) 
| Whoſe blandiſhments a Loyal Land have whor'd, 
And broke the Bonds ſhe plighted to her Lord ; 
What Curſes on thy blaſted Name will fall! 
Which Age to Age their Legacy ſhall call; 5 
For all muſt curſe the Woes that muſt deſcend on all. 
Religion thou haſt none: thy Mercur xn 
Has paſs d through every Sect, or theirs through Thec. 
But what thou giv'ſt, that Venom ſtill remains; 
And the pox'd Nation feels Thee in their Brains. = 
What elſe inſpires the Tongues, and ſwells the Breaſts 
Of all thy bellowing Renegado Prieſts, | 
That preach up thee for God ; diſpence thy Laws ; 
And with thy Stumm ferment their fainting Cauſe? 5 
Freſh Fumes of Madneſs raiſe; and toil and ſweat | 4" 
To make the formidable Cripple great. - | 7 | 
Yet, ſhou'd thy Crimes ſucceed, ſhou'd lawleſs Power 
Compaſs thoſe Ends thy greedy Hopes devour, 
„ „ 1 
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Shall reap that Harveſt of Rebellious Rage, 
Which wanting vent, the Nations Health infects, 


The Presbyter, puft up with ſpiritual Pride, 
His Brethen damn, the Civil Pow'r defy; 
But ſhort ſhall be his Reign: his ri gid Vie, 


Will croak to Heav'n for help, from this deyouring Crane. 15 


In ſharing their ill- gotten Spoils of War: 
Chiefs ſnall be grudg d the part Which they pretend, 
Lords envy Lords, and Friends with every Friend 

About their impious Merit ſnall contend. 
The ſurly Commons ſhall reſpe& deny; 


And force the Crowd to Arbitrary way; e 9030 1 
Or they ſuſpecting his ambitious aic,n, , 
In hate of Kings ſhall caſt a- new the Frame; 


And our wild Labours, wearied into Reſt, 


Thy ; Canting Friends —_ Mortal From wou'd bez 

Thy God and Theirs will never long agree. 

For thine, (if thou haſt any,) muſt be one 

That lets the World and Humane Kind alone; 

A jolly God, that paſſes hours too well 

To promiſe Heav' n, or threaten us with Hell. 

That unconcern'd can at Rebellion ſit; 

And wink at Crimes he did himſelf commit. 

A Tyrant theirs ; the Heav'n their Prieſthood Faint; 5 

A Conventicle of gloomy ſullen Saints; 

A Heav'n, like Bedlam, ſlovingly and fad; 

Fore-doom'd for Souls, with Af Religion mad. 4 
Without a Viſion Poets can fore-ſhew EE. 

What all but Fools, by common Senſe may know : | „ 

If true Succeſſion from our Iſle ſhou'd fail, „„ 

And Crowds profane, with impiou$ Arms prevail, 1 

Not thou, nor thoſe thy Factious Arts ingage * 


With which thou flatter'ſt thy decrepit Age. 
The ſwelling Poiſon of the ſev'ral Sects, 


Shall burſt its Bag; and fighting out their way 
The various Venoms on each other prey. 


Shall on the Necks of the lewd Nobles ride : 1 


And parcel out Republique Prelayy. it 1 


R 


And Tyrant Pow'r will puny 1 Sefts f ovoke ; 
And Frogs and Toads, and all the Tadpole 9 1 


The Cut- throat Sword and clamorous Gown ſhall jar, 


And juſtle Peerage out with Property. 
Their Gen'ral either ſhall his Truſt 8 


And thruſt out Collatine that bore their Name. 
Thus in- born Broils the Factions wou'd i ingage; 1 

Or Wars of Exil'd Heirs, or Foreign Rage, | 
Till halting Vengeance overtook,our Age: 


Reclin'd us on a rightful We 8 Breaſk.. 


—— — 


Et T5 potuiſſe G non wade ro Tart ic 
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LL halo things are e ſubject to N 


Mac Flecknoe. 


And, when Fate ſummons, Monarchs muſt obey : | 


This Flecnoe found, who, like Auguſtus, young 
Was call'd to Empire, and had govern'd long: 
In Proſe and Verſe, was own'd, without diſpute 
Through all the Realms of Non-ſenſe, abſolute. 
This aged Prince now flouriſhing in Peace, 

And bleſt with iſſue of a large increaſe. 
Worn out with buſineſs, did at length debate 
To ſettle the Succeſſion of the State: 

And pond'ring which of all his Sons was fit 
To Reign, and wage immortal War with Wit: 
Cry'd, tis reſolv'd; for Nature pleads that He 
Should only rule, who moſt reſembles mes. 
9h alone my perfect i image bears, 

Mature in dulneſs from his tender years. 

SH alone of all my Sons, is he 

Who ſtands confirm d in full ſtupidity. 

The reſt to ſome faint meaning make pretence, 
But S- never deviates into ſenſdG. 
ſome Beams of Wit on other fouls may fall, 
Strike through and make a lucid interval; 

But S — s genuine night admits no ray, 

His riſing Fogs prevail upon the Day: 

| Beſides his goodly Fabrick fills the eye, 

And ſeems deſign "4 for thoughtlefs Ma Ts 


Thoughtleſs as Monarch Oaks, that ſhade the plain, 


And, Tpread i in ſolemn ſtate, ſupinely reign. 
Hey wood and Sherley were but Types of thee, 
Thou laſt great Puophet of Tautolog ß: 
Even I, a dunce of more renown than they, 
Was ſent before but · to prepare thy way: 
And courſly clad in Norwich Drugget came 
To teach the Nations in thy greater name. 
My warbling Lute, the Lute I whilom firang 2 
When to King John of Portugal I ſung, | 
Was but the prelude to that glorious day, 


When thou on filver Thames did'ſt cut thy Pies oy” 


> Abe, 5 5 a 


With well tim d Oars before the Royal Barge, 


Swell d with the Pride of thy Celeſtial charge; rn 


And big with Hymn, Commander of an Holt; 
The like was ne'er in Epſom Blankets toſt. 
Methinks I ſee the new Axion Sail, 

The Lute {till trembling underneath thy nail. 


* 


E rt 


＋ 


At thy well ſharpned thumb from $hore to Stor AT 


The Treble ſqueaks for fear, the Baſes roar: 
Echoes from Piſſing-Ally, Sh---- call, 


And SH. they reſound from A---- Hal. 
About thy boat the little Fiſhes throng, 
As at the Morning Toaſt, that Floats along. | 

Sometimes as Prince of thy Harmonions band 

Tipu weild'ſt flip Papers in thy at * 


— 
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St. Andre s feet ne'er kept more equal | time, 
Not ev'n the feet of thy own Pſyche's rhime: 


Though they in number as in ſenſe excel; 


So juſt, ſo like tautology they fell, 


That, pale with envy, Singleton forſwore 


The Lute and Sword which he in Triumph bore, 

And vow'd he neer would act Villerius more. 

Here ſtopt the good old Syre; and wept for joy 

In ſilent raptures of the hopeful boy. 

All Arguments, but moſt his Plays, perſwade, 

That for anointed dulneſs he was made. 
Cloſe to the Walls which fair Auguſta bind, 


(The fair Angnſta much to fears inclin d) 
An ancient fabrick, rais'd t' inform the fi ght, 


There ſtood of yore, and Barbican it hight: 


A watch Tower once; but now, fo Fate ordains, 


Of all the Pile an empty name remains. 
From its old Ruins Brothel-houſes riſe, 
Scenes of lewd loves, and of polluted joys: 


Where their vaſt Courts the Mother-Strumpets keep, 
And, undiſturb'd by. Watch, in ſilence ſleep. 


Near theſe a Nurſery erects its head, 


Where Queens are form'd and future Hero's bred ; 


Where unfledg d Actors learn to laugh and cry, 
Where infant Punks their tender Voices try, 


And little Maximins the Gods defy. 
Great Fletcher never treads in Buskins here, 
Nor greater John ſon dares in Socks appear. 
But gentle S:wkin juſt reception finds 
Amidſt this Monument of vaniſht minds: : 


Pure Clinches, the ſuburbian Muſe affords; 3 


And Panton waging harmleſs War with words. 
Here Fleeknoe, as a place to Fame well known, 
Ambitiouſly deſingn d his dh —— s Throne. 


For ancient Decker propheſi d long ſince, 


That in this Pile ſhould Reign a mighty Prince, 
Born for a ſcourge of Wit, and flayle of Senſe : - 


To whom true dulleſs ſhould ſome Pſches owe, 
But Worlds of Miſers from his pen ſhould flow; 
Humoriſts and Hypocrites it ſhould produce, 
Whole Raymond Families, and Tribes of Bruce. 


Now Empreſs Fame had publiſht the renown, 


Of Ss Coronation through the Town. 


Rows by report of Fame, the Nations meet, 


From near Bun-Hill, and diſtant Watling: fe. 
No Perſian Carpets ſpread th Imperial way, 
But ſcatter d Limbs of mangled Poets lay: 


From duſty ſhops neglected "Authors come, 
Martyrs of Pies, and Reliques of the Bum. , 
Much Heywood, Hhirly, Ogleby there lay, 


But — of $h-=== almoſt choakt the way 


Bilk't Stationers for Yeomen ſtood prepar d, 
And H---- was Captain of the Guard. 

The hoary Prince in Majeſty appear'd, 
High on a Throne of his own Labours rear rd. 
At his right hand our young Aſcanius ſate 


| Rome's ther boys, and Pillar of the State. 0 Fu 


5 


he. — 


Succels let others teach, learn thou from me 5 Fon | 
Pangs without birth, and fruitleſs Induſtry. en 5 3 
Let Virtaoſo's in five years be writ; VV 
Yet not one thought accuſe thy toyl of Wit. ora 1 
Let gentle George i in triumph ANY the geen, 5 
M l nn eon 
ake Dorimant betray, and Loveit tage; 2 SORRY 
Let C +þ 2QNMOL7 nN Vi! 13 397 
et 1x, Cockwood, pling. c arm the Pit,” . G Pia eu 
And in beit folly ſhew the Writer's s wit. \ 1 . 45 | ' 8 
Yet ſtill thy fools ſhall ſtand in thy defence, . Nn e of 
And juſtifie their Author's want of ? ronſe. = _— l =] n, 87 5 110 
Let em be all by thy own model made e 
cn of ebigwgs. 1d 
Of dulneſs, and defire no foreign aid: e 
That they to future ages may be kuownu, ets Tout gh goody 
Not Copies drawn, but iſſue of thy 3 
Nay let thy men of wit too be the ſame, 
All full of thee, and differing but in name; 
But let no alien $--d!-- interpoſe 
To lard with wit thy hungry Epſom proſe. 
And when falſe flowers of Rhethorick thou would + cull, 
Truſt Nature, do not labour to be dull ; 
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His Brows thick fog: inſtead of glories, grace, no” N 
And lambent dulneſs plaid around his face. \- 
As Hannibal did to the Altars come, . 
Swore by his Syre a mortal Foe to Rome; 7 
So Sh---- fone. nor ſhould his Vow. be OE 
That he till Death true dulneſs would: maintain; e the" 

And in his father's Right, and Realms defence, . 

Neier to have peace with Wit, nor truce with "Senſe! . 4 

The King himfelfthe ſacred Unction _—___— 7: ms ET, E 2s 
As King by Office, and as Prieſt by Trade: ee ee ee "It: 
In his ſiniſter hand, _— of Ball, 7 Hg 1 n C a 
He plac'd a mi hty Mug o otent Ale; | mn 1 
Dein to his ker he did c ee 2” 2 1. f ol. 35 * 

At once his Sceptre and his rule of Sway 
Whoſe righteous Lore the Prince had pi 2810 POL gol Fa 0 

And from whoſe Loyns recorded EHehe = ene 

His Temples laſt with Poppies were o 'erſprea aro FRI 

That nodding ſeem'd to conſecrate his he D 2 Ute 8 

Juſt at that point of time, if Fame not lye GR 5 8 
On his left hand twelve reverend Owl c id ay” N es mo - 

So Romulus, tis ſung, by Tyber's Brook, 8 24 Uo: OH al , 

Preſage of Sway from ier ſix Vultures took. 1 125 p ps 
Th admiring throng loud acclamations make, 5 ye 21 e 2 
And Omens of his future Empire takhke. {ox By 500 ng be 
The Syre then ſhook the honouxg of his meal: F 

And from his brows damps of oblivion ſhed * | Ph. de 5 

Full on the filial dulneſs: long 155 ſtood, 3 hen 1 1 

Repelling from his Breaſt he raph r mw 
At length burſt out in this prophetick modd: es; -& bo 

Heavens bleſs my Son, from Treland let him) rei . e ee, 
To far Barbadoes on the Weſtern main; reed od bop 
Of his Dominion may no end be known, eee eee | 

And greater than his Father's be his Tote. Ji 3 . ge F 
Beyond loves Kingdom let him ſtretch his Pen; 5 WO, Med. by 
He paus'd, and all the people cry'd Amen. 3 
Then thus, continu'd C 
Still in new Impudence, new Ignorancgdge .. 


And Uncle Ogleby thy envy raiſe. 


q With double portion of his Father Art. 


ä MAC FLECK NOE 


But write ky beſt, and top; and i in each Une. | 


Sir Formral's oratory will be thine. _ 
Sir Formal, though unſought, attends thy quill, 
And does thy Northern Dedications fill. 


Nor let falſe i ſeduce thy mind to fame, oh 


By arrogating Johafon's: Hoſtile name. 

Let Father Flecnve fire thy mind with praiſe, 
Thou art my blood, where Johnſon has no 5 
What ſhare have we in Nature or in Art? 
Where did his wit on learning fix a brand, 

And rail at Arts he did not underſtand? 
Where made he love in Prince Niconder's vein, . 
Or ſwept the duſt in Pſzche's humble ſtrain? 


Where ſold he Bar Whi eltitch, kiſs my Fg 
Promis d a Play an ale to a Farce? 8 fk 


When did his Muſe from Fletcher Scenes purloin, 
As thou whole Exhridg doſt transfuſe to thine? 
But fo transfus d as Oyl on Waters flow, 

His always floats above, thine ſinks below. 


This is thy Province, this thy wondrous 8 


New Humours to invent for each new Play: 
This is that boaſted Byas of thy mind, 


By which one way, to dulneſs, tis inclin io 


Which makes thy writings lean on one fide fill, 
And in all changes that way bend thy will. 


Nor let thy mountain belly make N 
Of likeneſs; thine's a tympany of ſenſe. 
A Tun of Man in thy large Bulk is writ, 
But ſure thou'rt det 2 Kilderkin of wit. 


Like mine thy gentle numbers feebly 206 X 


Thy Tragick Muſe gives ſmiles, thy Comick ſleep. 


With whate'er gall thou ſettt.thy ſelf to write, 


Thy inoffenſive Stayrs never bite. 
In 5 fellonious heart, though Venom lies, 
lt does but touch thy tifb pen, and dyes. 


Thy Genius calls thee not to purchaſe HY 


In keen Iambicks, but mild Anagram: _ 


Leave writing Plays, and chuſe for thy command 


Some peaceful Province in Acroſtick Land. | 
There thou may'ſt' wings diſplay and Altars raiſe, 


And torture one poor word Ten thouſand ways. 


Or if thou would'ſt thy diff rent talents ſuit, 


Set thy own Songs, and ſing them to thy jute. 
He ſaid, but his laſt words were ſcarcely heard, 
For Bruce and Longvil had a Trap pre par d, 


And down they ſent thee yet Malin Bard. 
Sinking he left his Drugget robe behind, 
Born upwards by a Subterranean wind. 


The Mantle fell to the young Prophet's For 
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\ Eli ght of Humane kind, au Gods abo; 3 
Prone of Rome; Propitious Queen of Love; ; 

Whoſe vital pow r, Air, Earth, and Sea ſupplies; 
And breeds what e re is born beneath the rowling Skies: 
For every kind, by thy prolifique might, 
Springs, and beholds the Regions of the light: 
Thee, Goddeſs. thee, the clouds and tempeſts fear, 
And at thy pleafi ing preſence iſappea:: 
For thee the Land in fragrant Flowers is dreſt, 
For thee the Ocean ſmiles, and ſmooths her wavy breaſt; $ 
And Heav'n it ſelf with more ſerene, and purer light is ble. ) 
For when the riſing Spring adorns the Mead, 
And a new Scene of Nature ſtands diſplay d. 
When teeming Budds, and chearful Greens appear, 
And Weſtern Gales unlock the lazy year, 
The; joyous Birds thy welcome firſt expreſs, 
Whoſe native Songs thy genial fire confeſs: 
Then ſalvage Beaſts bound o re their ſlighted food, 
Strook with thy darts, and tempt the 3 flood : 
All Nature is hy Gift; Earth, Air, and Sea: 
Of all that breaths, the various progeny, 
Stung with delight, is goaded on by thee. 
Ore barren Mountains, ore the flow ry Plain, 
The leavy Foreſt, and the liquid Main 
Extends thy uncontroul d and boundleſs reign. 
Through all the living Regions doſt thou move, _ 
And ſcatter ſt, where thou goeſt, the kindly feeds of Love: ; 
Since then the race of e every living thing A 
Obeys thy pow'r ; ſince nothing new can ſpring 
Without thy warmith, without thy influence bear, 
Or beautiful, or loveſome can appear, 
Be thou my ayd: My tuneful Song inſpire, 
And kindle, with thy own productive fire; 
While all thy Province Nature, I ſurvey, _. 
And ſing to Memmins an immotal lay Laiſplay. 
Of Heav'n, and Earth, and every where thy woud' rous pow'r ) 
To Memmins, under thy ſweet influence born 
Whom thou with all thy gifts and graces doſt adorn. 
The rather, then aſſiſt my Muſe and me, | 
2 Verſes worthy him and thee. 
Mean time on Land and Sea let barb rous diſcord ceaſe, ” 
And lull the liſtning world in univerſal peace. 
Jo thee, Mankind their ſoft repoſe muſt owe, 
For thou alone that bleſſing canſt beſtow 
Becauſe the brutal buſineſs of the War 
Is 1 d by thy dreadful Servants care: 

Who of retires from fighting fields, to prove 
1 he 2 ing pains of t by W 5 Love ; 
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When wiſhin 
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Not tliat another's pain is Ouf delight! iB 2E Sf 2 113 


To Virtues heights, with wiſdem well ed, i 


From thence to Took below on! Bause kind, 
Bewilder'd in the Maze of Life, and blind * . 


In ſearch of honours and purſuit of wealth. 


By the cool ſtream, our careleſs limbs are lay'd, 'd, 4d 15 
With cheaper pleaſures innocently hleſt, 2 21. 
| den the warm 20g with gawdy Flow rs 15 drei. (2348 


And bantitg on thy breaſt, ſupinely lies, : th N 55 
While with thy heavenly form he feeds his famiſh' 4 eyes: 
Sucks in with open lips,-thy balmy bre 


* turns reſtor d to life and plung d in bens n, 
h 


ere while thy curling limbs about him move, 
Invovl'd and * in the links of Love, | 
he nothing n deny, 1 r 
Thy Charms in that anſpicidus moment try: e 
With winning ene our peace implore, 
And quiet to the weary y We orld reſtore. 
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"bs & ſafely. to behold ny ere 
The rowling Ship ;; and Rear the ed, roar: We: 


But pains unfelt produce the pfeaffng fight.” | — 55 e b 
Tis pleaſant alſo to behold from faf : 1 18 8 


The moving Legions mingled in the War: 


But much more fweet thy lah ring ſteps to guide 


And all the Mo azins of Leartiing fortihi'd i! © 7 1 


To ſee vain fools ambitiouſly cbntend 
For Wit and Power; their loſt dndeavoitts nd 
T'outſhine each other, Waſte r tkeir time and health, 


O wretched man! in what a miſt of L ifm 
Inclos'd with dangers and with noiſie ſerif! FEEL OTE 


He ſpends his little Span: And'overfeeds?? | 
His cramm'd deſires, with more than nature needs: Th 
For Nature wiſely ſtints our appetite, ke 


And craves no more than undliſturbd deltzut; 5 


Which minds unmix'd with cares, and feats, "obtain ; 
A Soul ſerene, a body void of pain. EA : 
So little this corporeal frame requires ; F 
So bounded are our natural defifes, 
That wanting all, and ſetting pain afide,” 


With bare privation, ſenſe is ſatisfi'd. 


If Golden Sconces hang not on the Walls, 
To light the coſtly Suppers and the Balls : > 


If the proud Palace ſhines not with the ſtate 


Of burniſh'd Bowls, and of reflected Plate, 
If well tun'd Harps, nor the more pleaſing ſound 


Of Voices, from the vaulted foofs rebound, 28 
Yet on the graſs beneath Popalar ſhade FOES 2 
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- Nor will the rageing Feavour's fire abate, 


With Golden Canopies and Beds of State + 


But the poor Patient will as ſoon be ſound, / . 
On the hard mattreſs, or the le e eee be 


Ihen ſince our Bodies are not eas d the more 


By Birth, or Pow'r, or Fortune's wealthy ſtore,” 
Tis plain, theſe uſcleſs toyes of every kind - 


As little can relieve the lab'ring mind: . e 
Unleſs we cou d ſuppoſe the dreadful fight e Ie 


Of marſhall'd Legions moving to the fight” 


Cou'd with their found, and terrible array 


Expel our fears, and drive the thoughts of death away; 5 
But, ſince the ſuppoſition vain appears, 


; Since clinging cares, and trains of inbred fears, 
Are not with ſounds to be affrighted thence, 
But in the midſt of Pomp purſue the prince, 
Not aw'd by arms, but in the preſence bold, 


Without reſpect to Purple, or to Goſd; 


Why ſhou'd not we theſe pageantries deſpiſe: 3 
Whoſe worth but in our want of reaſon lies? 


For life is all in wandring errours led; * 
And juſt as Children are ſurpriꝭ d with dread, a 
And tremble in the dark, fo riper years 

Ev'n in broad day light are poſſeſt with fears: 
And ſhake at ſhadows fanciful and vain, 1 


Theſe bugbears of the mind, this inward Hell,” Ns 
No rayes of outward ſunſhine can diſpel; EIS 113.5516 


But nature and right reafon, muſt diſptay wel 47 oe. Bain 


Their beams ahn re d bring , darklom fout 3 5135 my 
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If Souls can die, as well as Bodies Gan z 278b in of 
For, as before our Birth we felt no, pain zi I iizniflic 
When Punique arms infeſted Land and Maya... Eu e. 1163-200 
When Heav'n and Earth, were in conſuſion hurl 5 : 38720 boA 
For the debated Empire of: the. World, want 1 1 2 51 5 
Which aw'd with dreadful expeKation; ie | 
Sure to be Slaves, uncertain who. 7 
So, when our mortal frame ſhall. be den "IM ro bad 
The lifeleſs Lump, uncoupled from.themingi: ein fog il 3] 
From ſenſe of grief and pain ye ſhall, fregh; od bis child 
We ſhall not feel, becauſe we ſhall not Be. 10 ek Ro, ni TRE 1h 10 
Though Earth in Seas, Acc den in Ye wn Were laſts © 23 DUsdmI 
We fhou'd not move, we on ost. viene, 10 10 
Nay, ev'n ou when we, Bare luft | 


© ſo flex d Fate; ry blo? 501 Fee 
Th he hoot cow feel 1 in her divided ſtate, . 
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While Souls and 


bodies in one N 

Nay, tho our Atoms ſhou d revolve by chance, 
And matter leap into the former dane; 
Tho time our Life and motion cou d reſtore, 
And make our bodies what they were before, 


. 


What gain to us wou d all this buſtle bring, 


The new made man wou'd be another thing; 


When once an interrupting pauſe is made, 
That individual Being is decay d. 


We, who are dead and gone, ſhall bear r no part 
In all the pleaſures, nor ſhall feel the ſmart, 


Which to that other Mortal ſhall accrew, 


Whom of our Matter Time ſhall mould anew. 
For. backward if you look, on that long ſpace 
Of Ages paſt, and view. the changing face 
Of Matter, toſt and variouſly combin'd 
In ſundry ſhapes, tis eafie for the mind 
From thence t infer, that Seeds of things have been 
In the ſame order as they now are ſeen: 
Which yet our dark remembrance cannot trace, 
Becauſe a pauſe of Life, a gaping ſpace 
Has come betwixt, where memory lies dead, 

And all the wandring motions from the ſenſe are fled. 
For who ſo e're ſhall in misfortunes live 
_ Muſt Be, when thoſe misfortunes ſhall arrive; 
And fince the Man who 1s not, feels not woe. 
(For death exempts him, and wards off the blow, 
Which we, the living, only feel and bear) _ 


What is there left for; us in death te fear? 


When once that pauſe of life has come between, 
Tis juſt the ſame as we had never been. 

And therefore if a Man bemoan his lot, 
Thar after death his mouldring limbs ſhall rot, 
Or flames, or jaws of Beaſts devour his Maſs, 


Know he's an unſincere, unthinking Aſs. 


A ſecret Sting remains within his mind, 
The fool is to his own caſt offals kind; 


He boaſts no ſenſe can after death remain, 


Yet makes himſelf a part of life again, 
As if ſome other He could feel the pain. 
If, while he live, this thought moleſt his head, 
What Wolf or Vulture ſhalf devour me dead, 
He waſts his days in idle grief, nor can 


Diſtinguiſh twixt the Body and the Man:, 


No living He remains his grieft to vent, 


But thinks himſelf can ſtill himſelf furvibe; 
And what when dead he feels not, feels alive. 
Then he repines that he was born to die, 
Nor knows in death there is no other He: 


* 


And O' re his ſenſeleſs Carcafs to Jametic.” eg 


I after death tis painful to be 
By Birds and Beaſts then why not ſo to Hai, 
Or drench'd in floods of honey 

Imbalm d to be at once preſery d „ 

to lie 


Or on an ayery Mountains t 


e 1 0 to cold and 1 
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torn © 


to be ſoak d. 
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And laſt, ſuppo 


For if thy life were p leaſant heretofore, 
If all the bounteous hl 


And pleaſure not leakd thro' thee like a Sieve, 
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Or oe ER in a Tomb to be oppreſt 


With Monumental Marble on thy breaſt? 


But to be ſnatch'd from all thy houfhold Joys, Nj 
From thy Chaſt Wife, and thy dear prattling boys, 
Whoſe little arms about thy Legs are caſt, 


And climbing for a Kiſs prevent their Mothers haſt, 
Inſpiri 18 ſecret pleaſure thro thy Breaſt, 


All theſe ſhall be no more: thy Friends ' oppreſt, 
Thy Care and Courage now. no more ſhall free : 
Ah "Writch, thou cry'ſt, ah! miſerable me, 


One woful day ſweeps children, friends, and wife, 1 


And all the brittle bleſſings of my life! 
Add one thing more, and all thou ſay is true; 
Thy want and wiſh of them i is vaniſh'd too, 


Which well conſider” d were a uick relief, 


To all thy vain imaginary grief. 

For thou ſhalt ſleep and never wake again, 

And quitting life, ſhall quit thy living pain. 

But we thy friends ſhall all thoſe ſorrows find, 

Which in forgetful death thou leav'ſt behind, . 
No time ſhall dry our tears, nor drive thee from our mind. 
The worſt that can befall thee, meaſur'd right, 


Is a ſound ſlumber, and a long good night. 


Yet thus the fools, that would be thought the Wits, 


Diſturb their mirth with melancholy fits, 
When healths go round, and kindly brimmers flow, 


Till the freſh Garlands on their foreheads glow, 


They whine, and cry, let us make haſte to live, 
Short are the j joys that humane Life can give. 
Eternal Preachers, that corrupt the draught, . 
And pall the God that never thinks, with thought z 

Ideots with all that thought, to whom the worſt 


Of death, is want of drink, and endleſs thirſt, 
Or any fond defire as vain as thele, . 
For ev'n in ſleep, the body wrapt in eaſe, 


Supinely lies, as in the peaceful grave, 


And wanting nothing, nothing can it crave. 
Were that ſound ſleep eternal it were death, 


yet the firſt Atoms then, the ſeeds of breath 


Are moving near to ſenſe, we do but ſhake 
And rouze that ſenſe, and ſtreight we are awake. 8 
Then death to us, and death's anxiety 


Is leſs than nothing, if a leſs cou'd be. 
For then our Atoms, which in order lay, 


Are ſcatter'd from their heap, and puff d FF ; 
And never can return into their place, 
When once the pole of Life has left an empty ſpace. 


Great Nature's Voice ſhou' d call 
To thee, or me, or any of us all, 


What doſt thou mean, ungrateful wretch, thou vain, 


Thou mortal thing, thus idly to complain, 


And ſigh and ſob, that thou ſhalt be no more ? 


eſſings I cou'd give 
Thou haſt enjoy'd, if thou haſt known to live, 


hy doſt thou not give thanks as at a plenteous feaſt 


Cram'd to the throat with life, and riſe and take thy reſt ? 


But 
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But if my 7 bleſſing thou haſt thrown away, 
If indigeſted joys paſs d thro and wou'd not ſtay, 
j! Why doſt thou with for more to ſqaunder ſell? 
i If Life be grown a load, a real ill, 
0 And I wo'd all thy cares and labours end, 
„ Lay down thy burden fool, and know thy friend. 
. To pleaſe thee ! have empti'd all my ſtore, 7 
5 T can invent, and can ſupply no more; 2 
* But run the round again, the round 1 ran before. 0 
"Hl Suppoſe thou are not broken yet with years, 7 
1 Yet ſtill the ſelf ſame Scene of things appears, 1 
. And wou'd be ever, coud'ſt thou ever live: 5 3 
1 . For life is ſtill but Lite, there's nothing new to give. 1 
Wl What can we plead ag 1inſkt ſo juſt 1 Bill . a 
iti We ſtand convicted, and our cauſe goes ill. 1 
N But if a wretch, a man oppreſt by fate, 1 
Shou d beg of Nature to prolong his date, 9 
0 She ſpeaks aloud to him with more diſdain, 1 
1 Be ſtill thou Martyr fool, thou covetous of pain. 1 
i But if an old decrepit Sot lament; _ 5 1 
1 What thou (She cryes) who haſt Outliv d content! . = 
Wh Doſt thou complain, who haſt enjoy'd my. ſtore : 5 i 
lh But this is (till th effect of wiſhing more! 18 
Il Unfatisfy'd with all that Nature brings ; 4 8 
þ Loathing the preſent, liking abſent things; "Wl a 
li From hence it comes thy vain defires at firife | 9 
% Within themſelves, have tantaliz'd thy Life, 5 ” 
And ghaſtly death appear'd before thy fig ht | | 7 
Ere thou hadſt gorg'd thy Soul, and Senſes with delight. 5 
Now leave thoſe joys unſuiting to thy age, | Fig 
To a freſh Comer, and reſign the Stage. ** 
Is Natnre to be blam d if thus ſhe chide? 4 
No ſure; for tis her buſineſs to provide, 2 
Againſt this ever changing Frame's decay, _ RO Lf 
| New things to come, and old to paſs away. „ 15 
One Being worn, another Being makes; 1 5 
Chang d but not loſt; for Nature gives ; and OED pe, a 
New Matter muſt be found for things to come, 
And theſe muſt waſte like thoſe, and follow Nature 5 doom. 
All things, like thee, have time to riſe and rot ; 
And from each other s ruin are begot; © Pg 
For life is not confin'd to him or Thee ; * 15 5 
Tis giv'n to all for uſe; to none for Pope). 3 
Conſider former Ages paſt and 0 Jo 5 
Whoſe Circles ended long e're.thine begun, 1 
Then tell me Fool, what part in them thou Halte IN 
Thus may'ſt thou judge the future by the paſt. HAY 
What horrour belt thou in that quiet ſtate, 1 1, 
What Bugbear dreams to fright thee after Fate! 33 5 . 
No Ghoſt, no Goblins, that {till paſſage tech, . 
But all is there ſerene, in that eternal A 1 3 a 
For all the diſmal Tales that I. * 1 
Are verify d on Earth, and not in Hell. 9 i ye 185 
No Tartalus looks up with fearful eye, OY 1 W 11 
Or dreads th impending Rock to.cruſh him en on his 70 
But fear of Chance on earth diſturbs our cafie hour: fe. 
Or vain imagin'd | wrath, of vain Inagind, POW TS. « | ut oh f * 
| 1 4.3144 | 17 Bt 1 41 0 55 22 
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To heave the Stone againſt the riſin Mount; 1 W 
Which urg'd, and labour d, and fore d w with Gain,” 52.4 
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No Ti us torn by Vultures lies in Hell; ; i 
Nor — d the Lobes of his rank Ae ; 

To that prodigious Maſs for their eternal Lal - 5 
Not tho his monſtrous bulk had cover d ore las phy 

Nine ſpreading Acres, or nine thouſand more ; , ; 


Not tho' the Globe of earth had been the Gyants fle floo r. + 
Nor in eternal torments c d he lies IA: > pines 
Nor cou d his Corps ſufficient food fu ply. 15 | 
But he's the Titzus, who by Love bppteſt, 


} 


Or Tyrant Paſſion prey ing on his bręaſt, 3 
And ever anxious thoughts is tobb'd of reſt. "= % Ie 
The Siſephus is he, whom noiſe and ſtrife 
Seduce from all the ſoft retteats of life, OT 
To vex the Government, difturb the Laws, e e ee 
Drunk with the Fumes of popular ap} lauſc, 1 
He courts the giddy Crowd to make him great. 
And ſweats and toils in thong to mount thi gig Seat. 
For ſtill to aim at powir, and {til ft fail, OR e 
Ever to ſtrive and never to prevail, ; x i Ge wo 


What is it, but in reaſons true account . N 0 3 


Recoils and rowls impetuous down, and ſmokes along the lai. 
Then ſtill to treat thy ever craving. mind l 


With ev'ry bleſſing, and of ev ry Kind,” 8 l TOO 5 . r. | . 2 
Yet never fill thy rav ning appetite, 15 e 8 
Though years and ſeaſons vary thy aaight, COD 


Yet nothing to be ſeen of all the ſtore, P 
But ſtill the Wolf within thee barks for more, . 
This is the Fables moral, which they tell WE TOYS 


% 


Of fifty fooliſh Virgins damn'd in Hell ah hay 05 . e e 
Io leaky Veſſels, which the Liquor 1 Aa 2 


To Veſlels of their Sex, which none cou 4 ever A. 
As for the Dog, the Furies, and their Snakes, 
The gloomy Caverns, and the burning Lakes, 


And all the vain infernal trumpery, 


They neither are, nor were, nor ere can be. wg 


But here on Earth the uilty have in view. oth. oy 
The mighty pains to mighty miſchiefs due 
Racks, Priſons, Poiſons, Tarpeian Rock, 3 VT 


Stripes, Hangmen, Pitch, and ſuffocating Snigak,". 
And laſt, and moſt, if theſe were caſt behind, wy | 
Th' avengin horrour of a Conſcious mind, 1.4 
Whoſe deadly fear anticipates the blow, A 
And ſees no end of Puniſhment and woe: © 
But looks for more, at the laſt gaſp of breath : 


This makes an Hell on Earth, and Life a Ae. 


Mean time, when thoughts of death diſturb hy hi hea 
Conſider, Ancus great and good is dead ; 
Ancus thy better far, was born to om 


And thou, doſt thou bewail mortality ? i; —* 


So many Monarchs with their mighty state, 

Who rul'd the World, were over-rul'd by Fate. 
That haughty King, who Lorded o're the _—_—— 
And whoſe ſtupendous Bridge did the wild Waves reſt 5 


(In vain they foam d, in vain thy threatned wreck, 2 
While his proud Legions ** HM their Tack * 
5 oo Him 
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Him death, a greater Monarch, overcame's -- r tA 


No ſooner enter'd at his Countrey door, 

But he begins to ſtretch, and yawn and ſnore ; + 
Or ſeeks the City which he left before. | 
Thus every man o're-works his weary will, 

To ſhun himſelf, and to ſhake off his ill; 

The ſhaking Fit returns and hangs upon him ſtill. 


And ſtudy Nature well, and Nature's Laws: 
For in this moment lies not the debate, 


Nor 1 * d his guards the 575555 for their immortal name: AR 


The Roman chief, the Carthaginian drede. 

Scipio the Thunder Bott of War is dead, „„ 
And like a common Slave; by fate in rung k led. : 

he Founders of invented Arts are loſt; 158 

And Wits who made Eternity their boaſt; 7 

Where now is Homer who poſleſt the Throne? 

Th immortal Work remains, the mortal Author 8 gone. | 

Democritus preceiving age invade, - „„ 

His Body weaken d and his Mind deca . 1 ON 

 Obey'd the ſummons with a chearful face; r 

Made haſte to welcom death, and met him half the race. oc MS 

That ſtroke, ev'n Epicurus cou'd not bar, : 

Though he in Wit ſurpaſs'd Mankind, as far 

As does the midday Sun, the midnight Star. 

And thou, doſt hes diſdain to yield thy breath, 5 5 
Whoſe very life is little more than death? 55 . 
More than one half by lazy ſleep poſſeſt; 3 WT 

And when awake, thy Soul but nods at beſt, Hy ps Lo = 

Day-Dreams and ſickly thoughts revolving in thy breaſt, 1 

Eternal troubles haunt thy anxious mind, 4 

Whoſe Cauſe and Cure thou never hop'ſ to find; 2 
But ſtill uncertain, with thy ſelf at ſtrife, N 

Thou wander'ſt in the Labyrinth of Life. : „ 5 

O, if the fooliſh race of min. who fad... 5 

A weight of cares ſtill preſfing on their bc... -- : 

Cou' d find as well the Cauſe of this unreſt, ; 

And all this burden lodg'd within the breaſt, A 7 
Sure they wou'd _ their courſe ; nor live 5 as now, p _ 
Uncertain what to wiſh-or what to vox. „„ 

Uneaſie both in Countrey and in Town, - 5 2 

They ſearch a place to lay their burden down. „„ 

One reſtleſs in his Palace, walks abroad. 3 

And vainly thinks to leave behind the load. - Ep 2 

But ſtraight returns; for he's as reſtleſs there; ER LE; 
And finds there's no relief i in open —- 1 e 9 
Another to his Villa wou'd retire, . Wa 
And ſpurs as hard as if it were on fire; : 1 


No proſpect of repoſe, nor hope of eaſes << - _ 
The Wretch 1s . of his diſeaſe; 332 * LS 
Which known wou'd all his fruitleſs trouble ſpare ; — e 
For he wou'd know the World not worth his care 
Then wou'd he ſearch more deeply for the Cauſe; on its © 


N 8 i 
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But on our future, fix d, Eternal Statm 

That never changing ſtate which all muſt keep 

Whom Death has doom d to everlaſting ſleep. 

Why are we then ſo fond of mortal Life, + 
or: with dangers ans. maintain d with firife? tg 
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A A Life Fic al our care can hever ſave; © 


One fate attends us; and one commorr e 


Beſides we tread but #;perpetital rund, 
Wenere ſtrike out; but beat-the former nd 1 8 
And the ſame Maukich 3 joys in the ſame track are found. 


For (till we think an abſent bleſſing beſt; 
Which cloys, and is no bleſſing when poſſeſt; 
A new arifing wiſh expels it fromthe Breaſt,” 
The Feav'riſh thirſt of Life increaſes ſtill; 


We call for more, and more and never have our fn 
Let know not what to 'morrow we ſhall try, 
What dregs of life in the laſt draught may lie. 1 


Nor, by the longeſt life we can attain; 258851 


One moment from the length of death we gain; 3 
For all behind belongs to his Eternal reign. 


When once the Fates have cut the morta] Thread,” 
The Man as much to all intents is dead, 

Who dyes to day, and will as long be lo, . 
As he who — d a chouſand years 2 ago. 1 {| my ; 
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Beginning at this Line, = *þ VISH DV0;1 2) 2 1011 ; BY 
| Sic igitur, Veneris qui el accipit Kum, Se. | 
1 


Hus therefore, he who feels the Fiery dart 
Of ſtrong deſire transfix his amorous heart, 

Whether ſome beauteous Boys alluring face, 

Or Lovelyer Maid with unrefiſted Grace, 


From her each part the winged arrow ſends; 
From whence he firſt was ſtruck, he thither + tends; 


Reſtleſs he roams, impatient to be freed, 
And eager to inject the ſprightly ſeed. 
For fierce defire does all his mind employ, z © 


And ardent Love aſſures approaching joy. 


Such is the nature of that pleaſing ſmart, 


Whoſe burning drops diſtil upon the heart, 
The Feaver of the Soul ſhot from the fair, 


And the cold Ague of fucceeding c care. 

If abſent, her Idea ſtill appear js, 
And her ſweet name is chiming i in your cars: 
But ſtrive thoſe pleaſing tantomes to remove, 
And ſhun th' Aerial i images of Love; 1 
That feed the flame: When one moleſts thy m mind 


Diſcharge thy loyns on all the leaky kind; 


For that's a wiſer way than to reſtrain 1 DY 


Within thy ſwelling nerves, that:hoard of. pain. Pn, 


For every hour ſome deadlier ſymptom . 4 
And by delay the gath'ring venom grows, is 
When kindly applications are not aus d ʒ | 


| The Viper Love muſt on the wound be. braisd: 23 


On that one object tis not ſafe to ſta ,,,, 


: But torce the tide of thought ſome other way 55 


28 
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The ſquander Spirits prodigally thror, 5 I 


When Love its utmoſt vigour does imploy, 


And ſtrives t avenge, the ſmart on that which gave the wound. 


Which yet the nature of the thing denies; 
For Love, and Love alone of all our joys 
By full poſſeſſion does but fan the fire, 


Hence thirſt and hunger may be ſatisfi d, | 
But this repletion is to Love deny d. 1 n SE 


Provokes the Lovers endleſs appetite, 


With lips, or hands; or all our inſtruments of love "Nis 
In our eluded graſp we nothing find, {#5 245 


Kuns to imagin'd Lakes his heat to ſteep ; 
And vainly {wills and labours in his lleep, 


When hands in hands they lock, and thighs" in thighs thay ewine, 
They gripe, they ſqueeze, their humid tongues they dart, 
Tor bodies cannot pierce, nor be in bodies loſt : 


Then, when the gather'd bag has burſt its way, 
And ebbing tydes the ſlacken'& nerves betray, 


F08 with recruited rage new TRE 3 


4 
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And in the common, Glebe of nature ſow... #1 

Nor wants he all the bliſs \«that Lovers feign, yr 

Who takes the pleaſure, and avoids the nde 

For baer Joys in purer health ahound, 1 e only ti 
And leſs affect the ſickly than the ſound. % 


Ev'n then, tis but a reſtleſs wandering joys. 81 
Nor knows the Lover, in that wild exceſs, 
With hands or rend what firſt, he wou d fol "IN 
But ſtrains at all; an 5 ing where he ſtrains, 
Too cloſely p reſſes with his frantique Pain 
With biteing kiſſes hurts the twinin ng. tar i: 7 

Which ſhews his joys imperfect, unſincere: e 
For ſtung with inward, rage, he flings around, : 


But love thoſe eager bjtings « does reſtrain, 
And mingling pleaſure mollifies the pain. 
For ardent hope ſtill flatters anxious grief, 
And ſends him to his Foe to ſeek relief: 


The more we ſtill enjoy, the morewe Kill defire. 
Nature for meat, and drink provides a ſpace; 
And when receiv'd they fill their certain pt . 


Form, feature, colour, whatſoe er el icht 
Theſe fill no ſpace, nor can we thence remove 5 $2779 
But thin aerial ſhapes, that fleet before the mind. 


As he who in a dream with drought is curſt, 
And finds no real drink to quench his thirſt, 


So Love with fantomes cheats our longing eyes, 


Which hourly ſeeing never ſatisfies; „ ; : 
Our hands pult nothing from the parts they firain, e 1 
But wander ore the lovely limbs in vain : 1 „ 


Nor when the Youthful Pair more cloſely joyn, 


Juſt in'the raging foam of ful dere, 
When both preſs on, both murmur, both expire, 


As each wou'd force their way to t' others heart : 
In vain; they only cruze about the coaſt, / 


s ſure they ſtrive to be, when: both engage, 

n 12 tumultuous momentany rage, 
So tangled in the Nets of Love they lie, 
Till Man diſſolves in that exceſs of joy. 


A pauſe enſues; and Nature nods a > | 
And 
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And hon the ſame vain violence returns, 


With flames renew'd th' erected furnace burns. 
Agen they in each other wou d be loſt, 
But ſtill by adamantine bars are croſt; 

All ways they try, ſucceſslefs all they prove, 


To cure the ſecret ſore of ie love. 
Beſides 
They waſte their ſtrength 1 in the venereal ſtrife, 
And to a Woman's will enſlave their life; 
Th' Eſtate runs out, and mortgages are made, 
All Offices of friendſhip are decay'd ; 

Their fortune ruin'd, and their 2585 betray d. 
Aſſyrian Oyritment from their temples flows, 
And Diamond Buckles ſparkle at their ſhooes. 
The chearful Emerald twinkles on their hands, 
With all the luxury of foreign lands: 


And the blew Coat that with imbroid: ry ſhines, 


Is drunk with ſweat of their o re- labour d loyns. 
Their frugal Fathers gains they mil-employ, 

And run to Point, and Pearl, and ev'ry female toy. 
French faſhions, coſtly treats are their delight; _ 


The Park by day, and Plays and Balls by night. 


In vain : 


For in the Fountain Where their Sweets are ſoughe, 
Some bitter bubbles up, and poiſons all the SR: 
Firſt guilty Conſcience does the mirrour bring e 30h 


Then ſharp remorſe ſhoots out her angry ſting,'. - 
And anxious thoughts within themſelves at fei, 
Upbraid the long miſpent, luxurious life. 


Perhaps the fickle fair One proves unkind, : 189 5 N 
Or drops a doubtful word, that pains his lad; 8 4. 
And leaves a ranckling jealouſie behind. „„ 


Perhaps he watches cloſe her amorous eyes, 


And in the act of ogling does ſurpriſe; 


The dimpled tracks of ſome foregoing ſmile; 


And thinks he ſees upon her cheeks the while 3 
His raging Pulſe beats thick, and his pent Spirits boyl. 5 


This is the product ev'n of proſp rous Love, 


Think then what pangs diſaſtrous paſſions prove E 
Innumerable Ills; diſdain, deſpair, 


With all the meager Family of Care: 


Thus, as I ſaid, tis better to prevent, 

Than flatter the Diſeaſe, and late repent: 
Becauſe to ſhun th allurement is not hard; : £5 
To minds reſolv'd, forewarn'd, and well prepar'd : 
But wond'rous difficult, when once beſet, 


Io ſtruggle thro' the ſtreights, and break th' involving Net. 


Yet thus inſnar d thy freedom thou may ſt gain, 
If, like a fool, thou doſt not hug thy chain; "os 


If not to ruin obſtinately blind, 
And willfully endeavouring not to find, 


Her plain defects of body and of mind. 
For thus the Bedlam train of Lovers uſe, 
T' inhaunce the value, and the faults excuſe. 


And therefore tis no wonder if we ſee TY 

They doat on Dowdyes, and Deformity': - ee TIT T 
Ev'n what they cannot praiſe,” they will not blame, Io, © RIG 
But veil with ſome extenuating name 
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The sallow Skin is for the Swarthy put, 
And love can make a Slattern of a Slut: 
If Cat- ey d, then a Pallas is their love, 
If freckled ſhe's a party colour d Dove. 
If little, then ſhe's life and ſoul all ore: 
An Amazon, the large two handed Whore. 
She ſtammers, oh what grace in liſping lies, 
If ſne ſays. nothing, to be ſure ſhe's wiſe. „ 
If ſhrill, and with a voice to drown a Quire, | 
Sharp witted ſhe muſt be, and full of fire. | 
The lean, conſumptive Wench with conghs decay'd, 
Is call'd a pretty, tight, and flender Maid. 
TH ore grown, . ond Ceres 1s expreſt, 
A bed-fellow for Bacchus at the leaſt. | 
Flat Noſe the name of Satyr never miſſes, 
And hanging blobber lips, but pout for kiffes. 
The task were endleſs all the reſt to trace: 
Yet great ſhe were a Venus for her face, 
And ſhape, yet others equal beauty ſhare; 
And time was you cou d live without the fair 
She does no more, in that for which you woo, 
Than homelier women full as well can do. 
© Beſides ſhe daubs, and ſtinks ſo much of paint, 
> Her own Attendants cannot bear the ſcent. 5 5 
| But laugh behind, and bite their lips to hold ; 4 11 ; of 
Mean time excluded, and expos d to cold, l 0 F 
The whining Lover ſtands before the Gates, 


1 


And there with humble adoration wait? er R 
Crowning with flow'rs the threſhold and the floor, dept: 5 
And printing kiſſes on th' obdurate doo '  ' © 
Who if admitted in that nick of time, ior! 8 5 oF 
If ſome unſav'ry Whiff betray the crime, 125 3 
Invents a quarrel ſtreight, if there be none, VU. A 
Or makes ſome faint excuſes to be gone: e 5 = 
And calls himſelf a doating fool to ſerve, . —_— 
Aſcribing more than Woman can deſerve. = —=_ RS 
Which well they underſtand like cunning Queans ; _—_—_— 
And hide their naſtineſs behind the Scenes. Who We 
From him they have allur'd, and wou'd retain, _ EE: "ON 


But to a piercing eye tis all in vain: 
For common ſenſe brings all their cheats to view, 175 . 5 
And the falſe light diſcovers by the true: 1 
Wine a wiſe Harlot owns, and hopes to find 12 
A pardon for defects, that run thro all the kind. 
Nor always do they feign the ſweets of Love, 
When round the panting Youth their phant limbs they move; 
And cling, and heave, and moiſten ev'ry kils, 
They often ſhare, and more than ſhare the: Dliſs: a 
From every part, ev'n to their inmoſt Soul, 
They feel the trickling joys, and run with vigour! to the Goal. 
Stirrd with the ſame impetuous deſire 
Birds, Beaſts, and Herds, and Mares, cheir Males require : - 
Becauſe the throbbing Nature in their veins | 
Provokes them to aſſwage their kindly pains: 
The luſty leap th expecting Female ſtands, 91 bY 
3 By mutual heat compell'd to mutual Bands in Fe 
I» Thus Dogs with lolling Tongues by love are ty 3 * ; 
Nor ſhouting boys, nor blows their union can e 


At 
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At either end they ſtrive the linck to looſe ; 
In vain, for ſtronger Venus holds the nooſe. 
Which never wou'd thoſe wretched Lovers'do, 
But that the common heats of Love they know ; 
The pleaſure therefore muſt be ſhar'd in common too. 
And when the Woman's more prevailing juice 
Sucks in the.mans, the mixture will produce 
The Mother's likeneſs; when the man prevails, 
His own reſemblance in the ſeed he Seals. 
But when we ſee the new begotten race 
Reflect the features of each Parent's face, 
Then of the Fathers and the Mothers blood, 
The juſtly temper'd ſeed is underſtood ;: — 
When both conſpire, with equal ardour bent, 
From every limb the due proportion ſent, _ 
When neither. party foils, when-neither foild, 
This gives the blended features of the Child. 
Sometimes the Boy, the Grandſire's image bears; 
Sometimes the more remote Progenitor he ſhares; 
Becauſe the genial Atomes of the ſeed 1 
Lie long conceal'd ere they exert the breed: 
And after ſundry Ages paſt, produce 
The tardy likeneſs of the latent juice. „ 
Hence Families ſuch different figures take, N 
And repreſent their Anceſtors in face and Hair, and make. 
Becauſe of the ſame Seed, the voice, and hair, 
And ſhape, and face, and other members are, 
And the ſame antique mould the Iikenefs does prepare. 
Thus oft the Fathers likeneſs does prevail 
In Females, and the Mothers in the Male. 
For fince the ſeed is of a double kind, 
From that where we moſt reſemblance find, 
We may conclude the ſtrongeſt t incture ſent, 
And that was in conception prevalent. 
Nor can the vain decrees of Pow'rs above, 
Deny production to the act of Love, 
Or hinder Fathers of that happy name, 
Or with a barren Womb the Matron ſhname; 
As many think, who ſtain with Victims Blood 
e The mournful Altars, and with incenſe load: 
I o0 bleſs the ſhow'ry ſeed with future Life, 
And to impregnate the well labour'd Wife. 
2 In vain they weary Heav'n with Prayer, or fly 
To Oracles, or Magique uumbers try: 
For barrenneſs of Sexes will proceed. 
Either from too Condens d, or watry ſeed; 
The watry juice too ſoon diſſolves away, 
And in the parts projected will not ſtay; _ 
The too Condens'd, unſould, unwieldly maſs 
Drops ſhort, nor carries to the deſtin'd place: 
Nor pierces to the parts, nor, though injected home, 
Will mingle with the kindly moiſture of the womb. 
For Nuptials are unlike in their ſucceſs, = 
Some men, with fruitful ſeed ſome Women bleſs; 
And from ſome men ſome Women fruitful are; 
Juſt as their conſtitutions joyn or jarr: 
And many, ſeeming barren Wives have been, 
Who, after match'd with more prolifique men, 


Have 
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Have fill'd a Famil y with pratling boys: 
And many not ſupply'd at home with joys, 
Have found a friend abroad, to eaſe their ſmart, 
And to perform the Sapleſs Husband's part. 
So much is does import, that ſeed with ſeed 
Shou'd of the kindly mixture make the breed:  - 
And thick with thin, and thin with thick ſhou' dj joyn, 
So to produce and propagate the Line: 
[| Of ſuch concernment too is Drink and food, 
= T'incraſlate, or attenuate the blood. 
„ Of like importance is the poſture too, Wa 
be In which the genial feat of Love we do: 
be: For as the Females of the four- foot kind, 
. Receive the leapings of their Males behind; 
| : So the good Wives, with Joins uplifted high, 
1 And leaning on their hands the fruitful ſtroke my: try: 
? For in that poſture will they beſt conceive: 
260 | Not when ſupinely laid they frisk and heave ; 
| For active motions only break the blow, +- em 
ij And more of Strumpets than of Wives they ſhow z ©vp . 
bit When anſwering ſtroke with ſtroke, the mingled liquors flow. 5 
[ Endearments eager, and too brisk a bound, 1 oh 
5 Throws off the plow-ſhare from the furrow'd ground, 7 
But common Harlots in conjunction heaven. 
_ Becauſe tis leſs their buſineſs to conceive | 
Than to delight, and to provoke the deed ; 
A trick which honeſt Wives but little need. 
Nor is it from the Gods, or Cupids dart, 
That many a homely Woman takes the heatt' y 
But Wives well humour'd, dutiful, and chaſte, 1 
a And clean, will hold their wandring Husbands faſt, 
buch are the links of Love, and ſuch a Love will laſt. 
For what remains, long habitude, and uſe, 
Will kindneſs in domeſtick Bands produce: f 
For Cuſtom will a ſtrong impreſſion leave; 
| Hard bodies, which the lighteſt ſtroke receive, 
In length of time, will moulder and decay, EIS EET 60, —_ 
| And ſtones with 1125 of rain are waſh d away. FCC 
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Tun Free puer, c. 


Hus like a Sayler by the Tempeſt hurl 4 x 8 
A ſhore, the Babe is ſhipwrack'd on the World: 

Naked he lies, and ready to expire: D 
Helpleſs of all that humane wants require: 
Ex pos d upon unhoſpitable Earth, | 
From the firſt moment of his hapleſs Birth. 155 
Straight with forebodeing cryes he fills the Koomz 
(Too true preſages of his future doom.) 
But Flocks, and Herds,. and every el Ag 
* more indulgent Nature are increas d. 
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They v want no Rattles for their froward mood, © 

Nor Nurſe to reconcile them to their food, 

With broken words ; nor Winter blaſts they fear, 

Nor change their habits with'the changing year : 

Nor, for their ſafety,” Citadels prepare; 

Nor forge che wicked Inſtruments of War: 
Unlabour'd Earth her bounteous treaſure grants, 
And Nature's laviſh hands W their common wants. 
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HEIL E EN and MENELAUS. 


'Welve Spartan Virgins, Babie, young, and fair, 

With Violet wreaths adorn d their flowing hair: : 

And to the pompous Palace did reſort, 
Where Menelaus kept his Royal Court. 5 

There hand in hand a comely Quire they led; 
To ſing a bleſſing to his Nuptial Bed, a7 9 5 
Which curious Needles wrought, and painted flowers beſpred. 
Joves beauteous Daughter now His Bride muſt be, 
And Jove himſelf was leſs a God than he: | 
For this their artful hands inſtruct the Lute to N 
Their feet aſſiſt their hands and juſtly heat the = 
This was their ſong: Why happy Bridegroom, way 
Ee yet the Stars are kindl'd in the Skie, 5 
Ere twilight ſhades, or Evening dews are ſhed, 

Why doſt thou ſteal ſo ſoon away to Bed? 
Nas Sous bruſh'd thy Eye-lids with his Rod, 

Or do thy Legs refuſe to bear their Load, 
With flowing bowls of a more generous God > 
If gentle lumber on thy Temples creep, 

(But naughty Man thou doſt not mean to ſleep) 
Betake thee to thy Bed thou drowzy Drone, 
Sleep by thy ſelf and leave thy Bride alone : 
Go leave her with her Maiden Mates to play 

At ſports more harmleſs, till the break of day : 

Give us this Evening; thou haſt Morn and Night, 
And all the years before thee, for delight. 
O happy Youth! to thee among the crowd 
Of Rival Princes, Cupid ſneez'd aloud ; 
And every lucky Omen ſent before, 

To meet thee landing on the Spartan ſhore. 

Of all our Heroes thou canſt boaſt alone, | 

That Jobe, when e're he Thunders, calls thee Sort: i 
Betwixt two Sheets thou ſhalt enjoy her bares 
With whom no Grecian Virgin can compare: 
So loft, fo fweet, ſo balmy, and ſo fair. 

A boy, like thee, would . a Kingly line: 
But oh, a OG like her, muſt-be divine. 


Her 
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None can record their Heavenly praiſe 0 well 
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Hler equals, we, in years, but not in face, 155 = n aW Vork 


Twelve ſcore Virago's of. the Spartan a Re eos oy att y 


While naked to Errota's banks we bend, brow node mail 
And there in manly exerciſe contend, RYE 1 5125 S999 101 
When ſhe appears, are all eclips d and loſt ; 5 1 20] 
And hide the beauties that we made our 3 3 iet e 


So, when the Night, and Winter diſappear, 5 indie! 
The Purple morning riſing with the year 
Salutes the ſpring, as her Celeſtial eyes 

Adorn the World, and brighten all the Skies: 


So beautequs Helen ſhines among the reſt, 


Tall, ſlender, ſtreight, with all the Graces bleſt: 
As Pines the Mountains, or as fields the Corn, 
Or as Theſſalian Steeds the race adorn : 

So Roſie colour'd Helen is the pride 


Of Lacedemon, and of Greece beſide. 


Like her no Nymph can willing Ozyers bend 


In basket works, which painted ſtreaks commend : 


With Pallas in the Lootab ſhe may contend. 
But none, ah none can animate the Lyre, 
And mute ſtrings with Vocal Soul inſpire, 


Whether the Learn d Minerva be her Theam, TIED "74 


Or chaſt Diana bathing in the Stream; Mots 


As Helen, in whoſe eyes ten thouſand Cupids dwell. . 
air, O Graceful! yet with Maids inroll'd, 


But whom to morrow's Sun a Matron ſhall behold: | 
Yet e're to morrow's Sun fhall ſhow his head, 15 
The dewy paths of Meadows we will: tread, - my 


For Crowns and Chaplets to adorn thy head. 
Where all ſhall weep, and wiſh for thy return, 


As bleating Lambs their abſent Mother mourn. 


Our Nobleſt Maids ſhall to thy name bequeath 
The boughs of Lotes, form'd into a wreath. 


This Monument, thy Maiden beauties due, 
High ona Piane- tree ſhall be hung to view : 


On the ſmooth rind the Paſſenger ſhall ſee 
Thy name ingrav'd ; and worſhip Helen, Tree : 8 


Balm, from a Silver box diſtill'd around, 


Shall all bedew the roots and ſcent the oed ground; 
The balm, tis true, can aged Plants prolong, 


But Helen s name will keep it ever young. 


Hail Bride, hail Bridegroom, Son in Law to Jove! 5 


With fruitful; joys, Lanata bleſs your Love: 3 
Let Venus furniſh you with full defires, 

Add vigour to your wills and fuel to your fires: 
Almighty Jove augment your wealthy ſtore, 


Give much to you, and to his Grand ſons more. 


From generous Loyns a generous race will g 


Each Girl, like her, a Queen; each Boy, like you, a king. 


Now ſleep if ſleep you can; but while you reſt, _ 
Sleep cloſe, with folded arms, and breaſt to breaſt. 


Riſe in the morn ; but oh before you riſe, 


Forget not to perform your morning Sacrifice. 


We will be with you ere the crowing Cock 
Salutes the light, and ſtruts before his feather d Flock: 
Hymen, oh Hymen, to thy Triumphs run, 5; 
And view the mighty Ho thou haſt i in battel won. 
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And there pour'd out th unprofitable flood : = 


Unworthy thou to be ſo long defir'd ; 
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layllium the 23d. 
-Deſpairlzg 1. D V K. 
Xi inauſpicious love, a wretched Swain 


| Perſu'd the faireſt Nimph of all the Plain; 
Faireſt indeed, but prouder far than fair, 


She plung'd him hopeleſs in a deep deſpair - 


Her heavenly form too haughtily ſhe priz'd, . 
His perſon hated, and his Gifts deſpis d: 


Nor knew the force of Cupid's cruel dart, 
Nor fear'd his awful pow'r on humane hearts ; 


But either from her hopeleſs Lover fled, 

Or with diſdainful glances ſhot him dead. 
No kiſs, no look, to cheer the drooping Boy : 
No word ſhe ſpoke, ſhe ſcorn'd ev'n to deny. 
But as a hunted Panther caſts about : 


Her glaring Eyes, and pricks her liſt ning ears to ſcout, 


So ſhe, to ſhun his Toyls, her cares imploy d, 


And fiercely in her ſavage freedom joy d. 


* 


Her mouth ſhe writh'd, her forehead taught to frown, 


Her eyes to ſparkle fires to love unknown: 


Her ſallow Cheeks her envious mind did ſhow, 
And every feature ſpoke alowd the curſtneſs of a Shrew. 
Yet cou'd not he his obvious Fate eſcape, 0 _ 
His love ſtill dreſt her in a pleaſing ſhape : *' 

And every ſullen frown, and bitter ſcorn 

But fann'd the fuel that too faſt did burn. 

Long time, unequal to his mighty pain, 

He ſtrove to curb it, but he ſtrove .in vain : 

At laſt his woes broke out, and begg'd relief 

With Tears, the dumb petitioners of grief, 


With Tears ſo tender, as adorn'd his Loves 


And any heart, but only hers wou'd move: 
Trembling before her bolted doors he ſtood ; 


- 


Staring his eyes, and haggard was his look; 
Then kiſſing firſt the threſhold, thus he ſpoke. 
Ah Nymph more cruel than of humane Race, 
Thy Tygreſs heart belies thy Angel Face : 
Too well thou ſhow'ſt thy Pedigree from Stone ; 
Thy Grandames was the firſt by Pyrrha thrown : 


But ſo my Love, and fo my fate requir d. 
beg not now (for tis in vain) to lives 
But take this gift, the laſt that I can give. 


Ihis friendly Cord ſhall ſoon decide the ſtrife, „ 
etwixt my ling' ring Love and loathſom life; 


This moment puts an end to all my pain; 

I ſhall no more deſpair, nor thou diſdain. 
Farewel ungrateful and unkind, Igo 
Condemn'd by thee to thoſe ſad ſhades below. 
go th extreameſt remedy to prove, 
To drink Oblivion, and to drench my Love. 
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4 There happily to loſe my Jong deſires: 


Her Garments toucht the dead, polluted by the touch. 
Next to the dance, thence to the Bath did move; 


Whoſe injur'd Image, with a wrathful Eye; 
Stood threatning from a Pedeſtal on high: 


. 


But ah, what draught ſo deep to quench my fires! | 
Farewel ye never opening Gates, ye Stones 

And Threſhold guilty of my midnight Moans : 
What I have ſuffer'd here ye know too well; 
What I ſhall do the Gods and I can tell. 

The Roſe is fragrant, but it fades in time, 
The Violet ſweet, but quick Ik the prime; 
White Lillies hang their heads and ſoon decay, 
And whiter Snow in minutes melts away: 


Such is your blooming youth, and withering ſo; 


The time will come, 1t will, when you ſhall know 
The rage of Love ; your haughty heart ſhall burn 
In flames like mine, and meet a like return. 
Obdurate jas you are, oh, hear at leaſt. 

My dying prayers, and grant my laſt r neſt! 
When firſt you ope your doors, and paſſing by 
The ſad ill Omend Obje& meets your Eye, 
Think it not loſt, a EN if you ſtay; 
The breathleſs wretch, ſo made by you, ſurvey : 
Some cruel pleaſure will from thence ariſe, 

To view the mighty ravage of your Eyes. 

I wiſh, (but oh my wiſh is vain I fear, 

The kind Oblation of a falling Tear : 


Then looſe the knot, and take me from the place, 


And ſpread your Mantle Gre my grizly FREY 
Upon my livid Lips beſtow a kiſs : 


O envy not the dead, they feel not bliſs! 


Nor fear your kiſſes can reſtore my breath; 
Even you are not more pitileſs than death. 


Then for my Corps a homely Grave 067M 


Which Love and me from publick Scorn may hide. 


Thrice call upon my Name, thrice beat your r breaſt, 
And hayl me thrice to everlaſting reſt : 
Laſt let my Tomb this ſad inſcription bear, 


A wretch whom Love has kilFd lies buried TOR} 3 


Oh, Paſſengers, Aminta's Eyes beware. 


Thus having ſaid, and furious with his 8 z 


He heav'd with more than humane force, to move 

A weighty Stone, (the labour of a Team, * 8 
And rais'd from thence he reach'd the ee Beam: 5 
Around its bulk a fliding knot he throws; 
And fitted to his Neck the fatal nooſe : 

Then ſpurning backward took a ſwing, till death 
Crept up, and ſtopt the paſſage of his Breath. 

The bounce burſt ope the door; the Scornful Fair 


Relentleſs lookt, and ſaw him beat his | quivering feet in Air, 


Nor wept his fate, nor caſt a 15 eye, 


or took him down, but bruſht regardleſs by: 
And as ſhe paſt, her chance or fate was ſuch, 


The bath was facred to the God of Love: 


» 


/ 


Nodding a while ; and watchful of bis blow, 


He fell; and d falling cruſht th e Nymph below : A7 
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Her guſhing Blood the Pavement all beſmear d 53 
And this her laſt expiring Voice was heard; 


_ Chlo. Ide have you know, if I were ſo inclin d, 


Daph. But they are abſent all; and I am here; 
_Chlo. The matrimonial Yoke is hard to bear; 
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Lovers farewel, revenge has reacht my ſcorn; 
Thus warn'd, be wiſe, and love for love return. 


From Theocritus Idyll. 27. 
| FAY Daphnis. he | 
He Shepherd Paris bore the Spartan Bride 
By force away, and then by force enjoy d; 
But I by free conſent can yvoaſt a Bliſs, . 
A fairer Helen, and a ſweeter kiſs. 


. 


_ Chloris. Kiſſes are empty joys and ſoon are o re. 
Daph. A Kiſs betwixt the lips is ſomething more. 


Chlo. 1 wipe my mouth, and where's your kiſſing then > 


Daph. I ſwear you wipe it to be kiſs'd agen. 
Chlo.. Go tend your Herd, and kiſs your Cows at home; 


Jam a Maid, and in my Beauties bloom. 


Dapb. Tis well remember'd, do not waſte your time ; 


But wiſely uſe it ere you paſs your prime. 


 Chlo. Blown Roſes hold their ſweetneſs to the laſt, 


And Raifins keep their luſcious native taſte. 


Daph. The Sun's too hot; thoſe Olive ſhades are near; 


Il fain wou'd whiſper ſomething in your ear. 
Chlo Tis honeſt talking where we may be ſeen, 
God knows what ſecret miſchief you may mean; 
I doubt you'l play the Wag and kiſs agen. 


_ Daph. At leaſt beneath yon Elm you need not fear; 


My Pipe's in tune, if you're diſpos'd to hear. 


Chlo. Play by your ſelf, I dare not venture thither : 


Jou, and your naughty Pipe go hang together. 
Daph. Coy Nymph beware, leſt Venus you offend : 


Chlo. I ſhall have chaſte Diana ſtill to friend. 
| Daph. You have a Soul, and Cxpid has a Dart 
(lo. Diana will defend, or heal my heart. 


Nay, fis what mean you in this open place; 
Unhand me, or, I ſwear, Ile ſcratch your face. 
Let go for ſhame ; you make me mad for ſpight; 
My mouth's my own; and if you kiſs Tle bite. 
Daph. Away with your diſſembling Female tricks: 
What wou'd you ſcape the fare of all your Sex? 
Chlo. I ſwear Tle keep my Maidenhead till death, 
And die as pure as Queen Elizabeth. _T. 
Daph. Nay mum for that; but let me lay thee down ; 
Better with me, than with ſome nauſeous Clown. 


I have bin woo'd by many a wealthy Hind ; 
But never found a Husband to my mind. 


And Marriage is a woful word to hear. 
Daph. A ſcare Crow, ſet to frighten fools away; $3 
Marriage has joys; and you ſhall have a ſay. _ 
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_ Chlo. But Child- birth is they ſay, a deadly pain; 


Daph. But Mam and Dad are pretty names to hear. 


Dapb. My Flocks, my Fields, my Woods, my Paſtures take, 


C15. 1 bargain for a wedding Bed at leaſt, 


Chlo. What Tale fhall I to my old Father tell? 1 
 Daph. Twill make him Chuckle thou'rt beſtow'd ſo well. 
(lo. But after all, in troth I am to blame 


Daph. Faith mine's a very pretty name to ſing; 


'Daph. I know your Father, and his Family; _ 


Daph. See firſt yon Cypreſs Grove, (à ſhade from noon.) 8 


Cblo. Throw me at leaſt upon a cleaner place: 


| Dapb. The Cypreſs Trees are telling Tales of love. 
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Chlo. Sour ſfawce ts often mix d with our delight, | 
You kick by day more than you kiſs by night. 
Daph. Sham ſtories all; but fay the worſt you can, 
A very Wife fears neither God nor Man. © 


It coſts at leaſt a Month to knit again. 
Daph. Diana cures the wounds Lacina made; 

Your Goddeſs is a Midwife by her Trade. 
Chlo. But I ſhall ſpoil my Beauty, if 1 bear. 


Chlo. But there's a Civil queſtion us'd of late ; 
Where lies my jointure, where your own Eſtate ? 


With ſettlement as good as Law can make. 
Chlo. Swear. then you will not leave me on the Common, 
But marry me, and make an honeſt Woman. 
Daph. I ſwear by Pan (tho he wears horns you'll ſay) 
Cudgell'd and kick d, Ile not be forc'd away. 
A houſe, and handſome Lodging for a gueſt. 
Daph. A houſe well furniſh'd ſhall be thine to keep; 
And for a flock-bed I can ſheer my Sheep. 


To be ſo loving, ere I know your Name. 
A pleaſant ſounding Name's a pretty thing: 


They call me Daphnis: Lycidas my Syre, 

Both ſound as well as Woman can deſire, 
Nomea bore me; Farmers in degree, 
He a good Husband, a good Houſwife ſhe. 
Chlo. Your kindred is not much amiſs, tis true, 

Yet I am ſomewhat better born than you. 


And without boaſting am as good as he 
Menelaus; and no Maſter goes before. 
Chlo. Hang both our Pedigrees; not one word more; 
But if you love me, let me ſee your Living, 
Your Houſe and Home ; for ſeeing is believing. 


„ 


Chlo. Browze on my Goats; for le be with you ſoon. 
Daph. Feed well my Bulls, to whet your appetite 
That each may take a luſty Leap at Night. 

Chlo. What do you mean (uncivil as you are) 
Io touch my breaſts, and leave my boſom bare? 
Daph. Theſe pretty bubbies firſt I make my own. _ 
Chlo. Pull out your hand, I ſwear, or I ſhall ſwoon. 
Daph. Why does thy ebbing blood forſake thy face? 


My Linnen ruffled, and my Waſtcoat ſoiling, 2 

What do you think new Cloaths were made for ſpoiling? 

Daph. Tle lay my Lambskins underneath thy back: 

Chlo. My Head Geer's off; what filthy work you make! 

Daph. To Veuns firſt, I lay theſe off rings by; 

Cho. Nay firſt look round, that no body be nigh: 
Miethink I hear a whiſp'ring in the Grove. 


Glo. 
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Chlo. You tear off all behind me, and before me; 
And I'm as naked as my Mother bore me. ; 
Daph. Tle buy thee better Cloaths than theſe I tear, 
And lie ſo cloſe, Ile cover thee from Air. 
Chlo. Y* are liberal now; but when your turn is ſped, 
You'l wiſh me choak'd with every cruſt of Bread. 
Daph. Tle give thee more, much more than I have told; 
Wou'd I cou'd coyn my very heart to Gold. 
Chlo. Forgive thy handmaid (Huntreſs of the wood,) 
I ſee there's no reſiſting fleſh and blood ! 
Daph. The noble deed is done; my Herds Ie cull ; 
U upid, be thinea Calf; and Venus, thine a Bull. 
_ Chlo. A Maid I came, in an unlucky hour, 
But hence return, without my Virgin flour. 
Daph. A Maid is but a barren Name at beſt; 
If thou canſt hold, I bid for twins at leaſt. 


Thus did this happy Pair their love diſpence 
With mutual joys, and gratiff d their ſenſe ; | 
The God of Love was there a bidden Gueſt; | 
And preſent at his own Myſterious Feaſt. 

His azure Mantle underneath he fpred, 
And ſcatter'd Roſes on the Nuptial Bed;  ' 
While folded in each others arms they la, 
He blew the flames, and furniſh'd out the play, 
And from their Foreheads wip'd the balmy ſweat away. 
Firſt roſe the Maid, and with a glowing Face,  _ ; 
Her down-caſt eyes beheld her print upon the graſs; 
Thence to her Herd ſhe ſped her ſelf in haſt: —_ 
The Bridegroom ſtarted from his Trance at laſt, ®' 
And pipeing homeward jocundly he paſt. 
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Horat Ode 3: Lib. 1 


Iiſcribed to the Earl of Roſcomon, 9 bis in- 


O may th auſpicious Queen of Love, 
Y And the twin Stars, (the Seed of Fove,) * 
And he, who rules the raging wind, 
Io thee, O ſacred Ship, be kind, 
And gentle Breezes fill thy Sails, 
Supplying ſoft Eteſian Gales 
As thou to whom the Mufe commends, 
The beſt of Poets and of Friends 
Doſt thy committed Pledge reſtore: 
And land him ſafely on the ſhore : 
And ſave the better part of me, 
From periſhing with him at Sea. yy 3 
Sure he, who firſt the paſſage tryd, 9) e 
In harden d Oak his heart did hide 
And ribs of Iron arm'd his ſide! 
Or his at leaſt, in hollow wood, + 
Who tempted firſt the briny Floods tt 


Nor 


” Mw. * : 
* g N — + . — 
* — 
ak IS "1 _—_—Y 


74 . Fe 75 art of Flonce, 


Nor fear d the winds cbntending roar; 
Nor billows beating on the ſnore; 
Nor Hyades portending Rain 
Nor all the Tyrants of the Main. 
- What form of death cou'd him affright, 
Who unconcern'd with ſtedfaſt fight, 
Coun'd view the Surges mounting ſteep, 

And monſters rolling in the deep? 

Cou'd thro' the ranks of ruin go, ' 
With Storms above, and Rocks below ! 2 
In vain did Nature's wiſe command, LOR 

Divide the Waters from the Land, | 

If daring Ships, and Men prophane, 

Invade th' inviolable Main: 

8 Th' eternal Fences over-leap; 
And paſs at will the boundleſs deep. 
No toyl, no hardſhip can reſtrain | = 
Ambitious Man inur'd to pain TE, SS 
The more confin'd, the more he FRE | 75 
And at forbidden quarry flies. 4 bg by 
Thus bold Prometheus did aſpire, . 
And ſtole from heaven the ſeed of Fire: : 
A train of Ills, a ghaſtly crew, 
The Robbers blazing track perſue ; 5 
Fierce Famine, with her Meagre face, 
And Feavours of the fiery Race, 
In ſwarms th' offending Wretch ſurround, Og Ro 
All brooding on the blaſted ground : es: bs 
And limping Death, laſh'd on by Fate, Hob tain ths! RS 
Comes up to ſhorten half our date. 2 TE 
This made not Dedalus beware, 135 N — . 
A With borrow'd wings to fail in Air: 5 e = 
* To Hell Alcides forc'd his way, : 1 5 5 3 . 
Plung d thro the Lake, and fnatch'd the Prey. 7 
Nay ſcarce the Gods, or heav'nly Climes 
Are ſafe from our audacious Crimes; ; 
We reach at Jove's Imperial Crown, 
And pull the en thunder down. 
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Horace Lib. r. Ode 9. 


Bret? yon Mountains hoary height 
Made higher with new Mounts of snow; 
Again OT the Winter's weight . 
Be the lab ring Woods belo ? 1 
And Streams with fetters bound, _ . 
Benum d and crampt to ſolid ground. — 
II. * 
| With well heap d Logs diſſolve the cold, Fr TE 
And feed the genial heat with fires; 
Produce the Wine, that makes us bold, 
And ſprightly Wit and Love inſpires.: : 
For what hereafter ſhall betide, _ 
God, if 'tis worth his care, provide. 


: 1 * 2 "I : - 
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When the kind Nymph wou d coyneſs feign, | | 
And hides but to be found again, . 
5 Tins, theſe are yoo the Gods for Youth ordain 
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Let him along : with what he made, WT 
To toſs and turn the World below ; $59 


At his command the ſtorms invade : 3 


The winds by his Commiſſion blow; 
Till with a Nod he bids em ceaſe, 
And then the Calm returns, and all is peace. 
„ „ TV; 
To morrow and her works defie, ; 
Lay hold upon the preſent hour, 


And ſnatch the pleaſures paſſing by, | 


To put them out of Fortune's pow'r : 


Nor love, nor love's deli toy i diſdain, 


What ere thou get'lt to is GO: 


Secure thoſe golden 1 As, 


That Youth unſowr'd with ſorrow beats, 


Ere with'ring time the taſte deſtroys, Rh 


With fickneſs and unweildy years! 
For active ſports, for pleaſing reſt, 
This is the time to be poſſeſt; 

The beſt i is but in ſeaſon beſt. 
VI. 


The pointed hour of promis 'd bliſs, 5 if . ; 


The pleafing whiſper in the dark, 


The half unwilling willing kiſs, 


The laugh that guides thee to the mark, N 
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* Paraphras d in Pindarique Verſe * 
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" pfried to the Right Honourable Lawrence 
_ Earl of Rocheſter. 


T 
Efcended of an ancient Line, 
That long the Tuſcan Scepter ſway' d, 
Make haſte to meet the generous wine, 
_ Whole piercing is for thee delay d: 
he rofie wreath is ready made; | | 9 
And artful hands prepare | 


The fragrant Syrian Oyl, that ſhall perfume ty b. hait. 
II. 


When the Wine ſparkles from a-far, 
And the well. natur d Friend cries, come away ; 
Make haſte, and leave thy buſineſs and thy care, 
No mortal int reſt can be worth thy ſtay. 
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_ Clear up the cloudy forehea 
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3 
Leave for a while thy coſtly Country Seat; 
And, to be Great indeed, forget 
The nauſeous pleaſures of the Great : WN 
Make haſte and come: mn 4.34 


Come and forſake thy cloying ſtore .. woo bit ad to{s 1d 


Thy Turret that ſurveys, from high, 

The ſmoke, and wealth, and noiſe of Rome; 
And all the buſie pageantry 
That wiſe men ſcorn, and fools adore: 


Come, give thy Soul a looſe, and taſte the pleaſures o of the poor: 


IV. 


Sometimes tis grateful to the Rich, to iy 
A ſhort viciſſitude, and fit of poverty: 


A ſavoury Diſh, 2 homely Treat, 
Where all is plain, where all his neat, 
Without the ſtately ſpacious Room, 
The Perſian Carpet, or the Tyrian Loom ö 
& of rhe Great. 9 5 


The Sun is in the Lion mounted high 3 
0 The Syrian Star 
Barks Foot a-farz 
And with his ſultry breath infolts the Sky; 


The ground below is parch'd, the heav'ns above u us fiy. 


The Shepherd drives his fainting Flock, Fre: 
Beneath the covert of a-Rock ; 1 
And ſeeks refreſhing Rivulets night - 57 
The Sylvans to their ſhades retife, 


Thoſe very ſhades and ſtreams, new 1 45 ſtreams require TY 
| And want a cooling breeze of wind to fan the raging fire. 


VI. 
Thou: what befits the new Lord May'r, 
And what the City Faction dare, 
And what the Gallique Arms will do, 
And what the Quiver bearing Foe, 
Art anxiouſly inquiſitive to know: 
But God has, wiſely, hid from humane fight 
The dark decrees of future fate z 
And ſown their ſeeds in depth of night; 33 


He laughs at all the giddy turns of State; 


When Mortals ſearch too foon, and fear too late. 
F 
Enjoy the preſent ſmiliag hour; 
And put it out of Fortunes power: SIG 3 | 2 
The tide of bus neſs, like the running ſtream, 15 
Is ſometimes high, and ſometimes low, 
A quict ebb, or a tempeſtuous flow, 
And always i in extream. 
Now with a noiſeleſs gentle courſe , 
It keeps within the middle Bed; 
Anon it lifts aloft the head, 
And bears down all before it, with impetuous force: u 
And trunks of Trees come rowling down, 
Sheep and their Folds together drown : 
Both Houſe and Homeſted into Seas are born, 
And Rocks are from their old foundations torn, 
And woods made thin with winds, their ſcatter'd honours mourn. 
128 8 OE £205 Happy 
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But what has been, has been, and I have had my hour. 


The little or the much ſhe gave, is quietly reſi ign d: 


JJ ]ðVLd0 lo en 90195 5726 199 
Diſcharg d of buſineſs, void of ſtrife, —_ 
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5 3 
Ha ppy the Man, and has he alone, 
He, who can call to day his own: 
| He; who ſecure within, can ſay 
To morrow do thy worſt, for I have liv'd to any; 
Be fair, or foul, or rain, or ſhine, 
The joys I have poſſeſt, in ſpight of fate are mine. 
Not Heav'n it ſelf upon the paſt has powir; 


1X. 
Fortune, that with malicious j joy, 
Does Man her ſlave oppreſs, 
Proud of her Office to deſtroy, 
Is ſeldom pleas d to bleſs. 

Still various and unconſtant ſtill; 

But with an inclination to be x he 
Promotes, degrades, delights i in ſtrife, 
And makes a Lottery of life. 

I can enjoy her while ſhe's Kind; 

But when ſhe dances in the wind, 5 
And ſhakes her wings, and will not ſtay, 
J puff the Proſtitute away: 
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Content with poverty, my Soul, I arm; + +71 
And Vertue, tho in rags, will keep me warm. . 
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What i is t tome, | 1 coal 
Who never ſail in her anfaichful Sea, . 58 

If Storms ariſe, and Clouds grow black;; . 

If the Maſt ſplit and threaten wreck, c ö moor 3 
Then let the greedy ⁰ n 

JJ ln EET oo So — 
And pray to Gods that will not hear, n ß 

While the debating winds and billows bear T 

His Wealth into the Main. „ yp 
For me ſecure from Fortune's blows, 15 
(Secure of what I cannot loſe 7 oe 
In my ſmall Pinnace I can fail, 

Comteinning all the bluſtring roarz ''. _.- 

And running with a merry gale, „ LEES = 
With friendly Stars my ſafety kk Coo h 
Within ſome little winding Creek; „„ 

And ſee the ſtorm p „ 
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Ow happy i in his low degree wid | 1 1 ach f So rt 
How rich in humble Poverty, 18 he; Cf i eee | 
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(T zus e're the Seeds of Vice were ſown, 
Liv'd Men in better Ages born 
Who Plow'd with Oxen of theit own. 
Their ſmall paternal field of Corn.) 

Nor Trumpets ſummon him to War, 

Nor Drums tturb his morning deep. 

Nor knows he Merchants gainful care, 

Nor fears the dangers 0 the deep. 

The clamours of contentions Law, 

And Coutt and ſtate he wiſely ſhuns, 

Nor brib'd with hopes hor dar'd with awe 
To ſervile Salutations runs: 

But cither to the claſping Vine 
Does the | Cn Poplar Wed, 

Or With le rneing hook digjoyn - 
Unbeai-  r1nchcs front their Head. 
And 81 alts rare happy in their lead: 

Cr climbing to a hilly Steep, 

He vic vs his Herds in Vales afar, 

Or Sheers his gverburden d Sheep: 
Or Mea! for cooling drink prepares, 

Of Virgin honey in the Jars. 

Or in the now eclining : ear, 
When bounttous' A tears bis head,” 

He joyes to pull the ripen: A Pear, 

And cluſtring Grapes with purple Aa 

The faireſt of fis fruit he n 
Priapus thy reward: 

y lvanus too his part di le ves, 
Whoſe care the fences” War 
Sometimes beneath an aricient Oak, 

Or on the matted graſs he lies; di 

No God of Sleep he need invoke, 
The ſtream that ore the Pebbles gli 5 | 

With gentle ſlumber HENS his Eyes. Ky 

The Wind that Whiſtles through: the Gras, 
Maintains the conſult of the REAL | 

And hidden Birds with Native laye FA A 
The golden ſleep prolong. _._ _. R 

But when the blaſt of Winter eren 
And hoary froſt inverts the OD To 

Into the naked Woods he goes, _ 

And ſeeks the tusky Boar to rear, 4 
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With well mouth'd hounds and hed f Spear eta 


Or ſprcads his ſubtile Nets from fig 
With twinckling glaſſes to eine 17 
The Larks that in the Meſhes 


Or make; rhe fear Hare 1s pre, I 
mleſs eglie jo #1. 


Amidſt his 
Nos anxibiis care invades his health, 
Nor Love his peace of mi 3 —_ 


Nor wicked avarice of Wealtn. 
But if a chaſt and pleaſing . 


To eaſe the buſineſs of his Life,, 


Divides with him his hoyſhald. Kare, 54 e 5 
Such as the Sabine Matrons were, 


Such as the wilt Apulians Bride, 0 h 10 7 ” 11 
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a 7 part of Horace, 


Sunburnt and Swarthy tho ſhe be, 
Will fire for Winter Nights provide, 
And without noiſe will overſee, 

His Children and his Family, 
And order all things till he come, 
Sweaty and overlabour d, home; 
If ſne in pens his Flocks will fold, 
And then produce her Dairy ſtore, 


With Wine to drive away the cold, 


And unbought dainties of the poor; 
Not Oyſters of the Lucrine Lake 
My ſober appetite wou'd wiſh, 
Nor Tyrbet, or the Foreign Fiſh 
That rowling Tempeſts overtake, 
And hither waft the coſtly diſh. 
Not Heathpout, or the rarer Bird, 
Which Phaſes, or Ionia yields, 
More pleaſing morſeis wou'd afford 
Than the fat Olives of my fheldsz; - 
Than Shards or Mallows for the por, 
That keep the looſen'd body ſound, 
Or than the Lamb that falls by Lot, 
To the juſt Guardian of my ground, 
Amidſt theſe feaſts of happy Swains, 
The jolly Shepherd ſmiles to ſee 
His flock returning from the Plains 
The Farmer is as pleas d as he 
To view his Oxen, ſweating ſmoak, 
Bear on their Necks the looſen'd Yoke. 
To look upon his menial Crew, 
That fit around his cheerful hearth, 


And bodies ſpent in toil renew 


With wholeſome Food and Country Mirth. 


This Morecraft ſaid within himſelf; 


Reſolv'd to leave the wicked Town, 
And live retir'd upon his own ;\ 
He call'd his Mony in: 
But the prevailing love of pelf, 
Soon ſplit him on the former ſhelf, 
And put it out again. 
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Poem with ſo bold a Title, and a Name prefix d, from which the 
handling of ſo ſerious a ſubjett mou d not be expected, may reaſonably 
lige the Author, to ſay ſomewhat in defence both of himſelf, and of his 
undertaking. In the firſt place, if it be objected to me, that being a Layman, 
I ought not to have concern d my ſelf with Speculations, which belong to the 
Profeſſion of Divinity; I cou'd Anſwer, that perhaps, Laymen, with e- 


qual advantages of Parts and Knowledge, are not the moſt incompetent 


Judges of Sacred things; But in the due ſenſe of my own weakneſs and want 5 
of Learning, I plead not this: I pretend not to make my ſelf a Judge of Faith, 


in others, but onely to make a Confeſſion of my own; I lay no unhallowed 


hand upon the Ark; but wait on it, with the Reverence that becomes me at a 


diſtance ; In the next place I will ingenuouſly confeſs, that the helps I have 


us'd in this ſmall Treatiſe, were many of them taken from the Works of our 


own Reverend Divines of the Church of England; ſo that the Weapons 
with which I combat Irreligion are already conſecrated ; though T ſuppoſe they 
may be talen down as lawfully as the Sword of Goliah was by David, when 
they are to be employed for the common Cauſe, againſt the Enemies of Piety. I 
intend not by this to intitle them to any of my erroars ; which, yet, I hope 
are only thoſe of Charity to Mankind; and ſuch as my own charity has cans'd 
me to commit, that of others may moreeaſily excuſe. Being naturally intliwd 


to Scepticiſm in Philſophy, I have no reaſon to impole my Opinions, in a 
Subject which is above it: But whatever they are, I ſubmit them with all Re- 


werence to my Mother Church, accounting them no farther mine, than as they 
are authoriæ d, or at leaſt, uncondemn d by her. And indeed, to ſecure my 


ſelf on this ſide, Thave us'd the neceſſary Precaution, of ſhowing this Paper 


before it was publiſhd to a judicious and learned Friend, a man indefatigab- 
by zealous in the ſervice of the Church aud State: and whoſe Writings have : 

highly deſerv'd of both. He was pleas'd to approve the body of the Diſtourſe, 
and I hope he is more my Friend, than to doe it out of Complaiſance : "Tis 
true he had too good a taſte to like it all; and among it ſome other faults re. 


commended to my ſecond view, what I have written, perhaps too boldly, on 


what was my omn. It has always been my thought, that Heathins, who ne- 
ver aid, nor without Miracle cou'd hear of the name of Chriſt, were yet in 4 
Poſſibilty of Salvation. Neither will it enter eaſily into my belief, tha ure 


- 


Se. Athanaſius : which he adviſed me wholly to omit. I am ſenſible enong 


that I had done more prudently to have follonꝰd his opinion: But then I 


could not have ſatisfied my ſelf, that I had done honeſtly not to have written 


the coming of. our Saviour, the whole: World, ercepting onely the Fewiſh 
Nation, 7 


as that of Paleſtine. Among the Sons of Noah we reade of one vnely who 


WAS. ACCUT . and ef a bleſſing in the-ripeneſs of time mas reſervꝰd hε KR 


phet, (of whoſe Progeny we are,) it ſeems unaccountable to me, why jo man) 


Generations of the ſame Offspring, as preceeded our Sa tour in the" Fleſh, 


ſhows be all involx'd in one chmmon condemnation, and jet that thety Po- 


feerity ſhou'd be intituled to the hopes of Salvation : As if 4 Bill of Exeluſion | 


had paſſed only on the Fathers, which debarr'd not the Sons from their Sur- 
cefſion. Or. that ſo many Ages had been delivei'd over. to Hell, aud fo 


many reſerv'd for Heaven, and that the Devil had the firft choize, ant 


2 
- 1 
* 


04; He under the inevitable neceſſity of everlaſting Puniſhment, 
for want of that Revelation, which was confin'd to ſo ſimall a {pot of g 
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. "< | from Conquerors to Gods.) Revelation being thus eclipſed to almoſt all 
WO” Mankind, the light of Nature as the next in Dignity was ſubſtituted ; and 
* . that is it which St. Paul concludes to be the Rule of the Heathens ; and by 
[8 «>... which they are hereafter to be judg'd, If my ſuppoſition be true, then the 
[2 1 conſequence which I have aſſum'd in my Pom may be alſo true; namely, 
1 that Deiſm, or the Principles of Natural Morſbip, are only the faint rem. 
i nants or dying flames of reveal'd Religion in the Poſterity of Noah: And 
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God the next. Truly I am apt to think; that the revealed Religion which was 

taught by. Noah to all his Sons, might continue for ſome Ages in the whole 

Poſterity. - That afterwaras it was included wholly in the Family of Sem ig 

manifeſt : but when the Progenies of Cham and ſaphet ſwarm'd into Colo- 

nies, and thoſe Colonies were ſubaiviced into many others; iu proceſs of time 

their Deſcendants loſt by little and little the Primitive and Purer Rates of 

Divine Worſhip, retaining only the notion of one Deity ; to which ſucceed. 

> ing Generations added others: (for men took their Degrees in thoſe Ages 


that our Modern Philoſophers, nay and ſome of our Philoſophiſfing Divines 
have too much exalted-the faculties of our Souls, mhen they have maintain d 
that by their force mankind has been able to find out that there is one Sa. 
preme Agent or Intellectual Being which we call God: that Praiſe and Prayer 
are bis due Worſhip; and the reſt of thoſe deducements, which I am confi- 
dent are the remote effetts of Revelation, and unattainable by our Diſ- 
conrſe, I mean as ſimply conſidered, and without the benefit of Divine Illu- 
mination. So that we have not lifted up our ſelves to God, bythe weak Pi 
nions of our Reaſon, but he has been pleaſed to deſcend to us: and what 
\ Socrates ſaid of him, what Plato writ, and the reſt of the Heathen Philoſo. 
phers of ſeveral Nations, is all no more than the Twilight of Revelation, © 
After the Sun of it was ſet in the Race of Noah. That there it ſomething 
above us, ſome Principle of motion, our Reaſon can apprehend, though it 
cannot diſcover what it is, hy its own Virtue. And indeed tis very impro- 
able, that we, who by the ſtrength of aur faculties cannot enter into the 
knowledge of any Being, not ſo much as of our own, ſhould be able to find 
es out by them, that Supreme Natare, which we cannot otherwiſe define, than 
— B ſaying it is Infinite; as if Infinite were definable, ur Infinity a Subject for 
our narrow underſtanding. They who wou'd prove Religion by'Renſon, do but 
weaken the cauſe which they endeavour to ſupport : *tes to take aivay the Pil. 
1 lar from our Faith, and to prop it only with a tnig : "tis to den a Tower 
_ like that of Babel, which if it mere poſſible (as it is not) to reach Heaven 
- © | would come to nothing by the confuſion of the Wort men, For every mau is 
# Building a ſeveral way; impotently conceited" of his own Model, and his 
__ own Materials: Reaſon is always ſtriving, and always at a loſs: and of ne- 72 
cealſity it muſt ſo come to paſs, while tis eercisd about that which is not its = 
N . proper object. Let us be content at laſt, to know God by his own Methods; 1 
a at leaſt ſo much of him, as he is pleas'd to reveal to us inthe Sacred Scrip. 
1 tures; to apprehend them to be the Word of God, is all our Reaſon has tg 


0 | do; for all beyond it is the work of Faith, which is the Seal Heaven im- 
£ Preſs d upon our human underſtanding. N ved 7 A 
And now for what concerns the Holy Biſhop Athanaſius : the Preface of 
w mhoſe Creed ſeems inconſiſtent with my opinion which is, that Heathens 
1 may poſſibly be ſavd; in the firſt place ] deſire it may be conſſde xd that it i. 
'$ N the Preface only, not the Creed it ſelf, which, (till I am better inform d) is 
| of too hard a digeſtion for my Charity. I is nut that J am ignorant how" 
many ſeveral Texts of Scripture ſeemingly ſupport that Cauſe; but neit heb 
am I ignorant how all thoſe Texts may receive'a kinder, and more molliſſed 
Interpretation. Every man who is read in Church Hiſtory knows that Belief” 
= was arawn up after a long conteſtation with Arriu 85 concerning the Divint-". 
[ £ Ig of our Bleſſed Saviour, and his being one Subſtante with the Futher; and 
| that thus compil'd, it was ſent abroad among the Chriſtian Churthes „ 
kind of Te(t, which whoſoever took, was loo d on t an Ortholoæ Belieuer-. 
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is manifeſt. from hence, that the Heathen part of the Empire was not con- 
cerned in it: for its buſineſs was not to diſtingaiſh betwixt Pagans and Chri- . | 
ſtians, but betwixt Hereticks and true Believers, This, well confider'd, takes | 8575 
off the heavy weight of Cenſure, which I wou'd willingly avoid from ſo de- 
nerable a Man; for if this Proportion, Whoſoever will be ſav'd, be re- 
ſtrained only to thoſe to whom it was intended, ana for whom it was compoſed, 
1 mean the Chriſtians, then the Anathema reaches not the Heathens, who 
had never heard of Chriſt, and were nothing intereſſed in that diſpute. Af- 
ter all, I am far from blaming even that Prefatory addition to the Creed, 
and as far from cavelling at the continuation_of it in the Liturgy of the 
Church; where, on the days appointed, tis publickly read: For, I ſuppoſe, 
there is the [ame reaſon for it nom, in oppoſition to the Socinians, as there 
was then againſt the Arrians; the one being a Herefie, which ſeems to have 
been refin'd out of the other; and with how much more planſibility of Rea- 
ſon it combats our Religion, with ſo much more caution to be avoided ; and 
therefore the pradence of our Chureh is to be commended, which has inter- 
pos'd ber Authority for for the recommendation of this Creed. Tet to ſuch as 
are grounded in the true belief, thoſe explanatory Creeds, the Nicene and this 
of Athanaſius might perhaps be ſpar'd: for what is ſupernatural, will always 
be a Myſtery in ſpight of Expoſition : and for my own part the plain Apo- 
ſtles Creed is moſt fuitablè to my weak underſtanding; as the ſimpleſt diet is 
the moſt eaſie of Digeſtion. ' D . | 
I have dmelt longer on this Subject than ] intended; and longer than, 
perhaps, I ought ; for having laid down, as my Foundation, that the Scripture 
164 Rule; that in all things neeaful to Salvation, it is clear, ſufficient, and 
ordain d by God Almighty for that purpoſe, I have left my ſelf no right to in- 
terpret obſcure places, ſuch as concern the p:ſſibility of eternal happineſs to 
Heathens : becauſe whatſoever is obſcure is concluded not neceſſary to be known. 
But, by aſſerting the Scripture to be the Canon of our Faith, I have una- . 
 woidably created to my ſelf two ſorts of Enemies: The Papiſts indeed, more 
directly, becanſe they have kept the Scripture from us, what they cou; and 
 haveneſerv'd to themſelves a right of Interpreting what they have deliver'd e 
under the pretence of Infallibility: and the Fanaticks more collaterally, be- Ts 
cauſe they have aſſum d what amounts to an Infallibilit), in the private Spirit: 
and have aetorted thoſe Texts of Scripture, which are not neceſſary to Saluu- 
tion, to the damnable aſes of Sedition, diſlurbance and deſtruction of the 
Civil Government. To begin with the Papiſts, and to ſpeak freely, 1 think 
them the leſs dangerous (at leaſt in appearance to our preſent State) for not 
only the Penal Laws are in Force againſt them, and their number is con- 
temptible; but alſo their Peerage and Commons are excluded from Parlia- 
ments, and conſequently thoſe Laws in no probability of being Repeal d. A 
General and Uninterrupted Plot of their Clergy, ever fince the Reformation, 1 5 
I ſuppoſe all Proteſtants believe. For *tis not reaſonable to think but that ſo 
many of their Orders, as were oated fromm their fat poſſeſſions, wou'd endea- 
vour a re-entrance againſt thoſe whom they account Hereticks, As for the 
late defien, Mr. Coleman's Letters, for ought ] know are the beſt Evidence ; 
and what they diſcover, without wyre-drawing their Senſe, or malicious 
Gloſſes, all Men of reaſon conclude credible. If there be any thing more _ 
than this requir d of me, I muſt believe it as well as I am able, in [pight of 
the Witneſſes, and out of à decent conformity to the Votes of Parliament: 
For I ſuppoſe the Fanaticks will not allow the private Spirit in this Caſe: 
Here the Infallibility is at leaſt in one part of the Government; and our un- 
derſtandings as well as our wills are repreſented. But to return to the Ro- 
man Cathdlicks, how can we be ſecure from the practice of Jeſuited Papiſts 
in that Religion? For not two or three of that Order, as ſome of them 
would impoſe upon us, but almoſt the whole Body of them are of opinion, that 
their infallible Maſter has arizht over Kings, not only in Spirituals but Ti em. | = 
porals, Not to name Mariano, Bellarmine, Emanuel Sa, Molina, San - 2Y 
33 , | | M | „„ karet;, 8 
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taret, Simanca, and at leaſt twenty others of Foreign Countries; we can pro. 


duce of our owa Nation, Campian, and Doleman or Parſons, beſides mary 


are nau d whom I have not read, who all of them atteſt this Doctrine, that 
the Pope can depoſe and give away the Right of any Sovereign Prince, ſi vel 
paulum deflexerit, if be ſpall newer o little Marp e but if he once comes ta 
be Excommunicated, then the. Bond of obedience is taken off from Subjects; 
and they may and ought to drive him lite another Nebuchadnezzar, ex. 


hominum Chriſtianorum Dominacu, from exerciſing Dominion over 


Chriſftimns: and to this they are bound by virtue of Divine Precept, and by * 


all the tyes of Conſcience under no leſs Penali than Damnation. If they an- 
ſwer me (as a Learned Prieſt has lately Written,) that this Doctrine of the 


Jeſuites is not de fide, ana that conſequentl) they are not oblig*d by it, they 
muſt pardon me, if I think they have ſdid nothing to the purpoſe; for "tis æ 
Maxim in their Church, where Points of Faith are not decides, and that 

Doctors are of contrary opinions, they may follow which part they pleaſe : bat 


more ſafely the moſt receiv'd and moſt authortz/d. And thesr Champ ion Bel- 


larmine has told the World, in his Apology, that the King of England is 4 
14 aſſal to the Pope, ratione directi Domini, and that hr holds is Villanage 


of his Roman Landlord. Which is no nem claim put in for England. Our 


Chronicles are his Authentique Witneſſes, that, Ring John was depo#d by 
the (ame Plea, and Philip Auguſtus admitted Tenant. And which makes 


the more for Bellarmine, the French Ring was again ejected when our Ring 


ſubmitted to the Church, and the Crown receiv'd under the ſordid Conditi- 


on of a Vaſſalge. 


"Tis not ſufficient for the more moderate and well-meaning Papiſts, (of 
which I doubt not there are many) to produce the Evidences of their Loy- 
alty to the late Ming, and to declare their Innocency in this Plot; I wil 
grant their behavioar in the firſt, to have heen as Loyal and as brave as they 
deſire; and will be willing to hold them excas'd as to the ſecond, (I mean 
_ when it comes to my turn, and after my betters ; for tis a madneſs. to be 
ſober alone, while the Nation continues Drank : ) but that Sayino of their 


Father Creſ. is ſtill running iz my head, that they. may be diſpen Id with in 


their Obedience to an Heretick Prince, while the neceſ/ity of the times ſpall 
oblige them to it: (for that (as another of them tells as,) is only the effect 
of Chriſtian. Prudence) but when once they ſball get power to ſhake him off, 
an Heretick is no lawful Ring, and conſequently to riſe azainſt him is no 


Rebellion. I ſhould be glad therefore, that they wou'd follow the advice 


which was charitably given them by a Reverend Prelate of our Church; 


namely, that they would joyn in a publick Act of diſowning and deteſting 


thoſe Teſuitick Principles; and ſubſcribe to all Dodrines which. deny the 
| Popes Authority of Depoſing Rings, and releaſing Subjects from their Oath 


of Allegiance : to which I ſhou'd think they might eaſily be induc d, if it be 


true that this preſent Pope has condemwd the Doctrine of Ring- Killing (a 
Theſis of the Jeſuites) among ſt others ex Cathedra (as they call it) or in 


open Confiſtory. 


Leaving them, therefore, in ſo fair a wa). (if they pleaſes bemſelues) of 


ſatisfying all reaſonable Men, of their ſincerity and good meaning to the. Co- 


Lernment, Iſball makg bold to conſider that other extreme of our Religion, 
I mean the Fanaticks, or Schiſmaticks, of the Engliſh Church. Since the 


Bible has been tranſlated into our Tongue, they haue us d it ſo, as if their 


buſineſs was not to be ſav d, but to be damm d by its Contents, If we. conſi. 
der only them, better had it been for the Engliſh Nation, that it had fi, 


remain d in the original Greek and Hebrew, or at leaſt in the hone(t Latine 


ef St. Jerome, than that ſeveral Texts in it, ſhould have been frevaricated 
_ fFothedeſtruttion of that Government which put it into ſo ungrateful hands. 


Hum many Hereſies the firſt Tranſlation of Tyndal produced in few years, 


let my Lord Herbert's Hiſtory of Henry the Eighth inform goa; Inſomuch 
that for thegroſs errours in it, and the great miſchiefs it occaſion'd, a Sen. 
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tence paſs on the firſt Edition of the Bible, too ſhameful almoſt to be re- 

pars After the ſhort Reign of Edward the Sixth (who had continued 
to carry on the Reformation, on other Principles than it was begun) every 
one knows that not only the chief Promoters of that Work, but many others, 
whoſe Conſciences wou?d not aiſpence with Popery, were forc'd for fear of per- 
ſecution, to change Climates: from whence returning at the beginning of 
Queen Elizabeth's Reign, many of them who had been in France, and at 
Geneva, brought back the rigid opinions and imperious diſcipline of Calvin, 
to graff upon our Reformation. Which though they cunningly conceal'd at 

| firſt, (as well knowing how nauſeouſly that Drug wou'd go down in a lanful 
Monarchy, which was preſcrib'd for a rebellious Common-wealth) yet they 


« = — 6— 


always kept it in reſerve; and were never wanting to themſelves either in 


Court or Parliament, when either they had any proſpect of a numerous Par- 
ty of Fanatick Members in the one, or the Encouragement of any Favourite 
in the other, whoſe Covetouſneſs was gaping at the Patrimony of the Church. 
They who will conſult the Works of our venerable Hooker, or the account of 
his Life, or more particularly the Letter written to him on this Subject, by 
George Cranmer, may ſee by what gradations they proceeded ; from the 
aiflike of Cap and Surplice, the very next ſtep was Admonitions to the Parlia- 
ment againſt the whole Government Eccleſiaſtical; then came ont Volumes 
in Engliſh and Latine in defence of their Tentts: and immeaiately Practices 


were ſet on foot to erect their Diſcipline without Authority. Thoſe not ſuc- 


ceeding, Satyr and Railing was the next: And Martin Mar-Prelate he 


Marvel of thoſe times) was the firſt Presbyterian Scribler, who ſanctity d 


Libels and Scurrility to the uſe of the Good Old Cauſe, Which was done 
(ſays my Author) upon this account; that (their ſerious Treatiſes having 
been fully anſwered and refuted) they might compaſs by railing what they had 
loſt by yeaſoning ; and when their Cauſe was ſunk in Court and Parliament, 
they might at leaſt hedge in a ſtake amongſt the Rabble: for to their igng- 


rance all things are Wit which are abuſive , bat if Church anil State were 
made the Theme, then the Doctoral Degree of Wit was to be taken at Bil- 
lingsgate : ven the moſt Saint-like of the Party, though they durſt not 
_ excuſe this contempt and willifying of the Covernment, yet were pleasd, and 
grind at it with a pious ſmile ; and call d it a judgment of God againſt the 


Hierarchy. Thus Sectaries, we may ſee, were born with teeth, foul-mouth'd 


and ſcurrilous from their infancy : and if Spiritual Pride, Venume, Violence, 
Contempt of Superiours and Slander had been the marks of Orthodox Be. 
lief; the Presbytery and the reſt of our Schiſmaticks, which are their Spawn,” 


were always the moſt viſible Charch in the C hriſtian HM. orld. 


T1116 true, the Government was too ſtrong af that time for 4 Rebellion ; 
but to ſhew what proficiency they had made in Calvin's School, even Then 


their mouths water*d at it: for two of their gifted Brotherhood (Hacker and 
Coppinger) as the Story tells us, got up into a Peaſe-Cart, and harangued 


the People, to diſpoſe them to an Inſurrection, and to eftabliſh their Diſci. 
pline by force: ſo that however it comes about, that now they celebrate Queen 


Elizabeth's Birth. night, as that of their Saint and Patronejs ; yt then 


they were for doing the work of the Lord by Arms againſt her ; and in all 
probability, they wanted but a Fanatique Lord Mayor and two Sheriffs of 


their Party to have compaſs'd it. 


toward the end of his Preface, breaks out into this Prophetick Speech, I here 
eis in every one of theſe Conſiderations moſt juſt cauſe to tear, leſt our 
c haſtineſs to embrace a thing of ſo perilous conſequence (7eantng the 
* Presbyterian Diſcipline) ſhould cauſe Poſter .7 to feel thoſe Evils, 


„which as yet are more calle for us to prevent, than they would be 


for them to remedy. 5 . 
How fa this Caſſandra has foretold we know too well by ſad experi 
ence : the Seeds were ſown in the time of Queen Elizabeth, the bloody Har 
weſt ripened in the Reign of King Charles the Martyr ; and becauſe : 4 th 
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venticlers be permitted ſtill to ſcatte. 


lion, Civil-War and Miſery attended it. And hom indeed ſhould it beppes 


other. The beſt way for t 
pifts, to diſclaim their Principles, and renounce their Practices. We ſhall 
all be glad to think them true Engliſhmen when they obey the King, and trac 
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Sheaves could not be-carried off without ſbedding ſame of the looſe Graizs, 
another Crop is too like to follom; nay ] fear tis unzvoidable, if the Con- 


EL 


A man may be ſuffer'd to quote an Adverſury to our Religion, ber le 


ſpeaks Truth: and tis the obſervation of Meimboirgh in his Hiſtory of 


Calviniſm, that where. ever that Diſcipline was planted and embrac'd, Rebell. 


otherwiſe ? Reformation of Church and State has always been the ground of 
our Diviſions in England. While we were Papiſts, car Holy Father rid as, 

by pretending authority out of the Sexiptures to dipoſe Princes; when we ſhook 
off his Authority, the Sectaries fur niſh'd themſelves with the ſame Weapmas ; 
aud out of the ſame Maga:ine, the Bible. So that the Scriptures, mhich are 
in themſelve: the greateſt ſecurity cf Governours, as commanding expreſs o- 
bedience to them, are now turn d to their deſiructiqm; and never ff ure the 
Reformation, has there wanted a Text of their enterpreting to Authorize a 
Rebel. And tis to be noted by the way, that the Doctrines of in- bull 
and Depoſing, which have been taken ap only by the worſt Party of the Papiſts, 

the moſt frontleſs Flutterers of the Pope's Authority, have been eſpons'd, de- 
fended and are ſtill maint æiu'd by the whole body of Nonconformiſts aud NR. 


 publicans, *Tis but dubbing themſelves the People of God, which *tis the 


#ntereſt of their Preachers to tell them they are, aud their mA nterejt to Ge- 
lieve; and after that, they cannot dip into the Bible, but one Text or au- 
ther will turn ap for their purpoſe : If they are under Perſecution. (as rey 
call it,) then that is a mark of their Election; if they flouriſh, then God 


works Miracles for their Deliverance, and the Saints are to poſſeſs the Fart. 


They may think themſelves to be tos roughly handled in this Paper; vat I 


who know beſt how far I could have gone on this Subject, maſt be boid to 


tell them they are ſpar d: though at the ſame time I am not ignorant that they 
interpret the mildineſs of « Writer to them, as they do the mercy of the G- 
verument ; in the one they think it Fear, and conclude it Weakneſs ia the 

Lad to confute me, is, as I before advis'd the Pas 


Proteſtants when they conform to the Church Diſcipline. . n NO. 
It remains that I acquaint the Reader, that the Verſes were written for am 


ingenious young Gentleman, my Friend; upon his Tranſlation of The Criti- 


cal Hiſtory of the Old Teſtament, compose by the learned Father Simon: 


The Verſes therefore are addreſſed to the Tranſlator of that Work, aud the 
ſtyle of them is, what it ought to be, Epiſtolary. - Bay 


If any one be ſo lamentable a Critick as to require the Smoothneſs, the 


Numbers and the Turn of Heroick Poetry in this Poem; I muſt tell bi, 


that if he has not read Horace, I have ſtudied him, aud hope the ſtyle of 
his Epiſtles is not ill imitated here. The Expreſſions of « Poem, defgu 4 
purely for inſtruttion, ought to be Plain and Nataral, and yet Majeſtich : 


for here the Poet is preſum'd to be a kind of Law giver, and thoſe three qua- 


lities which I have nan d are proper to the Legiſlative ſty le. The Florid, 
Elevated and Figurative way is for the Paſſions; for Love and Hatred, 
Fear and Anger, are begotten in the Soul by ſhewing their Objects out of their 


true proportion; either greater than the Life, or leſi; but Inſtruſtium is 


to be given by ſhewing them what they naturally are. A Man is to be cheu- 


ed into Paſſion, but to be reaſon d into Trath. 
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So pale grows Reaſon at Religions ſight ; 


And found that oze 2 Principle muſt be: 
Whether ſome Soul incompaſling this Ball 
Or various Atoms interfering F 
Leapt into Form (the Noble work of Chance; 5 


Or this great Al was from Eternity; 
Not ev'n the Stagirite himſelf could ſee; z 


But leaſt of all could their endeavours find EE opinions of 


For Happine 


One thought Contert the Good to be enjoy ä Tum Boe” 


But found their Line too ſhort, the Well too 
And leaky Veſſels which no Bliſs cou'd keep. 
Thus, anxious Thoughts in endleſs Circles roul, 


In this wild Maze their vain Endeavours end. 


How can the Leſs the Greater e 
Or finite Reaſon reach Infinity 2 


This general Worſhip is to PRAISE and PRA T: 


Religio Laici 


IM, as the borrow'd beams of Moon Si Stars 
To lonely, weary, wandring Travellers, 
Is Reaſon to the Soul: And as on high, 
Thoſe rowling Fires diſcover but the Sky 
Not light us + "ig So Reaſor's glimmering Ray 
Was ny not to aſſure our doubtful way, 
But guide us upward to a better D. 
And as thoſe nightly Tapers diſappear, 
When Day's bright Lord aſcends our Flemiſphere; 3 


So dyes, and fo diſſolves in Ser vgl Lis bt. 
Some few, whoſe Lamp ſhone brighter, fave been led 
From Cauſe to Cauſe, to Nature's ſecret head; 


—  —  — - 


But what, or who, that ONIVERSAL HE, 
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Onmade, unmov'd; yet making, moving All ; 
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And Epicurus gueſs d as well as He: 
As blindly grop'd they for a future State ; 5 
As raſhly j ade 'd of Providence and Fate: 


What moſt concern: d the good of Humane kind: 1 ARS 
ſs was never to be found ; OO 15 phers - 


I 
But vaniſh'd from 'em, like Enchanted ground. e 


num. 


This, every little Accident deſtroy d: 
The wiſer Maden did for Virtue toil : 
A Thorney, or at beſt a barren Soll : 
In Pleaſure ſome their glutton Souls would N, 
5 = 


Without a Centre where to fix the Soul: 


For what cou'd Fathom GOD were more than Er. 


The Deiſts thinks he ſtands on firmer groundz Sym of 1 
Cries ep.: the ßen Secret's found: 1 | 

God is that Spring of Good; Supreme, and Beft ; 4 . 
Me, made to ſerve, andün that Service bleſt; 4 


If fo, ſome Rules of Worſhip muſt be given, „„ 0 6 
' Diſtributed alike to all by Heaven : | | YT WW 


Elſe God were partial, and to ſome deny'd 
The Means his Juſtice ſhou'd for al 5x 


One part to borrow Bleſſings, one to pay ; | 8 .. = 
$22 7. 2-7 _ 
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And when frail Nature ſlides into 5 

The Sacrifice for Crimes is Penitence. ; 

Yet, ſincè th Effects of Providence, we find, 
Are vartoully diſpens d to Humane kind ; | 
That Vice Triumphe, and Virtue ſuffers h ere, 

(A brand that Sovereign. Juſtice cannot bear : 2) 
Our Reaſon prompts us to a future State: 
The laſt Appeal from Fortune, and from Fate: 
Where God's all-righteous ways will be declar'd ; 


The Bad meet Puniſhment, the Feed, Reward. 


of Revea'd Thus Man by his own ſtrength to Heaven wou d ſoar: 


Religion. 


; Socrates. 


And wou d not be oblig'd to God for more. 
Vain, wretched Creature, how art thou miſled 
To think thy Wit theſe God-like Notions edt - 
Theſe Truths are not the product of thy Mind, 
But dropt from Heaven, and. Of a Nobler kind. 


Neveald Religion firſt inform d thy Sight, 


And Reaſon * not, till Faith COTM the Light. 


Hence all thy Natural Worſhip *nkes the Source: 


Tis Revelation what thou, think ty Diſcourſe. 
Elſe, how com'ſt Thou to Tee theſe Traths ſo clear, 
Which ſo obſcure to Heathens did 2PRRar + 87 
Not Plato theſe, nor Ariſtotle found: 


Nor He whoſe Wiſdom Oracle, renowin Qs. 
Haſt thou a Wit ſo deep, or-ſo ſublime, 


Or'canſt thou lower dive; or higher climb > 


Canſt Thou, by Reaſon, more of Codofead know, E 


Than Platarch: Seneca, Or Cicero? eg 
Thoſe Gyant Wits, in happier Ages born, 


N (When Arms and Apts did Greece. and Rome. wor)... 


Knew no ſuch Syſteme: no ſuch Þ Piles cou'd raiſe 
_ Of Natural Worſhip, built on Progr, and Praiſe, 
2% One ſole G O D. 

Nor did Remorſe, to en plate Sin, preſcribe': s 
But ſlew their fellow Creatures for a Bribe: 
The guiltleſs Victim groan'd for, their. Offence; 


And Cruelty, and Blood was Penttence, | 


If Sheep and Oxen cod attone for Men, 


Ah! at how cheap a rate the Rieh might Sin! 
And great Oppreſlours might, Heaven's 5 Wrath beguile, 


By offering his own Creatures for a Spoil! 


Dar'ſt thou, poor Worm, offend K ? 


os And muſt the Terms of Peace be given 17 Thee? 


Then Thou art Juſtice in the laſt Appeal; 
Thy eaſe God inſtructs Thee to rebel: | 
And, like a King remote, and weak, _ ws, 7 


| What Satisfaction Thou art pleas 9 d 2 ae E 


1 2 
10 * R 


But if there be a Pow's too Juſt, ſt, and 75 me. 4 
To wink at Crimes, and bear unpuniſh'd V rong 


6 
* 


Look humbly upward, ſee his Will diſcloſe 


The Forfeit firſt, and then the Fine e 25 

A Muldt thy poverty cou d never pay: 
Had not Be Wiſdom found the way: 
And with Cœleſtial Wealth ſupply'd thy Stores ©. 
ths Jie makes the Fine, his IE quits the Score. 


Some Price, that bears proportien, muſt be paid, 


See God Jeſcending in thy Humane Frame; z 


= a 
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Th Offended, ſuff ring in th Offenders Name: 
All thy Miſdeeds to him imputed ſee, 


And all his Righteouſneſs devolv d on thee. 


For granting we have Sin'd, and that th' offence 
Of Man, is made againſt Ounipotence, 


And Infinite with Infinite be weigh'd. 


po then the Deiſt loſt : Remorſe for Vice, 


Not paid, or paid, inadlequate in price: 
What farther means can Reaſon now direct, 


Or what Relief from humane Mit expect? 


That ſhews us fich ; and ſadly are we ſure 
Still to be Sick, till Head n reveal the Cure: 
If then Heavens Will muſt needs be underſtood, 
(Which muſt, if we want Cure, and Heaven, be Good) 
Let all Records of Mill revtald be ſhown 3 
With Scripture, all in equal balance thrown, 
And our one Sacred Book will be That one. 


Proof needs not here, for whether we compare 


That Impious, Idle, Superſtitions Ware 


Of Kiter, Lnſtrations, ferings, (which before 
In various Ages, various Countries bore) 


With Chriſtian Faith and Virtues, we ſhall find 

None anſw'ring the great ends of humane kind | | 
But This one Rule of Life: That ſhews us beſt „„ 
How God may be appeas'd, and Mortals bleſt. 
Whether from length of Time its worth we draw, 
The World is ſcarce more Ancient than the Law : 1 
Heav'ns early Care preſcrib'd for every Age; 


Firſt, in the Soul, and after, in the Page. 


Or, whether more abſtractedly we look, 
Or on the Mriters, or the written Book, 


Whence, but from Heaw'n, cou'd men unskill d in Arts, 


Or Sen ſe indulg d has 8 Mankind their Friend: 


In ſeveral Ages born, in ſeveral parts, 


Weave ſuch agreeing Truths? or how, or w_ 


Shou'd l conſpire to cheat us with a Lye ? 
QOnas|'d their Pains, ungrateful their Advice, 


| Starving their Gain, and e their Price. 


If on the Book it ſelf we al our view, 
Concurrent Heathens prove the Story True: 3 
The Doctrine, Miracles which muſt convince, 


For Head n in Them appeals to humane Senſe : 


And though they prove not, they Confirm the Cauſe, 


When what 1s Taught agrees with Nature's Laws. 


Then for the 95 le; Ma jeſtick and Divine, 
It ſpeaks no leſs than God i in every Line : 


Commanding words; whoſe Force is ſtill the ſame 
As the firſt Fiat that produc'd our Frame. 


All Faiths beſide, or did by Arms aſcend ; 


This only Doctrine does our Luſts A 
Unfed by Nature's Soil, in which it grows; 3 
Croſs to our Intereſts, curbing Senſe, and Sin; 

Oppreſs d without, and undermin' d within, 
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ib : It thrives through pain; ; its own. Tormentors' tires; 3 : 
* And with a ſtubborn patience ſtill aſpires. bs A 2 _ 
* To what can Reaſon ſuch Effects aſſig in 1 
1 Tranſcending Nature, but to Laws Divine t 5 
18 Which in that Sacred Volume are contain'd ; z . 
* SBufficient, clear, and for that uſe ordain d. 1 
* 8 But ſtay: the Def here will urge anew, 0 
* No Supernatural Worſhip can be True: 3 
* Becauſe a general Law is that alone f 
* Which muſt to 20, and every where be known: 2 
1 A Style ſo large as not thi, Book can claim, I 
5 Nor ought that bears reveal d Religion's Name. 8 
1 Tis ſaid the ſound of a Meſſrah's Birth 5 
1 Is gone through all the habitable Earth: 3 
„ But ſtill that Text muſt be confin d alone 5 
I To what was Then inhabited, and known: 3 
„ And what Proviſion cou d from thence accrue # 
* To Indian Souls, and Worlds diſcover'd New ? BY 
" In other parts it helps, that Ages paſt, - 70 
|: The Scriptures there were known, and wese imbrac'd, - 
i Till Sin ſpread once again the Shades of Night: 5 
8 What's that to theſe who never ſaw the Light? 5 
* 

1 mol. Of all Objections this indeed is chief 

Fe To ſtartle Reaſon, ſtagger frail Belief: . 

Is We grant, tis true, that Heaven from ken Senſe 

1 Has hid the ſecret paths of Providence: 

Ss. But boundleſ. Wiſdom, boundleſs Mercy, may 

= Find ev'n for thoſe be-wildred Souls, a way: 

3 If from his Nature Foes may Pity claim, ED 

— Much more may Strangers who ne'er heard his Name. 

—_- And though 20 Name be for Salvation known, 

== But that of his Eternal Sox's alone; 

3 Who knows how far tranſcending Goodneſs can 

Extend the Merits of that Son to Man? 

is Who knows what Reaſons may his Ne lead; 

'Y | Or Ignorance invincible may plead? _ 

Dot only Charity bids hope the beſt, 

li But ore the great Apoſtle has expreſt: 

= | That, if the Gentiles, (whom no Law inſpi pir'd. BY 

. ö By Nature did what was by Law requir l; 5 ol 
I)hbey, who the written Rule had never . 


a= 1 Were to themſelves both Rule, and Lam alone: 
1 J Nature's plain Indlict ment they ſhall plead - 
; And, by their Conſcience, be condemn'd or freed. 
| Moſt righteous Doom !. becauſe a. Rule reteal s! 

Is none to Thoſe, from whom it was conceal'd. 
* 2 5 Then thoſe who follow'd Reaſons Dictates right; 
„ — Liv'd up, and lifted high their Natural Light ; — 

With Socrates may ſee their Maker's Face, 

While Thouſand Rubric Martyrs want a * 3 
3 Nor doth it baulk my Charity, to find od 
I) h Egyptian Biſhop of another mind: 
= 8 e his Creed Eternal Truth contains, 
Tis hard for Man to doom to endle eſs F 


: All who beliey'd not all, his Zeal requir dz 
Unleſs he firſt cou d prove he was inſpir d. 
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tranſlating better doſt commend: 
Thoſs youthful hours which, of thy Equals moſt 
In Tos have ſquander'd, or in Vice have loſt, 
Thoſe hours haſt thou to Nobler uſe emp oy d ʒ 
And the ſevere Delights of Truth enjoy d. 
Witneſs this weighty Book, in Wich appears 
The crabbed Toil of many thoughtful years, 
Spent by thy Author, in the Sifting Care 
Of Rebbins old Sophiſticated Ware 
From Gold Divine; which he who well can ſort 
May afterwards make Algebra a ſport. 
A Treaſure, which if Conntry-Curates buy, 
They Junius, and Tremellius may defy 
Save pains in various readings, and Franſlations 5 | 
And without Hebrew make moſt learn'd' quotations. 
A Work ſo full with various Learning fraught, | 
So nicely pondred, yet ſo ſtrongly wrought, 
As Nature's height and Art's laſt hand requir'd : 
As much as Man cou'd compaſs, uninſpir d. 
Where we may ſee what Errours have been made 
Both in the Copiers and Tranſlators Trade : 
How Jewiſh, Popiſh, Intereſts have Had, 
And where Infallibility has Fail dl. 
For ſome, who have bis ſecret meaning gueſs d, 
Have found our Author not too much a Prieſt : 
For Faſhion-ſake he ſeems to have recourſe 
To Pope, and Councils, and Tradition's force 155 
But he that od Traditions cou d ſubdue, 
Cou'd not but find the weakneſs of the New : 9 
If Scripture, though deriv'd from heav uly birth, 
Has been but careleſly preſerv d on Earth, 
If God's own People, who of God before 


In fuller Terms, of Heav'ns aſſiſting Care, 

And who did neither Time, nor Study ſpare 

To keep this Book untainted, unperplext > _ 
Let in groſs Errors to corrupt the Text 2 
Omitted paragraphs, embroyl'd the Senſe 5 

With vain Traditions ſtopt the gaping ens, 2 
Which every common hand pull d up with FS M 
What Safety from ſuch bruſhwood-helps as theſe ? 
If written words from time are not ſecur'd, 
How can we think have oral Sound: endur' d: . 
Which the tranſmitted, if one Mouth has fail dy 
| EY Lyes on Ages are intail ary: 


Knew what we know, and had been promis'd more, 


—— = EET — — — 
. 5 7 Faber, 73 ? 
Then let us either think he meant to R 3 
This Faith, where publiſb d, was the only way ; 
Or elſe conclude that, Arins to confute, 
The good old Man, too eager in diſpute, 
Flew high; and as his Chriftian Fury roſe 
Damn' d all for Hereticks who durſt oppoſe. 
This far my Charity this path hath tryd; Digreſſun 
CA much arsKkiful, but well meaning guide: J . — of Fur 
| Yet what they are, ev'n theſe crude thoughts were bred Leimen 
By reading that, which better thou haſt read. (1s. of 1 
Tt * t Author's work: which thou, my Friend, Old Tits 
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_— If we conſider Ter Church, and Gain. TI $06; 
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Of oe Oh t ſays one, Tradition * Aide, r 
of Lee. Where can we hope for an znerring Guide ?. 
dd Por fince th original Scripture has been loſt, 
_— Al Copies diſagreeing, maim d the moſt, 

= Chriſtian Faith can have no certain ods 
Or Truth in Church Tradition nu be 2 ie 
| Such an O ee Church we wiſhi dee; : 
I uere worth Batb Teſtaments, and cat i in the Creed : ö 
But if hi Mother be a Guide fo ſure, : 55 
As an all doubts reſolve, all truth ſecure, 
Then her I»fallibility,' as well 3 
Where Copies are corrupt, or le can tell ; 
Reſtore loft Canon with as little pains, 
As truly explicate what (till remains: - 
Which yet no Council dare pretend to do; 3 
Unlefs like Eſdras, they cou'd write it new : 27 
Strange Confidence, ſtill to interpret true, 
= Yet not be ſure that all they have explain d, 
=P Is in the bleſt Original contain d. 
More ſafe, and mich more modeſt tis, to ſay 
Gad won d not leave Mankind without a way: 
And that the Scriptures, though not every where 
Free from Corruption, or intire, or clear, 
Are uncorrupt, ſufficient, clear, intire, 

In all things which our needful Faith require. 

: If others in the ſame Glaſs better ſee, 

Iris for Themſelves the / look, but not for we: 
For MT Salvation nad its Doom receive © 
A Not from what OTHERS, but what I believe. Ts 


45 


8 Obit Muſt all Tyddition then be ſet alle! 7 

1 This to affirm were Ignorance, or Pride. 
dae, S. Are there not many points, ſome needful ſure 
Iso ing Faith, that Scripture leaves obſcure ? 

Which every Se& will wreſt a ſeveral way 

| (For what one Seq Interprets,. all Seas may: 
Wie hold, and fay we prove from Scripture ell, 
8 That Chriſt is GO D; the bold Socinian  , 
= From the ſame Scripture urges he's but MAN. , 
Now what Appeal can end th important Suit; 
Both parts talk 1 £3 but the Kyle is ute? 


Shall I ſpeak plain, and in a Nation free 
Afſame an honeſt Layman's Liberty? © 

I think (according to my little Skill,) 

(To my own Mother-Church ſubmitting till) 
© - That many have been ſav'd, and many may, 
Who never heard this Queſtion brought in play. 
© - Th unletter d Chriſtian, who believes in groſr, 

Plods on to Heaven; and ne'er is at a loſs: 
= For the Strait. gate wou d be made ſtraiter yet, 

8 Were none admitted there but men of Wit. 5 
I! be few, by Nate form d, with Learning fraught, | 

„„ Born to inſtruct, as Ne to hs taught, | 2% 


"> * 
* * 
4 - b 


4 


? " 


1 - 1 oy 4 0 
* s 1 s : ; 9 . 
P 2 — — — ir . r ws 


_ 3 a 0” Ul 


ee "Relig Lat HW 5 I 


4 Muſt Study well rg Sacred Page; "and ſee 
Which Dcarine, this, or that; does beſt agree 
With the whole Tenour of the Work Divine: 
And plainlieſt points to Heaven's reveal'd Deſi ien; 
Which Expoſition flows from genuine, Senſe; 
And which fs is forced by Wit and Eloquence. . nt 
Not that Tradition's parts are uſeleſs here: 
When general, old, diſintereſs d and clear r 
That Ancient Fathers thus expound tlie Page; 
Gives Truth the reverend Majeſty of Age: 
Confirms its force, by bideing every Te eſt + ; 
For beſt Authorities next Rules are beſt. 
And till the nearet to the-Spring we 80 1 
More limpid, more unſoyl d the Waters flow. 
Thus, firſt Traditions were a proof alone; 


Cou' d we be certain ſuch they were, ſo. known : FP wk 

But fince ſome Flaws ini long deſcent . 6.1 
They make not Truth but Probability, 0 it 
Even Arius and Pelagins durſt. proroke Mie Gd 2:54 


To what the Centuries preceding ſpoke. 

Such difference is there in an oft- told Tale: 

But Truth by. its own Sinews will prevail. 

Tradition written therefore more commende 1 
Authority, than what from Voice deſcendds « 
And this, as perfect as its kind can be, LO Sue 
Rouls down to us the Sacred Hiſtory : - 

Which, from the Univerſal Church receiv'd, 

Is try 7 and after, for its s ſerf beliey d. 


The partial Popiſts wou d infer from hence 
Their Church, in laſt reſort, ſhou'd Judge the * 
But firſt they wou d aſſume, with wondrous Art, 

Themſelves to be the whole, who are but part 
Of that vaſt Frame, the Church : z yet grant they were 
The handers down, can they from thence infer 

A right t interpret: 2 or wou'd they alone 

Ws brought the Preſent, claim it for their own : 2 
The Book's a Common Largeſs to Mankind, 

Not more for them, than every Man deſign'd : 

The welcome News is in the Letter found; 

The Carriers not Commiſſion d to expound. 

It ſpeaks its Self, and what it does contain, 

In all things neeaful to be known, is Nan, 


In times o ergrown with Ruſt and Ignorance, 
A gainful Trade their Clergy did advance: 
When want of Learning kept the Laymen low, 
And none but Prieſts were Authoriz'd to know': 81 5 
When what ſmall Knowledge was, in them did dwelly | 
And he a God who cou'd but Read or Spell; 
Then Motber Church did mightily prevail: a 
She parcel d out the Bible by retail: 
But ſtill expounded what She ſold or gave 5 3 
To keep it in her Power to Damm and Save : 
_ Scripture was ſcarce, and as the Market went; 12 
Poor Laymen took Salvation on Content; 117 -4%" 
As oor men take Money, good or bad : 

| God's Word they had not, but the Prieſte they vl 
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Yet, whate'e er falſe Comer ey — 2103 -nirfioCl dog WW. 
The Lawyer ſtill was «ert&7r:3to h paid.) tron ode of: 1 1 
In thoſe dark times they learuid their kibek Weine! nA 
That by long uſe they grew denon ENO 3 18 8 n 
At laſt, a knowing Age began N enc)uird yd W ei die y ' nA 
If they the Book, or That: .did:Fhear:infpi nrg 2 Hoiz iber T 1881 9 
And, "waking narrower ſearch; they > Ae bthb! Jaftgion Rs 
That what they thought the Priefts; was I heir N 2: 15 18fl T 
Taught by the Mill l . WiN 2 vid 
How long they had been cheared-on Saab 4 55101 20 ants) 
Then, every Man who ſaw. the: Title fir, 
Claim'd a Child's part, and put in for cb 2511 5111 in 5 „A 
Conſulted ſoberly his privatezggod's {youu bia vo 
And fav d himſelf as Nn 2³ Tor he cod: abe * {ON W dT 
FED JOEY 188 3 10.4 
Tis true, my Friend ab e be 1 henes CO" ut "£ 
This good had full as bad a Conſequence : bY ear nat Tl 
The Book thus put in every vulgar hand, i Ge 
Which each preſum'd he beft-eou'd ul, f 260747 
The Common Rule was made the! common Prey 5 Nei 55 7 ig 
And at the mercy of the Rabhle lx. 1 a 
The tender Page with horney Fiſts was gaul d; r did 
And he was gifted moſt that joudeſt baukd': FN REDO iy hi 
The Spirit gave the Doctoral Degree: tin hes # a 
And every member of a Compan | 58 - 1 0 
Was of his Trade, and of the Bible 55 ind or mort lin 
Plain Traths enough for needful xſe they found ; pun Sig K vel 
But men wou'd ſtill be itching to expound :: 
Each was ambitious of th obſeureſt placeg Irie 
No meaſure tan from Knowltdye, all from O - Bl. 8 5 5 


Study and Pains were now no more their Care; ons hn > 11 

Texts were explain d by Faſting, and by Prayer | prion 
This was the Fruit the private Spirit brought; x F 80 ucts 4 
Occaſion d by great Zeal, and little Thought. nero erde EE. 
While Crouds unlearn d, with rude aan warm, 1 1 K 
About the Saced Viands buz and ſwarm, 51 Mun 


The Fly-blown Text creates a erawling Ha IO BEARS I 6 eos ont 
And 1985 to Maggots what was . for Food. 157 1 704 
A Thouſand daily Secbs riſe up, and dye; N 15 rr Anal | 


A Thouſand more he periſh'd Race ſupply HO eee e 
So all we make of Heavens diſcover'd in AG ni a8 3t, 
Is, not to have it, or to uſe it ill. we eos anni ls ol. 


The Danger's much the ſame; on pere Shelves. | 
If others wreck us, or vr wreek our febver” OR 01919'9/ 201012 01 


What then remains, but. nine 8 Extreme, G rip. tio Hg 
The Tides of Ignorance, and Pride to ſtem N. e 
Neither ſo rich a Treaſure to forgo; ke Tok Lied wg 

Nor proudly ſeek beyond our pow'r to know: E dee ee 
Faith is not built on diſquiſitions van 
The things we aſt believe, are few, and plus: 2 tYo EHHI art 
But ſince men will believe more than they need; | 

And every man will make himſelf a Gives Rn OT 

In doubtful queſtions tis the ſafeſt way 
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To learn what unſuſpected Ancients ſay ⸗ Aan 08 a 3: ot 
For tis not likely we ſhou'd higher Soar A Go noon ad 
In ſearch 0 Heav'n, than * * Ghurdb OE rats ſao? 2D 
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0 Kellgio Laici. 
Nor can we be deceiv'd, unleſs we ſee 


The Scripture, and the Fathers diſagree. 

If after all, they ſtand ſuſpected ſtill, © ED, 
(For no man's Faith depends upon his Will z) 
'Tis ſome Relief, that points not clearly known, 


Without much hazard may be let alone : 


And, after hearing what our Church can ſay, 
Tf ſtill our Reaſon runs another way, | 
That private Reaſon tis more Juſt to curb, 
Than by Diſputes the publick Peace diſturb. 


For points obſcure are of {mall uſe'to learn : 


Thus have I made my own Opinions clear: 
Yet neither Praiſe expect, nor Cenſure fear: 
And this unpoliſh'd, rugged Verſe, I choſe ; 

As fitteſt for Diſcourſe, and neareſt Proſe : 
For, while from Sacred Truth I do not ſwerve, 
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Tom Sternhold's, or Tom Sh Us Rhimes will ſerve. 
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H E Nation # in too high a Ferment, for me to expect either fair War, or 

even ſo much as fair Quarter from a Reader of the oppoſite Party. All Men 
are engag d either on this ſide or that: and tho Conſcience is the common 
Word, which is given by both, yet if a Writer fall among Enemies, and 
cannot give the Marks of Their Conſcience, he is Enoch d down before the Reaſons of 
his own are heard. A Preface, therefore, which is but a beſpeaking of F1wvour, is 
altogether uſeleſs. What I deſire the Reader ſhould know concerning me, he will 
find in the Body of the Poem; if he have but toe patience to peruſe it. Only t 
Advertiſement let him take before hand, which relates to the Merits of the Cove, 
No general Characters of Parties, (call em either Sects or Churches) can be fe 
and exactly drawn, as to Comprehend all the ſeveral Members of em; at leaſt all 
ſuch as are receiy'd under that Denomination. For example , there are ſome of the 
Church by Law Eſtabliſh d, who exvy not Liberty of Conſcience to Diſſenters; as4e- 
ing well ſatisfied that, according to their own Principles, they ought not to perſecute 
them. Yet theſe, by reaſon of their feouneſs, I could not diſtinguiſh from the Numbers 
of the reſt with whom they are Embodied in one common Name: On the other [ide 
there are many of our Sects, and more indeed than I could reajownbly hace bop d, 
who have withdrawn themſeFves from the Communion of the Panther ; and ein- 
brac'd this Gracibus Indulgence of His Majeſty in point of Toleration. But neither 
to the one nor the other of theſe is this Satyr any way intended: lis ain'd only at 
_ the refractory and diſobedient on either ſide. For thoſe who are come over to the 
Royal Party are conſequently ſuppos'd to be out of Gunſhot. Our Phyſicians hate ob- 
 ſerv/d, that in Proceſs of Time, ſome Diſeaſes have abated of their Virulence, ond 
have in a manner worn out their Malignity, ſo as to be no longer Mortal : and why 
may not I ſuppoſe the ſame concerning ſome of thoſe 99 have formerly been Enemies 

to Kinoly Government, As well as Catholic Religion? I hope they bade now 
another Notion of both, as having found, by Comfortable Texperience, that the 
Do&rine of Perſecution is far from being an article of our Faith, SE 

"Tit not for any Private Man to Cenſure the Proceedings of a Foreign Prince: but, 
without ſuſpicion of Flattery, I may praiſe our own, avho has taken contrary Mea. 
ſures, and thoſe more ſnitable to the Spirit of Chriſtianity, Some of the Diſſenters in 
their Addreſſes to His Majeſty have ſaid, That he has reſtor d God to his Em- 
pire over Conſcience : I confeſs I dare not ſtretes the Figure to ſo great a bolineſs : 
but I may ſafely ſay, that Conſcience is the Royalty and Prerogative of every private 
man, He is abſolute in his own Breaſt, and accountable to no Farihly Poner, for 
that which paſſes only betwixt God and him. Thoſe who are driven into the Fold 
are, generally ſpeaking, rather made Hypocrites than Converts. 

' This Indulgence being granted to all the Sects, it ought in reaſon to be expected, 
that they ſhould both rective it, and receive it thankfully, For at this time of day 
to refuſe the Benefit, and adhere to thoſe whom they hawe eſteem d their Perſecutors, 
what 1s it elſe, but publickly to own that they ſuffer d not be fore for Conſcience ſake; 
but only out of Pride and Obſtinacy to ſeparate from a Church for hole Trip ſitions 
which they now judge may be lawfully obey'd £ After they have ſo log entende, 
for their Claſſical Ordination, (not to ſpeak of Kites and Ceremonies) wil! they 4 
length ſubmit to an Epiſcopal? if they can go ſo far out Complulſance to ther dl. 
Enemies, methinks a little reaſon ſhould perſwade em to take anoiver fbep, and jc 
whether that wou'd lead em. | 5 : 

Of the receiving this Toleration thankfu'ly, I ſhall ſay no more, than that they 
ought, and I doubt not they will conſider from what hand they rect id it. Tis not 
from a Cyrus, a Heathen Prince, and a Foreigner, but from a Chriſtian King, their 
Native Sovereign who expects a Return in Specie from fem; tet the Kindneſs 
which he has grac:ouſly ſhown them, may be retaliated on t2o/e of his 0wn Per/20@= 
ion | 
2 As for the Poem in general, I will only thus far ſatisfre the Reader: That it was 
neither impos d on me, nor {o much as the Subject giden me by any man, It was writ- 
ten during the laſt Winter and the beginning of this & pring ; thoug? with long inter- 
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82 To the Reader. 


it, His Majeſties Declaration for Liberty of Conſcience came abroad: which, if I had 


ſo ſoon expected, I might have ſpar d my ſelf the Iabour of writing many things which 


are contain d in the third part of tt. But I was always in ſome hope, that the Church 
of England might have been perſwaded to bave taken off the Penal Laws and the Tet, 
which as one Deſign of the Poem, when I propos d to my: ſelf the writing of ii. 


Tis evident that ſome part of it was only occaſional,” and not firſt. intended. 1 
mean that defence of my ſelf, to whzen every honeſt man is bound, when he & injurs- 


ouſly attacqu d in Print: and I refer my ſelf to the. Fudgment of thoſe who have read 
the Anſwer to the Defence of the late King's Papers, Sid that of the Dutcheſs, (in 
which laſt I was concerned) how charitably Thave been repreſented there. I am now 
enform'd both of the Auther and Superwiſers of his Pampblet : and will reply when 


I think be can affront me: for | am of Socrates Opinion that all Creatures cannot. In 


* 


7 


| — a 


the mean time let him conſider, whether he deſerd d not a more ſevere reprebenſion 
than 1470 him formerly ; for uſing ſo little reſpe& to the Memory of thoſe whom bs 
pretended to anſwer : and, at bis leiſure lock out for ſome Original Treatiſe of Humi- 
lity, written by any Proteſtant in Engliſh, (I believe I may ſay in any other Tongue: ) 
for the magnified Piece of Duncomb- on that Subject, which either he muſt mean, or 
none, and with which another of his Fellows has upbraided me; yas Tranſlated from 


the Spaniſh of Rodriguez: tho with the Omiſſion of the 17th, the 24th, the 25th, 


and the laſt Chapter, which ill be found in comparing of the Books, 
He would have inſmuated to the World that her late Highneſs died not a Roman 

Qarbolick : He declares himſelf to be now ſatisfied to the contrary; in which be has 

giv n up the Cauſe : fer matter of Fact was the Principal debate betwixt us. In the 


mean time he would diſpute the Mot ives of her Change: hey prepoſterouſly tet all men 
judge, when he ſeem'd to deny the Subject of the Comroverſy, the Chanpe-it ſelf.” And 
becauſe I would not take up this ridiculous Challenge, be tells the World | cannot ar- 
gue : but he may as well mfer that a Catholick can not faſt, becauſe he will not tale 

up the Cudgels againſt Mrs. James, to confute the Proteſtant Religion. 


I have but one word more to ſay concerning the Poem as ſuch, and abſtract ing from 


the Matters either Religious or Civil which are handled in it. The lirſt Part, con- 


liſting moſt in general Characters and Narration, I have endeawour'd to raiſe, and 
give it the Majeſtick Turn of Heroick Poeſie. The ſecond, being Matter of Diſpute, 
and chiefly concerning Church Autbority, I was oblig'd to make as. plain and perſpicu- 
ous as poſſibly I cou d: yet not wholly neglect ing the Numbers, though | had not fre- 


quent occaſions for the Magnificence of Verſe. The third, which has more of the na- 


ture of Domeſtick Converſation, is, or ought to be more free and familiar than the 


two former. 
fign 
1 0 In both of theſe I have made uſe of the Common Places of Satyr, whether true 


or falſe, which are urg d by the Members of the one Church againſt the other. At 
which 1 hope no Reader of either Party will be ſcandalix d; becauſe they are not of 


There are in it tuo Epiſodes, or Fables, which are interwoven with the main De- 
; ſo that they are properly parts of it, though they are alſo diſtinct Stories 4 them- 


my Invention: but as old to my knowledge, as the Times of Boccace and Cha weer 
on the one ſide, and as thoſe of the Reformation on the other. 
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Milk white Hind, immortal and unchang ad: 
Fed on the Lawns, and in the Foreſt rang dj 
Without unſpotted, innocent within, 

She fear d no danger, for ſhe knew no Sin. 

Yet had ſhe oft been chas d with Horns and Hounds, 

And Scythian ſhafts; and many winged wounds 

Aimd at Her Heart; was often forc'd to fly, 

And doom'd to Death, though fated not to dye. 
Not ſo her young ; for their unequal Line 
Was Heroe's make, half Humane, half Divine. 

Their Earthly Mold obnoxious was to fate, 

Th immortal part aſſum d immortal State. 

Of theſe a ſlaughtered Army lay in Blood, 

Extended o'er the Caledonian wood. 

Their native walk; whoſe. vocal Blood aroſe, . 

And cry'd for Pardon on their perjur'd Foes ; 1 85 

Their Fate was Fruitful, and the ſanguin ſeed 
Endu'd with Souls, encreas d the ſacred breed. 

So Captive Iſrael multiply 'd in Chains, 

A numerous Exile ; and enjoy'd her Pains. - EY 

With grief and gladnefs mixt, their Mother view'd 

Her martyr'd off- ſpring, and their Race renew d ʒ 

Their Corps to periſh, but their kind to laſt, 

2 So much the deathleſs Plant the dying Fruit ſurpaſs d. 

2H Panting and Penſive now ſhe rang d alone, 

And wander'd in the Kingdoms, once Her own. 

The common Hunt, though from their rage reſtrain d 

By Sov'reign Pow'r, her Company diſdain d: 

Grin'd as they paſs d, and with a glaring Eye 

Gave gloomy ſigns of ſecret Enmity. 

Tis true, ſhe boumded by, and trip'd lo light 

They had not time to take a ſteady Sight. 

For truth has ſuch a Face and ſuch a meen, e oe 
As to be lov'd needs only to be ſeen. os 

Ihe bloody Bear an Independant Beaſt, 5 
Unlick d to form, in groans her hate expreſs - = 

Among the timorous kind the Quating Hare 

Profeſs'd Neutrality, but would not ſwear. 

Next her the Buffoon Ape, as Atheiſts uſe, _ 

Mimick'd all Se&s, and had his own to chuſe: 
Still when the Lyon look d, his Knees he bent, 
And pay'd at Church a Courtier' 8. Complemeat, 
The briſtFd Baptiſt Boar, 1mpure as He, 5 
Gut; whitn' d with the foam of Sandliry) 
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Bur, gracious God, how well doſt thou provide 
Thy Throne is darkneſs in th abyſs of lig hr, es Hint hy 5 


Whom thou haſt promis d never to forlake |. total) 0 <1 751 
My thoughtleſs Youth was wing d with vain deſires,” 0 15 
My manhood, long miſſed by wandring Fires, . I 


© Be thine the Glory, and be mine the Shame. AL aviiged 02 7 
(What more could fright my Faith, than three 1 in One? EIS Fe 
Can I believe eternal God could .lyg. |. 3 1 
And after that, truſt my imperfect Senge 6 ni 
Can I my reaſon to my Faith compel, I gormmion iT 
And ſhall my Sight, and toueh and taſte rebel? Me Hiro 


Superiour faculties are ſet aſide, — bio 


Then let the Moon uſurp the rule of day, e we 3 
And winking Tapers ſhew the Sun his way z 1 


Impaſlible, and penetrating parts? 


He ſhot that Body through th oppoſing might 


TM e 180 Tad and the Pantber. 

With far pollutions fill d the ſacred place, ö 

And mountains levell'd in his furious race, 

So firſt Rebellion founded was in grace. 

But ſince the mighty ravage which he made 

In German Foreſts, had his guilt betray d, 

With broken tusks, and with a borrow'd name 
He ſhun'd the vengeance, and conceal'd the ſhame; . 


So lun 'd in Sects unſeen. With greater guile 
Falſe Rey nard fed on conſecrated Sp Spoil : 
The We e beaſt by Athanaſius firſt rn 
Was chas'd from Nice, then by Socinus nurs'd 
His impious race their Blaſphemy renew'd, 

And nature's King through nature's opticks view'd. 
Revers'd they view'd him leſſened to their wk 
Nor in an Infant could a God deſcry : 7 6 i 

New ſwarming Seds to this obliquely tend, he 

Hence they began, and here they all will end. 

What weight of ancient Witneſs can prevail n 
If private reaſon hold the publick See? D 4 45. 


For erring Jadgments an unerring Guide : 


A blaze of glory that forbids the ſight ;, re ante Io 
O teach me to believe Thee thus 1 24h FE too orga lt HAN 

And ſearch no farther than thy ſelf reveal; | wt ir ior 
But her alone for my Direqour take i £1 


. 


Follow d falſe Lights; and when their Glimps was gone, 17 bra 
My Pride ſtruck out new Sparkles of her mn. g ieee 
Such was I, ſuch by nature in,, d d fin ob 


Good life be now my task: my doubts are Fees Ionamin A 


VIS 
IM 
5 
os 


Diſguis'd in mortal Mold and Infancy ? .-_ - „„ 
That the great Maker of the World i aye? 13845 45:4502 - MM 


T | 
Which calls in queſtion his Omnipotence? >. ar "i b ne 


Shall their ſubſervient Organs be my guide? 5 


For what my Senſes can themſelves perceive. 3 
I need no Revelation to believe. . 

Can they who ſay the Hoſt ſhould be deſery'd. FO 
By Senſe, define a Body glority'd? - at HtaTty - 


Let them declare by what myſterious Ars 


Of Bolts and Barrs 1 impervious to the light, 
And ſtood before his train confeſs d in open, "IO 1 5 
For ſince thus wonderouſly he paſs d, tis plain?tng:ngů ©, AR 
One * 5 two 0a di contain, n „ I, 5 
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e The Hind Ii the Panther. 
And es the fame Omnipotence as well - 28 Wy 
Can make one Body in more places dwell. F 
Let reaſon then at Her own cap bf fly, IK 

But how can finite graſp Infinity , | 
_ Tis urg d again that Faith did firſt commence 
By miracles, which are appeals to Senſe, ' _ 

And thence concluded that our Senſe muſt be 

The motive ſtill of Credibility, 

For latter Ages muſt on former wait, 

And what began belief, muſt propagate. 

But winnow well this thought, and you fhall find, 

'Tis light as chaff that flies before the Wind. 
Were all thoſe Wonders wrought by power divine 

As means or ends of ſome more deep deſign ? 

Moſt ſure as means, whoſe end was this alone, 

To prove the God-head of th eternal Son. 

God thus aſſerted: man is to believe 

Beyond what Senſe and Reaſon can conceive. 1 
And for myſterious things of Faith rely 3 „ 
On the Proponent, Heaven's Authority. 8 — 
If then our Faith we for our Guide admit, 9 
Vain is the farther ſearch of human wit, 
As when the building gains a ſurer ſtay, 

Me take th unuſeful ſcaffolding away: 
Reaſon by Senſe no more can underſtand, 
The Game is play d into another Hand. _ 
Why chuſe we then like Bilanders to creep 4 


"Alok the Coaſt, and land in view to keep, 

When ſafely we may launch into the deep? 

In the ſame Veſſel which our Saviour bore 

Himſelf the Pilot, let us leave the Shoar, 1 = 
And with a better guide a better world explore. 75 oo 
Could he his Godhead veil with Fleſh and Bloud. e 7 

And not veil theſe again to be our Food : . N A 

His grace in both is equal in extent, „„ 

The firſt affords us life, the ſecond nouriſhment. 

And if he can, why all this frantick Mt: 

To conſtrue what his cleareſt words contain, 

And make a riddle what He made fo plain : > 

To take up half on truſt, and half to try, Rs.” 

Name it not faith, but bungling biggottry. e 

Both knave and fool the Merchant we may call. J. 

Jo pay great ſumms, and to compound the ſmall. I 

For who wou'd break with heaven, and wou'd not break for alle 5 > 

. Reſt then, my ſoul, from endleſs anguiſh freed ; CR” 

Nor Sciences thy guide, nor Senſe thy Creed. 

Faith is the beſt enſurer of thy bliſs; 

The Bank above muſt fail before the venture miſs. 

But heav'n and heav'n- born faith are far from Thee 


Thou firſt Apoſtate to Divinity. „ 
Unkennell'd range in thy Polonian Plains; ay moon 
A fiercer foe th inſatiate Wolf remains.” — © he 7 

Too boaſtful Britain pleaſe thy ſelf no more, EE 
That Beaſts of Prey are baniſh'd from thy ſhoar ! FF 
The Bear, the Boar, and every ſalvage name, my * = 1 
Wild in effect, though in appearance tame. Ls 
Lay waſte thy Woods, deſtroy thy bliſsfal bow” 1. 


And muzl d en they ſeem, the mutes devour. | 1 


More 


500 5 


Wl 


£1 
- 
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More P than the reſt the Walſh. race, * = Berk” 
Appear with Belly Gaunt, and: famiſh d facs:. De | 


N . —— — 


— The Hd Int the Pond 


Never was ſo deform'd a Bealt of Grace. 


His ragged Tail betwixt his Legs he wears. EN 
Cloſe clap'd for ſhame, but His rough Creſt he rears, 
And pricks up. his predeſtinating R 

His wild diſorder'd walk, his hagger'd Eyes, 


e 


Did all the beſtial Citizens ſurpriſe. Mo 7” 


Though fear'd and hated, yet he rul'd a while 


As Captain or Companion A the Spoil. . 


Full many a Vear his hateful Head had ben 


For Tribute paid, nor ſince in Cambria ſeen: . 
The laſt of all the Litter ſcapd by chances, 1 
And from Geneba firſt infeſted Pram: : | 


Some Authors thus his Pedigree will trace, + ;+ ++ 


But others write him of an upſtart Race 


Becauſe of Wickliff's Brood no mark he brings 
But his innate Antipathy to Kings. 


Theſe laſt deduce him from th 3 hind. | 


Vid. 5 
to Hey 
Hiſt. Fe 
Ful 


— 


Who near the Leman-lake his Conſort lin d. 


That fi ry Zuynglius firſt th Affection bred, 


And meagre er bleſt the Nuptial Bed. 
In Iſrael ſome believe him whelp'd long ſince, 
When the proud Sanhedrim oppreſs' d the Prince, G 
Or fince he will be Few, derive him highhr Ne 
When Corah with his Brethren did conſpire, | ei 
From Mo yſes Hand the Sov'reign ſway. to welt. Broad ah 
And > Wc of his Ephod tò diveſt: _ mY 5 of ad 
Till opening Earth made way for all to Pac, F eln 
And cou'd not bear the Burd'n of a Claſ. 
The Fox and he, came ſhufft d in the Deck, - 
If ever they were ſtow'd in Noah's Ark: 4 J wo N 
Perhaps _ made; for all their barking 1 train 93 oM 51 i, 
The Dog (a common ſpecies). will contain. 1 
And ſome wild currs, who from their maſters ran, 
Abh ring the ſupremacy of man, | 
In woods and caves the rebel- race began 1t--:- 
O happy pair, how well have you encreag'd,, 


; 


1 i 
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What ills in Church and State have you redreſs! . 


With Teeth untry'd, and rudiments of Claws . 1 t1.6k 
Your firſt eſſay was on your native Laws: 175 bt inn 
Thoſe having torn with Eaſe; and trampl d down, 4 2 
Vour Fangs you faſten d on the miter d Crown, 
And freed from God and Monarchy your Town. 
What though your native kennel ſtill be fl, Een 

> Bounded betwixt a. Puddle and a Wall, As l 

Vet your Victorious Colonies are ſen 
Where the North Ocean girds the Continent. * Ne Ane 1 
Quickned with fire below your Monſters Breed, i ci 0 
In Fenny Holland and in fruitful Tweed. „„ 


And like the firſt the laſt effects to bes. hs = ee 0 
Drawn to the dreggs of a Democracy. | ST Set a EA 


As, where in Fields the fairy rounds are ſeen, e 
A rank ſow'r herbage riſes on the Green 
So, ſpringing where theſe mid-night Elves advance, 
_ Rebellion Prints the Foot. ſteps of the Dance. 

Such are their Doctrines, ſuch, contempt they now 
To Heaven above, and to their Prince below; . , . 
As none but Traytors and E arg know. 


5 [4 Is. 
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The Hind and the Panther. 87 
God, like the Tyrant of the Skies is ; plac d, by 

And Kings, like ſlaves, beneath the Croud debas d. 

So fulſome is their food, that Flocks refuſe 

To bite; and only Dogs for Phyſick uſe.  _ 

As, where the Lightning runs along the Ground, 

No husbandry can heal the blaſting Wound, 

Nor bladed Graſs, nor bearded Corn ſucceeds, 

But Scales of Scurf, and Putrefaction breeds: | 

Such Warrs, ſuch Waſte, ſuch fiery tracks of Dearth 

Their Zeal has left, and ſuch a Femiely Earth. 

But as the Poiſons of the deadlieſt kind - 

Are to their own unhappy Coaſts confin'd, 

As only Indian Shades of Sight deprive, 

And Magick Plants will but in Colchos thrive ; pt 

So Presbyt'ry and Peſtilential Teal * 

Can only flouriſh in a Common-weal.. | „ 

From Celtique Woods is chas d the 0 Crew 3 
But ah! ſome Pity een to Brutes is due, 

Their native Walks, methinks, they might enjoy, 

Curb'd of their native Malice to deſtroy. 

Of all the Tyrannies on humane kind 

The worſt is that which Perſecutes the Mind. 
Let us but weigh at what offence we ſtrike, 

Tis but becauſe we cannot think alike. 

In puniſhing of this we overthrow _ 

The Laws of Nations and of Nature too. 
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Where {till the ſtronger on the weaker Prey. 
Man only of a ſofter mold is made ; 
Not for his-fellows ruine, but their Aid. 


The noble Image of the Deity. 

One Portion of informing Fire was giv” n 

To Brutes, th' Inferiour Family of Heav'n : 

The Smith Divine, as with a careleſs Beat, 

Struck out the mute Creation at a Heat: 

But when arriv'd at laſt to humane Race, 

The Godhead took a deep conſid'ring - : 

And, to diſtinguiſh Man from all the reſt, 

Unlock'd the ſacred Treaſures of his Breaſt : 

And Mercy mixt with Reaſon did impart z 3 

One to his Head, the other to his Heart: 

Reaſon to Rule, but Mercy to forgive: 

The firſt is Law, the laſt Prerogative. 

And like his Mind his outward form appear d. 

When iſſuing Naked, to the wondring Herd, 

He charm d their Eyes, and for they lov'd, they fear d. 
Not arm'd with horns of arbitrary might, 

Or Claws to ſeize their furry ſpoils in Fight, 

Or with encreaſe of Feet, t o'ertake em in their flight. 
Of eaſie ſhape, and pliant ev'ry way 5 : 


Confeſſing ſtill the ſoftneſs of his Clay, 

And kind as Kings upon their Coronation Day: 
With open Hands, and with extended ſpace 
Of Arms to ſatisfy a large embrace. 

Thus kneaded up with Milk, the new made Man 
His 8 55 o'er his Kindred world _ : 


| Beaſts are the Subjects of Tyrannick ſway, . Fe 25 8 


Created kind, beneficent ard free, . e 5 : „ 
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Til Trowbedge miſ-a apply d, miſ-underſtood, 
| And pride of Empire four'd his Balmy Blood. 
Then, firſt rebetfing his own ſtamp he coins ; 
The Murth'rer Cain was latent in his Loins ; 
And Blood began its firſt and loudeſt Cry 
For diff ring worſhip of the Deity. 
Thus Perſecution roſe, and farther Space, 
Produc'd the mighty | Hunter of his Race. 
Not ſo the Bleſſed Pan his flock encreas'd, 
Content to fold em from the famiſh'd Beaſt : 6 
Mild were his laws ; the Sheep and harmleſs Hind 
Were never of the Perſecuting kind. 
Such pity now the pious Paſtor ſhows, 
3 Such mercy from the Britiſb Lyon flows, 
That both provide Protection from their foes. 
Oh happy Regions, Italy and Spain, 
Which never did thoſe Monſters entertain! 
| The Wolf, the Bear, the Boar, can there advance 
No native claim of juſt inheritance. 
XR. And ſelf-preſerving Laws, ſevere in ſhow, 
4 May guard their fences from thi invading foc. 
= Where birth has plac'd em let em ſafely {hare 
The common benefit of vital air. 
Themſelves unharmful, let them live unharm d; 
Their jaws difabl'd, and their claws diſarm d: 
Here, only in nocturnal howlings bold, 
They dare not ſeize the Hind nor leap the fold. 
More powerful, and as vigilant as they, 
'$ _ The Lyon awfully forbids the prey. _ 
Than rage repreſs d, though pinch'd with famine fore, > 
They ſtand aloof, and tremble at his roar ; 5 
_ Mack is their hunger, but their fear is more. 
=: Fe Theſe are the chief; to number oer the reſt, 
„ --- Ang ſend. like Ales naming ev'ry beaſt, 
Were weary work; nor will the Muſe deſcribe 
A ſlimy-born and fun- begotten Tribe: 
Who, far from ſteeples and their ſacred ſound, 
In fields their ſullen Conventicles found : 
Theſe groſs, half-animated Jumps I leave; 
Nor can I think what thoughts they can conccive. 
| FN But if they think at all, tis ſure no higher 
= Than matter, put in motion, may aſpire. 
=_: Souls that can ſcarce ferment their maſs chax; 
So droſſy, ſo diviſible are They, > 
As wou'd but ſerve pure bodies for allay : _ ; 
Such Souls as Shards produce, ſuch. bectle things, 
: As only buz to heay'n with ev'ning wing | 
l | Strike in the dark, offending but by 1 
1 Such are the blind-fold blows of i ignorance. 
Re They know not beings, and but hate a name, 
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3 | To them the Hind and Panther are the ſims. 
=. >: The Panther ſure the nobleſt, next the Hind, 
=: And faireſt creature, of the ſ potted kind; 
Oh, could her in- born ſtains be waſh” d: away, 
She were too good to be a beaſt of. Prey! 
Ho can I praiſe, or blame, and not offend, 


Or how divide the frailty from the friend! 


Her 


n 
2 


Nor wholly ſtands condemn'd, nor wholly free. 


Unkind already, and eſtrang' d in part, 
The Wolf begins to ſhare her wandring heart. 


7 Covering adult'ry with a ſpecious name : 
So ſchiſm begot ; and ſacrilege and ſhe, 


De Hind and the Panther. 


Her faults and virtues lye ſo mix'd, that ſhe 


Then, like her injur'd Lyoz, let me ſpeak, 
He can not bend her, and he would not break. 


Though unpolluted yet with actual ill, 

She half commits, who ſins but in Her will. 

If, as our dreaming Platoziſts report, 

There could be ſpirits of a middle ſort, 

Too black for heaven, and yet too white for hell, 
Who juſt dropt half way down, nor lower fell; 
So pois'd, ſo gently ſhe deſcends from high, 

It ſeems a ſoft diſmiſſion from the sky. 

Her houſe not ancient, whatſo er pretence 


Her Clergy Heraulds make i in her defence. 
A ſecond century not half-way run 


Since the new honours of her blood begun. 


A jon old, obſene, and furious made 
By fuſt, compreſs d her Mother in a ſhade. 


Then, by a left-hand Marriage weds the Dame, 


A well-match' bd pair, got graceleſs herefie. 
God's and Kings rebels have the ſame — cauſe, 


Io trample down Divine and Humane laws: 
Both wou'd be call'd Reformers, and their hate, 

Alike deſtructive both to Church and ſtate: 

The fruit proclaims the plant; a lawleſs Prince 

By luxury reform d incontinence; 


By ruins, charity; by riots abſtinence. 


Confeſſions, faſts and penance ſet aſide; 

Oh with what caſe we follow ſuch a guide! 

Where ſouls are ſtarv'd, and ſenſes gratify d. 5 
Where Marr age pleaſures, midnight pray'r ſupply, ; 
And mattin bells (a melancholy cry) 8 


Are tun d to merrier notes, encreaſe and multiply. 


Not- hatter'd out with drudging works of grace, 
A down-hill Reformation rolls apace. 


Religion ſhows a Roſie colour d face; 8 8 | 


What fleſh and blood wou'd crou'd the narrow gate, 
Or, till they waſte their pamper'd paunches, wait? 
All wou'd be happy at the cheapeſt rate. 


Though our lean faith theſe rigid laws as given, 


The full fed Myſulan goes fat to heaven; 
For his Arabian Prophet with delights 


Of ſenſe, allur'd his eaſtern Proſelytes. 

The jolly Laber, reading him, began 

T' interpret Scriptures by his Alcoran : 35 

To grub the thorns beneath our tender feet, 
And make the paths of Paradiſe more ſweet: - 


- Bethought him of a wife cer half way gone, 


(For twas uneaſie travelling alone ;) 


And in this Maſquerade of mirth and love, 


Miſtook the bliſs of Heaven for Bacchanals above. 


Sure he preſum'd of praiſe, who came to ſtock | 


bs etherial paſtures with ſo fair a flock, 


r 
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Farnifh d, "Ian bat'ning on m their ! fot, to ſhow 

The diligence of careful herds below. 

Our Panther though like theſe ſhe chang d ber bead. 

Yet, as the miſtreſs of a Monarch's Bed, 

Her front erect with Majeſty ſhe bore, _ 

The Crozier weilded, and the Miter wore. 

Her upper part of decent Diſcipline 

Shew'd affectation of an ancient line: 1 

And Fathers, Councils, Church and Churches head. 

Were on her reverend Phyla#eries read. 

But what diſgrac'd and diſavow'd the reſt, 

Was Calvin's brand, that ſtigmatiz d the beaſt: 

Thus, like a Creature of a double kind, 

In her own labyrinth ſhe lives confin d. 

To foreign lands no ſound of Her is come, 

Humbly content to be deſpis d at home. 

Such is her faith, where good cannot be had, 

At leaſt ſhe leaves the refuſe of the bad. 

Nice in her choice of ill, though not of beſt, 

And leaſt deform'd, becauſe reform'd the leaſt. 

In doubtful points betwixt her dif ring friends, 
Were one for ſubſtance, one for ſign contends, 

Their contradicting terms ſhe ſtrives to join, 

Sign ſhall be ſubſtance, ſubſtance ſhall be ſign. 

A real preſence all her ſons allow, | 

And yet tis flat Idolatry to bow, 

| Becauſe the God-head's there they know not how. 

Her novices are taught that bread and wine, : 

Are but the viſible and outward fi ww: 

Receiv'd by thoſe who in communion join. 

But th' inward grace, or the thing ſignify'd, 

His blood and body, who to ſave us dye d ʒ 

The faithful this ding: fignify'd receive. ' - 

What ist thoſe faithful then partake or leave? 5 

For what is ſignify d and underſtood. 

Is, by her own confeſſion, fleſh and blood. 

Then, by the ſame acknowledgment we know 


They take the ſign, and take the ſubſtance too. | 


The literal ſenſe is-hard to fleſh and blood, 
But nonſenſe never can be underſtood. 

Her wild belief on every wave is toſt, 
But ſure no Church can better morals boaſt. 
True to her King her Principles are found; 
Oh thar her Practice were but half ſo ſound! 
Stedfaſt in various turns of ſtate ſhe ſtood, » 
And ſeal'd her vow'd affection with her blood ; 
Nor will I meanly tax her conſtancy, 3 
That int'reſt or obligement made the tye, TJ 
| (Bound «© the fate of murder'd Monarchy :) 
(Before the ſounding Ax fo falls the Vine, 
Whoſe tender branches round the Poplar twine.) 
She choſe her ruin, and reſign'd her life, 0 
In death undaunted as an Indian wife: 
A rare example: But ſome ſouls we ſee 
Grow hard, and ſtiffen with adverſity - 
\ Yet theſe by fortune's favours are undone, 08 
Reſolv'd into a baſer form they run, 6 
And bore the wind, but cannot bear the ſun. 
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Let this be Natures frailty or her fate, 


"Te Hud 21 fe r 


Or * Iſgrim's Counſel, her new choſen Mate; 
Still ſhe's the faireſt of the fallen Crew, i 
No Mother more indulgent but the true. 

Fierce to her Foes, yet fears her force to try, 
Becauſe ſhe wants innate AuCtority ;. 
For how can ſhe conſtrain them to obey 
Who has her ſelf caſt off the lawful ſway ? 
Rebellion equals all, and thoſe who toil 


* 


In common theft, will ſhare the common ſpoil. 


Let her produce the Title and the Right 
Againſt her old Superiours firſt to fight ; 
If ſhe reform by Text, ev'n that's as plain 
For her own Rebels to-reform again, 

As long as words a diff rent ſenſe will bear, 


And each may be his own Interpreter, 


Our airy Faith will no Foundation find: 
The word's a Weathercock for every Wind : 
The Bear, the Fox, the Wolf, by turns prevail, 


The moſt in Pow'r ſupplies the preſent Gale. 


The wretched Panther cries aloud for aid 


Jo Church and Councils whom ſhe firſt betray dz 
No help from Fathers or Traditions train, 


Thoſe ancient Guides ſhe taught us to diſdain, 
And by that Scripture which ſhe once abus d 
To Reformation, ſtands her ſelf accus' d. 


What Bills for breach of Laws can ſhe prefer, 


Expounding which ſhe owns her ſelf may err; 


And, after all her winding ways are try d, 
If doubts ariſe ſhe flips herſelf aſide, 7 
And leaves the private Conſcience for the RY . 
If then that Conſcience ſet th Offender free, 
It bars her claim to Church AuQority. 
How can ſhe Cenſure, or what Crime pretend, 
But Scripture may be conſtru'd to defend? 
 Ev'n thoſe whom for Rebellion ſhe tranſmits 
To Civil Pow'r, her Doctrine firſt acquits z 
' Becauſe no diſobedience can — 
Where no ſubmiſſion to a Judge is due. 
Fach judging for himſelf, by her Conſent, 
Whom thus abſolv'd/ſhe fende to Puniſhment. 
| Suppoſe the Magiſtrate revenge her Cauſe, 
Tis only for tranſgreſſing humane Laws. 
How anſw'ring to its end a Church is made, 


Whoſe Pow'r is but to counſel and perſwade! 2 


O ſolid Rock, on which ſecure ſhe ſtands! 
Eternal Houſe, not built with mortal hands! 


O ſure defence againſt th' infernal Gate, 
A Patent durin ng pleaſure of the State! 
Thus is the Panther neither lov'd nor fear'd, 


A meer mock Queen of a divided Herd ; 


Whom ſoon by lawful Pow'r ſhe might control], 


Her ſelf a A. ſubmitted to the whole. 


Then, as the Moon who firſt receives the light 
By which ſhe makes our nether Regions bright, 
So might ſhe fhine, reflecting from afar 
The 6 Rays ſhe borrow d from a Pe Star: 

2 
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* The Wolf, 


Big 
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| Big with the beams which 79055 her Mother flow 
And reigning oer the riſing Tides, below: 
Now, mixing with a ſalvage croud, ſhe goes 
And meanly flatters her invet'rate Foes, mY 
Rul'd while ſhe rules, and lofing ev'ry. hour 
Her wretched remnants of . precarious P.] r. 
De One Evening while the cooler ſhade ſhe ſought, 
AT Revolving many a melancholy thought, 
5 Alone ſhe walk d, and look d around in vain, 
| With ruful Viſage for her vaniſh'd Train : 
| None of her Sylvan Subjects made their Court ; 
Levet's and Couchees We d without reſort. 
So hardly can Uſurpers manage wel! 
gh Thoſe, whom they firſt inſtructed to Rebel : 
. liberty begets deſire of more, 
The hunger ſtill encreaſes with the e 
Without reſpect they bruſh'd along the Wood 2 
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Each in his clan, and fill d with loathſome food, 
Ask d no Permiſſion to the Neighb ring flood. 
The Panther, full of inward diſcontent, 55 
Since they wou'd go, before em wiſely. went 
Supplying want of Pow'r by drinkin fit. 
As if ſhe gave em leave to quench their thirſt. 
Among the reſt, the Hind, with fearful Face 
Beheld from far the common wat ring place, 
Nor durſt approach; till with an awful Roar 
The Sovereign Lyor bad her fear no more. 
Encourag'd thus the brought her younglings nigh, 
Watching the motions of her Patron's Eye, 
And drank a ſober Draught; the reſt amaz'd - 
| Stood mutely ſtill, and on the Stranger gaz'd : 
„ © - ©... -varvey« her pare by part, and ſought to find 7 
The ten-horn'd Monſter in the harmleſs Hind, lr 
\ Sucti as the Wolf and Panther had defign'd. 7 Þ 
Ĩ) bey thought at firſt they dream'd, for 'twas offence 
With them, to queſtion certitude of BL: nc wy; 
* > i, how guide f in faith; but nearer when they drew, 2 


— 


And had the faultleſs Object full in view., 
Lord, how they all a d her heav' nly hie! 3 
Some, who before her fellowſhip diſdain d. 
© Scarce, and but ſcarce, from in- born rage reſtrain d, 2 
Now frisk'd about her, and old kindred feign d. 
Whether for Love or Int reſt, ev'ry Set 
Of all the Salvage Nation ſhew* d reſpe& :. 
The Vice-roy Panther could not awe the Herd, 
The more the Company the leſs they fear d. 
The ſurly Wolf with ſecret envy burſt, 
Yet cou'd not howl, the Hind had ſcen him firſt: 
—_ But what he durſt not ſpeak, the Panther durſt. 
=. For when the Herd ſuffis d, did late repair 
1 Io Ferney Heaths, and to their Foreſt Lare, rnb + 
= She made a mannerly excuſe to ſtay, E 
7 Proff ring the Hind to wait her half the way: 
| That ſince the Sky was clear, an hour of talk 
= | Might help her to beguile the tedious walk. 
=. - With much good-will the motion was embrac 3 
To chat a while on their rente Land d: 
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| The Toils were pitch 


As Sacrifices on their Altars laid; _ 
While you their careful Mother "wiſely fled 
Not truſting deſtiny to ſave your Head. 


To your unfailing Church, the ſurer as 


Dumb you were born indeed, but thinking long 


By real Preſence in the Sacrament, 


ꝗ6—— 


I Hind and the Panther. 


Nor had the grateful het fs ſoon forgot 
Her friend and fellow-ſuffrer in the plot. 
Yet wondring how of late ſhe grew eſtrang di; 


Her forehead cloudy, and her count'nance chang d, ] 
She thought this hour th occafion would Freien 


To learn her ſecret cauſe of diſcontent, 


Which, well ſhe hop'd, might be with eaſe redreſs d, $ 


Conſidering Her a well-bred civil beaſt, 
And more 2 Gentlewoman than the reſt. | 
After ſome common talk what rumours ran, 
The Long of the ſpotted: muff . | 


» ] : - 


A ME, faid the Uther. times are mended well 


Since late among the. Pbiliſt ines you fell, 
> a Ties tract of ground 

With expert Huntſmen was encompaſs d round; 

Th Encloſure narrow d; the ſagacious Po].-ẽ r 

Of Hounds, and Death drew nearer every Hour. 


*Fis true, the younger Lyon ſcap'd the Snare, 


But I your Prieſtly Calves lay ſtruggling there; 3 


For whate er Promiſes you have applyd 


Is four fair Legs in danger to provide. 


Yet ſaving Reverence of the Miracle, 
The better luck was yours to ſcape ſo well. 
As I remember ſaid the ſober Hind, 


And whate'er Tales of Peter's Chair you tell, > 


Thoſe Toils were for your own dear {elf defi ign d, 


As well as me; and with the ſelf ſame throw, 
To catch the Quarry and the Vermin too, 


(Forgive the ſland rous Tongues that call d you fo. ) 
1 ee er you take it now, the common Cr 
Then ran you down for your rank Loyalty; 
Beſides, in Popery they thought you nurſt, 


(As evil Tongues will ever ſpeak the worlt,) 
Becauſe ſome forms, and Ceremonies ſome 


You kept, and ſtood in the main queſtion dumb. 


The Teſt it ſeems at laſt has loos'd your Tongue. 
And, to explain what your forefathers meant, 


(After long fencing puſh'd againſt a Wall 4 


Your ſalvo comes, that he's not there at all : 


There chang'd your Faith, and what may change may fall. 


Who can believe, what varies every on 


Nor ever was, nor will be at a ſtay ? © 


Tortures may force the Tongue untruths to tell, 


85 I never own d my ſelf infallible, 
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Reply 'd the Pander; 3 grant ſuch preſence were, 
et in your Senſe I never own d it there. 

A real Virtue we by Faith receive, 

And that we in the Sacrament believe. 

Then ſaid the Hind, as you the matter le 
Not only Jeſuits can Equivocate; 

For real, as you now the Word expound, 
From Solid Subſtance dwindles to a Sound. 
Methinks an Eſop's Fable you repeat, 


You know who took the hadow for the Meat 5 


Your Churches ſubſtance thus yon change at Will, 
And yet retain your former Figure ſtill. 

I freely grant you ſpoke to ſave your Life, 

For then you lay beneath the Butcher's HY 
Long time you fought, redoubÞ'd Batt'ry bore, 
But, after all, againſt your ſelf you ſwore; 
Your former ſelf, for ev'ry Hour your Form 


Thus Fear and Intereſt will prevail with ſome, 

For all have not the Gift of Martyrdom. ___. 
The Panther grin'd at this, and thus oP) y 'd; 

That Men may err was never yet deny d. 

But, if that common Principle be true, 

The Cannon, Dame, is leverd full at you. 

But, ſhunning long diſputes, I fain wou'd ſee 

That wond'rous Wight Infallibility, - - 


1 


Is he from Heavn this mighty Champion come, 


Or lodg'd below in Subterranean Rome? 


_ Firſt, ſeat him ſomewhere, and derive his Race, 
Or elſe conclude that nothing has no place. 


Suppoſe (though I diſown it) ſaid the Hind, 
The certain Manſion were not yet afſign'd. 
The doubtful reſidence no proof can bring 


Againſt the plain exiſtence of the thing, 


Becauſe Philoſophers may diſagree, EK. 
If Sight b' emiſſion or reception be, 
Shall it be thence infer'd, I do not ſee > 
But you require an Anſwer politive, ; 


Which yet, when 1 demand, you date not give, 


For Fallacies in Univerſals live. 3 
I then affirm that this unfailing Guide 
In Pope and general Councils muſt reſide ; 


Both lawful, both combin'd, what One decrees 
By numerous Votes, the other Ratifics : _ 
On this undoubted Senſe the Church relies. 


'Tis true, ſome Doctors in a ſcantier ſpace, 
I mean in each apart contract the Place. 
Some, who to greater length extend the Line, 


The Churches after acceptation join. 


This laſt Circumference appears too wide, 


The Church diffus'd is by the Council ty 4: T 


As Members by their Repreſentatives _ 
Oblig d to Laws which Prince and Senate gives: 
Thus ſome contract, and ſome enlarge the Space; 
In Pope and Council who denies the place, 


Aſſiſted from above with God's Infalling Grace ? 2 


Thoſe Canons all the needful Points contain; 


Their Senſe ſo vious, and their words fo PRI 


Is chop'd and chang d, like Winds before a Storm. 
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So much, that Mahomet had ſcarcely more. 
For he, kind Prophet, was for damning none, 


. &* 4 
= t 
- 


„ tt. 


The Hind and the Panther. 
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That no dif] putes about the doubtful Text - © - 
Have hitherto, the lab'ring World perplex'd ; 
If any ſhou'd in after times appear, 


New Councils muſt be call'd, to make the meaning clear : 
Becauſe in them the Power ſupream reſides ; . 


And all the promiſes are to the Guides. 


This may be taught with ſound and ſafe Defence: 
But mark how ſandy is your own pretence, 


| Who ſetting Councils, Pope and Church afide, 


Are ev'ry Man his own preſuming Guide. 

The ſacred Books you ſay, are full and plain, 
And ev'ry needful Point of Truth contain: 
All who can read, Interpreters may be: 

Thus though your ſeveral Churches diſagree, 
Vet ev'ry Saint has to himſelf alone 
The ſecret of his Philoſophick Stone. 

Theſe Principles you jarring Sects unite, 
When diff'ring Doctors and Diſciples Fight. 
Though Luther, Zuinglins, Calvin, holy Chiefs 
Have made a Battle Royal of Beliefs ; 
Or like wild Horſes ſeveral ways have whirl'd 


The tortur'd Text about the Chriſtian World; 
Each Jehn laſhing on with furious Force, 
That Turk or Few cou'd not have us'd it worſe. 


No matter what Diſſention Leaders make 
Where ev'ry private Man may fave a ſtake ; 
Rul'd by the Scripture and his own Advice 


Each has a blind-by-Path to Paradiſe ; | 
Where driving in a Circle ſlow or faſt, 


Oppoſing Seas are ſure to meet at laſt. 
A wondrous Charity you have in Store 
For all reform'd to paſs the narrow Door : 


But Chriſt and Moyſes were to ſave their own : 


Himſelf was to ſecure his choſen Race, » 


Though reaſon good for Turks to take the Place, 
And he allow'd to be the better Man 
In virtue of his holier Alcoran. 


True, ſaid the Panther, I ſhall ne're deny 


My Breth'ren may be ſav'd'as well as : 
Though Hugzerots contemn our Ordination, 


Succeſſion, Miniſterial Vocation z  _ 
And Luther, more miſtaking what he read, 


 Misjoins the ſacred Body with the Bread; : 


Yet, Lady, ſtill remember I maintain, 


The Word in needful points is only plain. 


Needleſs or needful I not now contend, 


For ſtill you have a Loop-hole for a Friend, 


(Rejoyn'd the Matron) but the rule you lay 


Has led whole flocks, and leads them till aſtray, | 


In weighty Points, and full Damnation's way. 
For did not Aris firſt, Socinus now, i 


The Son's Eternal God-head diſavow, 


And did not theſe by Goſpel Texts alone 
Condemn our Doctrine, and maintain their own ? 
Have not all Hereticks the ſame pretence 
To plead the Scriptures in their own defence? 
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That wond'rous Wight Infallibility, 


Shall it be thence infer'd, I do not lee? 
But you require an Anſwer 7 


I then affirm that this unfailing Guide | - 
Both lawful, both combin'd, what one decrees 


On this undoubted Senſe the Church reliès. 
Tis true, ſome Doctors in a ſcantier ſpace, 
I mean in each apart contract the Place. 
Some, who to greater length extend the Line, 
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Reply d che Dior 5 grant ſuch preſence were, 
et in your Senſe I never owu d it there. 

A real Virtue we by Faith receive, 

And that we in the Sacrament believe. 

Then ſaid the Hind, as you the matter fire 

Not only Jeſuits can Equivocate z _ | 

For real, as you now the Word expound, 

From Solid Subſtance dwindles to a Sound. 
Methinks an Eſop's Fable you repeat, 

vou know who took the Shadow for the Meat; 
Your Churches ſubſtance thus you change at Will, 
And yet retain your former Figure ſtill. 

1 freely grant you ſpoke to ſave your Life, 

For then you lay beneath the Butcher's HY 
Long time you fought, redoubi d Batt'ry bore, 
But, after all, againſt your ſelf you ſwore, 

Yout former fag for ev'ry Hour your Form 

Is chop'd and chang” d, like Winds before a Storm. 
Thus Foe and Intereſt will prevail with ſome, 


For all have not the Gift of. Martyrdom. _. 


The Panther grin'd at this, and thus rePIY dz 
That Men may err was never yet deny d. 

But, if that common Principle be true, 
The Cannon, Dame, is lever d full at you. 
But, ſnunning long diſputes, 1 fain wou d ſee 


5 


Is he from Heav'n this mighty Cham pion come, 


Or lodg d below in Subterranean Rome? 
Firſt, ſeat him ſome where, and deri ve his Race, 
Or elſe conclude that nothing has no place. 


_ Suppoſe (though I diſown it) ſaid the Hind, 
The certain Manſion were not yet afſign'd. 


Ihe doubtful reſidence no proof can bring 
_ Againſt the plain exiſtence of the thing. 
Becauſe Philoſophers may diſagree, OE: © 


If Sight b emiſſion or reception be, 


. 


Which yet, when 1 demand, you dare not give, 
For Fallacies in Univerſals live. 1 


In Pope and general Councils muſt reſide; 


By numerous Votes, the other Ratifies: 


The Churches after acceptation join. 
This laſt Circumference appears too wide, 


The Church diffus'd is by the Council ty d; "7 
As Members by their Repreſentatives 


Oblig d to Laws which Prince and Senate gives: 
Thus ſome contract, and ſome enlarge the ess 5 


In Pope and Council who denies the place, 
Aſſiſted from above with God's onfailing Grace? 
Thoſe Canons all the needful Points contain; 


Their Senſe ſo obvious, and their words fo plain, 
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The Hind and the Panther. 


That no diſputes about the doubtful Text -_ 2 5 7 
Have hitherto, the lab'ring World perplex'd; _ 55 : 
If any ſhou'd in after times appear, | 8 i 
New Councils muſt be call'd, to make the meaning clear: 
EA Becauſe in them the Pow'r ſupream reſides ; 
And all the promiſes are to the Guides. 
3 This may be taught with ſound and ſafe Defence: 
But mark how ſandy is your own pretence, - 
Who fetting Councils, Pope and Church afide, 
Are ev'ry Man his own preſuming Guide. 
The ſacred Books you ſay, are full and plain, 
And ev'ry needful Point of Truth contain: 
All who can read, Interpreters may be: 
Thus though your ſeveral Churches diſagree, 
Vet ev'ry Saint has to himſelf alone 
The ſecret of his Philoſophick Stone. 
Theſe Principles you jarring Sects unite, 
When diff ring Doctors and Diſciples Fight. 
Though Luther, Zuinglius, Calvin, holy Chiefs 
Have made a Battle Royal of Beliefs ; * 
Or like wild Horſes ſeveral ways have whirl'd 
The tortur'd Text about the Chriſtian World; 
Each Fehr laſhing on with furious Force, 
That Tyrk or Few cou'd not have us'd it worſe. 
No matter what Diſſention Leaders make | 
Where ev'ry private Man may fave a ſtake ; - 
_ Rul'd by the Scripture and his own Advice 
Each has a blind-by-Path to Paradiſe ; 
Where driving in a Circle flow or faſt, 
Oppoſing Sects are ſure to meet at laſt. 
A wondrous Charity you have in Store 
For all reform'd to paſs the narrow Door : q — 
So much, that Mahomet had ſcarcely more. 
For he, kind Prophet, was for damning none, 
But Chriſt and Moyſes were to fave their own: 
Himſelf was to ſecure his choſen Race, 
Though reaſon good for Turks to take the Place, 
And he allow'd to be the better Man 75 
In virtue of his holier Alcoran.. 5 
True, ſaid the Panther, I ſhall ne're deny 
My Breth'ren may be ſav'd as well as I: 
Though Huguenots contemn our Ordination, 
Succeſſion, Miniſterial Vocation z  _ 
And Luther, more miſtaking what he read, 
Misjoins the ſacred Body with the Bread 5 
Yet, Lady, ſtill remember J maintain, 
The Word in needful points is only plain. 
Needleſs or needful I not now contend, 1 | 
For ſtill you have a Loop-hole for a Friend, —- 
(Rejoyn'd the Matron) but the rule you lay _ | 
Has led whole flocks, and leads them ſtill aſtray, 
In weighty Points, and full Damnation's way. 
For did not Aris firſt, Socinus now, By 
The Son's Eternal God-head diſavow, 
And did not theſe by Goſpel Texts alone 
Condemn our Doctrine, and maintain their own ? 
Have not all Hereticks the ſame pretence NES. and, 
To plead the Scriptures in their own defenee ? 
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How did the Nicene Council then decide 
That ſtrong Debate, was it by Scripture try'd? 
No, ſure to thoſe the Rebel would not yield, 
| Squadrons of Texts he Marſhal'd in the Field; 
That was but Civil War, an equal ſet, 
5 Where Piles with Piles and Eagles Eagles met. 
38 With Texts point-blank and plain he tac'd the Foe : 
1 And did not Sathan tempt our Saviour ſo? 
1 The good old Biſhops took a ſimpler way, 
| Each ask d but what he heard his Father by, 
Or how he was inſtructed in his Youth, 
. And by Tradition's force upheld the trutn. 
"i 5 The Panther ſmiFd at this, and when, ſaid ſhe, 
WW Were thoſe firſt Councils diſallow d by me? 
i 8 Or where did I at ſure Tradition ſtrike, 
=_ Provided ſtill it were Apoſtolick ? 


Friend, ſaid the Hind, you quit your Former Ground, 
| | Whereall your Faith you did on Scripture found, 
_ Now, tis Tradition join'd with Holy Writ, | 1 
1 But thus your Memory betrays your Wit. = 
=... FL. No, ſaid the Panther, for in that 1 view, . e 3 
| When your Tradition's forg' d, and when tis true. 

I ſet em by the Rule, and as they ſquare, 

Or deviate from undoubted Doctrine there, 

This Oral Fiction, that old Faith declare. 

(Hind.) The Council ſteer'd it ſeems a diff rent Courſe, 

They try'd the Scripture by Tradition's force 3 * 

But you Tradition by the Scripture try ; EG 

Purſu'd, by Sects, from this to that you fly, C 

Nor dare on one Foundation to rely. 

The Word 1s then depos'd, and in this View, = 

Jou rule the Scripture, not the Scripture you. JE, 5 

Thus ſaid the Dame, and ſmiling, thus purſu d, by V 
— I ſee Tradition then is difallow'd, . 5 
When not evinc'd by Scripture to be true, 

And Scripture, as interpreted by you. 

But hete you tread upon unfaithful Ground ; 

_ Unleſs you cou'd infallibly expound. 

Which you reject as odious Popery, 

And throw that Doctrine back with ſcorn on me. 

Suppoſe we on things traditive divide, | 

And both appeal to Scripture to decide 1 2 

By various Texts we both uphold our claim, „ LE 

Nay, often ground our Titles on the ſame : 1 

After long labour loſt, and time's expence, - 

Both grant the Words, and quarrel for the Senſe, 

Thus all Diſputes for ever muſt depend ; 

For no dumb rule can Controverſies end. 

Thus when you ſaid Tradition muſt be try 4 

By Sacred Writ, whoſe ſenſe your ſelves decide, 

You ſaid no more, but that your ſelves muſt be 

The judges ef the Scripture Senſe, not we. 

Againſt our Church Tradition you declare, 

And yet your Clerks wou d fit in Moyſes Chair : | 

At leaſt tis prov'd againſt your Argument, 

The rule js far from plain, where all diſſent. 

If not by Scriptures how can we be ſure 

(Reply d the Panther) what Tradition J Hou 2 


For 
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Produce plain proofs; unblemiſh'd Authors uſt 


The way to pleaſe 'em was to make 'em proud. 
Thus, with full fails, they ran upon the ſhelf; 


On his own reaſon ſafer 'tis to ſtand, 
Than be deceiv'd and damn'd at ſecond hand. 
But you who Fathers and Traditions take, 


* 


n — F £7 
= * a — OT oe A? 1-4 the * WY 
N — * * TIL * oy 
* ; * * 
A o ®, W” » 
- 1 4 * 
: N — ol N 1 * 
4s \ 4 
me 9x Then 
\ = : 4 b4 * = 
* * W 
* © 
* 
— 


7 


„ „ 


* 


The Hind 


. : 2 „ a _ — 92 —— 
* * 0 4 2 7 4 \ © , % 4 ” N 

- » 1 

Panther. 97 

Py ” % . a ” * 4 | . 

\ 


— 


and the 


For you may palm upon us new for old, 

All, as they ſay, that glitters is not gold. 
How but by following her, reply'd the Dame, 
To whom deriv'd from fire to ſon they came; 
Where, ev'ry age do's on another move, 

And truſts no farther than the next above; 


| Where all the rounds like Jacob's ladder rife, 


The loweſt hid in Earth, the topmoſt in the Skies. 
Sternly the ſalvage did her anſwer mark, 


Her glowing eye-balls glitt'ring in the dark, 


And ſaid but this, ſince lucre was your trade, 


Succeeding times ſuch dreadful gaps have made 


'Tis dangerous climbing: to your ſons and you 

L leave the ladder, and its omen too. 5 
(UHind.) The Panther's breath was ever fam'd for ſweet, 
But from the Wolf ſuch wiſhes oft I meet: 


o 


You learn'd this language from the blatant beaſt, 
Or rather did not ſpeak, but were poſleſs'd. 


As for your anſwer tis but barely urg'd ; 


You muſt evince Tradition to be forg'd ; 


* 
- 
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As ancient as thoſe 1 . 
Till when 'tis not ſufficient to defame: 


t 


An old poſſeſſion ſtands, till Elder quits the claim. 


Then for our int'reſt which is nam'd alone 
To load with envy, we retort your own: 


For when Traditions in your Faces fly, 
Reſolving not to yield, you muſt decry :. 
As when the cauſe goes hard, the guilty man 


Excepts, and thins his Jury all he can ; N 


So when you ſtand of other aid bereft, 
Lou to the twelve Apoſtles would be left. 


Your friend the Wolf did with more craft provide 


To ſet thoſe toys Traditions quite aſide: 7: ; 
And Fathers too, unleſs when reaſon ſpent 


He cites em but ſometimes for ornament. 


But, Madam Panther, you, though more ſincere, 


Are not ſo wiſe as your Adulterer : 


The private ſpirit is a better blind 1 
Than all the dodging tricks your Authors find. 


For they, who left the Scripture to the crowd, 
Each for his own peculiar judge allow'd ; 


Who cou'd ſuſpe& a couzenage from himſelf? 


And garble ſome, and ſome you quite forſake, 
Pretending Church authority to fix 
And yet ſome grains of private ſpirit mix, 


Are like a Mule made up of differing ſeed, 


And that's the reaſon why you never breed ; 

At leaſt not propagate your kind abroad, 

For home Diſſenters are by Statutes aw'd. 7 
And yet they grow upon you every day, . : 
While you (to ſpeak the beſt) are at a ſtay, oC __ 

For Sects that are extremes, abhor a middle way. Fo 
ht — « - £08 ike 
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Muſt not interpret for our ſelves, but ſhe 2 


With weak defence againſt ſo ſtrong a charge; 5 
IF (till his Church muſt wait a living guide? 


Or ſacred Pen- men cou'd not make em clear, 


Eternal truth, and what they taught, believ'd. = 
Thus by Tradition faith was planted firſt, 15 | —_ 


Ib event wou'd be like that of Moyſes Law 
Some difference wou'd ariſe, ſome doubts nan 


Not thoſe indited by his firſt command, 


. * * = 
p ff a N a { » 5 
* 4 | : ' 


Like tricks of ſtate, to ſtop a raging flood, 
Or mollify a mad- brain'd Senate's mood : 

Of all expedients never one was good. 

Well may they argue, (nor can you desy) 
If we muſt fix on Church authority, 

Beſt on the beſt, the fountain, not the flood, 
That muſt be better ſtill, if this be good. 
Shall ſhe command, who has her ſelf rebell'd ? 
Is Antichriſt by Antichriſt expell'd ? 

Did we a lawful tyranny diſplace, 

To ſet aloft a baſtard of the race? 

Why all theſe Wars to win the Book, if we 


f 


Either be wholly ſlaves or wholly free. 
For purging fires Traditions muſt not fight; 
But they muſt prove Epiſcopacy's right: 


Thus thoſe led Horſes are from ſervice freed ; 


You never mount em but in time of need. 5 5 
Like mercenary's, hir'd for home defence, HE 
They will not ſerve againſt their native Prince. 
Againſt Domeſtick focs Gf Hierarehy 
Theſe are drawn forth, to make fingticks fly ; 
But, when they ſee their country-men at hand, 
Marching againſt 'em under Church-command, 
Streight they forſake their colours, and disband. 5 
Thus ſhe, nor cou'd the Panther well enlarge 


But ſaid, for what did Chriſt his Word provide, 
And if all ſaving Doctrines are not there, 


From after-ages we ſhould hope in vain 

For truths, which men inſpir'd, cou'd not explain, 
Before the Word was written, ſaid the Hind : 

Our Saviour preach'd his Faith to human kind; 

From his Apoſtles the firſt age receiv'd 


Seen flocks ſucceeding Paſtors nur d. 

This was the way our wiſe Redeemer choſe, _ ! 
(Who ſure could all things for the beſt Ui! pole, N 

To fence his fold from their encroaching focs. 0 
Hc cou'd have writ himſelf, but well foreſa 


Like thoſe, which yet the jarring Jene maintain. 
No written Laws can be ſo plain, ſo pure, 
But wit may gloſs, and malice may obſcure, 


A Prophet grav'd the Text, an Angel held his hand, 
Thus faith was cer the written word Ter, 
And men believ'd, not what they read, but keard. 
But fince the Apoſtles cou'd not be confin d, 

To theſe, or thoſe, but ſeverally defign'd 
Their large commiſſion round the world to blow ; 
To ſpread their faith they ſpread their labours tco. 
Yet ſtill their abſent flock their pains did ſhare, 
They hearken'd ſtill, for love 9 care. 
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s charity grew cold; or faction het, 


For this obſcurity Wu thaven provide 
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Or long negle& their lefforis had Ay 

For all their wants they wiſely did nde 

And preaching by Epiſtles Was ſappl yd: 

So great Phyſicians cannot all attend. 

But ſome they viſit; and to ſome they + ſend. 

Yet all thoſe Letters were not writ to all; any 
Nor firſt intended, but ocſional. we i”, 
Their abſent Sermons ; 5 nor if they cntanů 


All needful Doctrines, are thoſe Doctr ines Ful 


Clearneſs by frequent Preaching muſt be — ge 


They writ but ſeldom, but) they daily — 


And what one Saint has ſaid of holy Paul, 
He darkly writ, is tie apply d to al.. 


More prudently than by'w living guide, 
As doubts aroſe, the difference to decide? 5 


A guide was therefore needful, therefore made; "Rs: 


TH. , 


And, it appointed, ſure to be' obe d. : = 9* 5 * 
Thus, with due reverence, to th Apoſtles writ, | 
By which my Sons are taught; to Which, beit 


I think, thoſe truths their ficred' works contain, 3 


The Church alone can certainly explains We 1.1.37 Nike: 5 
That following Ages, lefnins- 6 the: paſt; 8857 


— 4 · 


Nor wou'd I:thence the- word rio rü inert. IH o 


But none without the Church inlterprkter. 0 noize 1 


Becauſe, as I have urg d fbr, tis mite, 


And is it ſelf the ſubject of diſp te- 


They to the next, from the to us been ür 
Th' undoubted ſenſe which is in Scripture deute 


But what th Apoſtles theit ſucceſſors taught. . = 
From hence the Church is arm d,v when errours riſe; 12 5 E 


Jo ſtop their entrance, and prebent ſurpriſe; 


And ſafe entrench'd within, „er ev without ar i 5 5 


By theſe all feſtring res her counſels heal, 
Which time or has diſclos dg or ſhall reveal, = 
For diſcord cannot end without ataft appea. Q 


But with ſubordination to Her Gtidèé: 


Nor can a Council hatte decided? i Neo ait 
(I wiſh the cauſe were on chat iffuel try d.) 1 


Much leſs the Scripture; for ſuppoſe c — I n col.” 


Betwixt pretenders ton air Elturen Ot of ee e 127 ol L UTOR 


Bequeath'd by ſome Legator's laſt intent; 91 vice e 
(Such 1s our "BY 'Savroars Teſtamert:) c # more tt 
The will is prov'd, is open d, 'andits ee oy Je 38 
The doubtful heirs their diff! ring titles pledd :- a Sor ot] ond F 
All vouch the words their intreſftito maintaining 
And each ꝓretends by th6ſe his Cauſeris 5 Van 1582 
Shall then the Teſtament award theiright? Ein like 
No, that's the e for which they e l 
The Field of Batt]; übgect of dehate; nl tos iran 
The thing contended for, the fair Eſtate. | i! Pont gel Mig 


The ſenſe is intricate, us only 'cledf'| n \ e 


| What VIE es nn are there: ' Fed 2 K CNY 


7 


bi! EE. | 3 22 1 55 There- 


* 


ELLE e The Hind and the Panther. 
Therefore 'tis plain, its meaning muſt be 11 


— ILrPe—— 


Before ſome Judge appointed to decide. 
Suppoſe, (the fair Apoſtate ſaid,) I grant, 


The faithful Flock ſome living guide ſhould want, 


Your Arguments an endleſs chaſe purſue: 
Produce this vaunted Leader to our view, 
This mighty Moyſes of the choſen Crew. 


The Dame, who ſaw her fainting, Foe retir . 


With force renew'd, to Victory aſpir d; 


(And looking upward to her kindred Sky, 


As once our Saviour own his Deity, - 


Pronounc'd his Words — fe whom ye ſeek am 1. * 


Nor leſs amaz d this Voice the Panther heard, 


Than were thoſe Jews to hear a God declar' d. 


Then thus the Matron modeſtly renew'd ; 

Let all your Prophets and their Sects be view 4, 
And ſee to which of 'em your ſelves think fit 
The Conduct of your Conſcience to ſubmit: 


Each Proſelyte wou'd Vote his Doctor beſt, 


With abſolute excluſion to the reſt : 
Thus wou'd your Poliſo Diet diſagree, 
And end as it began in Anarchy: 
Your ſelf the faireſt for Election ſend... 


| Becauſe you ſeem Crown-Gen'ral of the "PS 3 


But ſoon againſt your Superſtitious lawn 
Some Presbyterian Sabre wou'd be drawn. : 46 
In your eſtabliſh'd Laws of Sov'raignty - 


The reſt ſome fundamental flaw wou'd ſee, | 


And call Rebellion Goſpel-liberty. 


To Church-decrees your Articles require 


Submiſſion modify'd, if not entire; 


Homage deny'd, to Cenſures you proceed; 
But when Gn urtana will not do the Deed, 


You lay that pointleſs Clergy-weapon by, - — 
And to the Laws, your Sword of juſtice fly. 


| Now this your Sects the more unkindly take 


(Thoſe prying Varlets hit the blots you make) 

Becauſe ſome ancient Friends of yours declare, 
Your only rule of Faith the Scriptures are, 
Interpreted by men of judgment found; es tin, 


Which ev'ry Sect will for themſelves. cxponnd: 


Nor think leſs rev'rence to tlieir Doctors ga 


For ſound Interpretation, than to you. 


7 ; 
£ 
5 * 


— f *g * g * 4 
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If then, by able Heads, are underſtood: 


Tour Brother Prophets, who reform'd: abroad. 


Thoſe able Heads expound a wiſer way, 


That their own Sheep their Shepherd ſhou _ 
But if you mean your ſelves are only ſound; © 


That Doctrine turns the Reformation. round, 
And all the reſt are falſe Reformers found. 
Becauſe in ſundry Points you ſtand-alone, - 


Not in Communion join'd with any one; 2h 
And therefore muſt be all the Church, or none. 
Then, till you have agreed whaſe Judge is beſt, 


Againſt this force d ſubmiſſion they proteſt: 


While ſornd and ſownd a diff rent lens: e 


Both Play at hard- head th) LP break their brains 


—— 


4 * 8 — 140 a 
* 32 ö 1 
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2 
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be. Hold 5 8] the Poker, 101 
And from their Chairs each others force defy, | 
While unregarded Thunders vainly fly. _ 
1 paſs the reſt, becauſe your 8 * | 
. Of all Uſurpers beſt cou d fill the Throne. 125 
But neither you, nor any Sect befide, _ : 


For this high Office can be. qualif d, 
With neceſſary Gifts requir'd in ch a Guide. $ A 
For that which muſt direct the whole, ala be . 
Bound in one Bond of Faith and Unity: 111 5 
But all your ſev'ral Churches diſagree. 
The Conſubſtantiating Church and Prieſt 
Refuſe Communion to the Calviniſt; 
The French reform'd, from Preaching you reſtrain, +: 
Becauſe you judge their Ordination vain ; 2 
And ſo they judge of yours, but Donors mult Ordain. 
In ſhort in Doctrine, or in Diſciplne 
Not one reform'd, can with another join : 
But all from each, as from Damnation fly ; 
No Union they pretend, but in Non- Popery. 
Nor ſhould their Members in a Synod meet, 
Cou d any Church preſume to mount the Seat, 
Above the reſt, their Diſcords to decide; 
None wou'd obey, but each wou'd be the Guide : : 
And Face to Face Diſſentions wou'd: encreaſe; 
For only diſtance now preſerves the Peace. 
All in their Turns accuſers, and accus d: 
Babel was never half ſo much confus d. 
What one can plead, the reſt can plead : AS well 3 
For amongſt equals lies no laſt appeal, 
And all confeſs themſelves are fallibſe. 
Now ſince you grant ſome neceſſary Guide, 
All who can err are juſtly laid e:: 
; Becauſe a truſt fo facred to conter , . . h 
shows want of ſuch a ſure Interpreten 2 18 
And how can he be needful who can err? 
Then granting that unerring Guide we want. 
That ſuch there is you ſtand oblig d to grant 
Our Saviour elſe were wanting to ſupply 
Our needs, and obviate that Neceſſity. 
lt then remains that Church can only 3 
The Guide, which owns unfailing certainty; 
Or elſe you ſlip your hold, and change your ade 
Relapſing from a neceſſary Guide. 47 155 
But this annex d Condition of the Crown, As 15 0 


Immunity from Errours, you diſown, 

Here then you ſhrink; and lay your weak pretenſions down. 
For petty Royalties you raiſe debate; ; * 

But this unfailing Univerſal State 5 

Vou ſhun: nor dare ſucceed to ſuch a glorious Weh 

And for that Cauſe thoſe Promiſes deteſt 

With which our Saviour did his Church inveſt: RES N 

But ſtrive t evade, and fear to find em true, 4 8 

As conſcious they were never meant to you: | 
All which the Mother Church aſſerts her own, _ n 
And with unrivall'd claim aſcends the 1 1 
So when of old th Almighty Father ſate 
In Connell, to e our ruin 0 rate, 5 


Millions 


2 
— [- 
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| Millions of Millions at 4 diſtdfice round, Ri 
Silent the ſacred Conſiſtory crown'd, 2 
To hear what Mercy 'mixt with Juſtice cou propound. 
All prompt with eager pity, to fülfi!! 
The full extent of their Creator's Wil?! 
| But when the ſtern Conditions were declar d. 
A mournful whiſper throu gh the Hoſt was heard, 
| And the whole Hierarchy, with Heads liung down, 
Submiſlively declin'd the pondrous proffer'd Crown. 
Then, not till then, th' eternal Son from high | 1 
Roſe in the ſtrength of all the Deity ; 
Stood forth t accept the Terms; and indetivent ; þ 


IS; 


A weight which all the frame of Heaven had dent, 
Nor he Himſelf could bear, but as Ommipotent. TH; 
Now, to remove the leaſt remaining: e. 
That even the blear Ey'd Se&s may find her out, Het 
Behold what Heavenly Rays adorn her Brows, rus 1 
What from his Wardrobe her belov'd allows t»ss ? 1 9 0 
To deck the Wedding - day of his unſpotted Spouſe. n 
Behold what marks of Majeſty ſhe bringjʒ, Thong 4451 
Richer than ancient Heirs of Eaſtern Kings: eee eee 
Her riglit Hand holds the Sceptre and the Keys, 
To ſhew whom ſhe commands, and who 14192 wah 9 . 0 THO 
With theſe to bind, or ſet the Sinner free, 51 03 99: 
With that t aſſert Spiritual Ralley... lib 
Marks o One in herſelf not rent by Schiſm, but ſound, l 
0m Gauß Entire, one ſolid ſhining Diamond. „„ 
from the Not Sparkles ſhatter into Sects like you,” 5 „„ 
Gal. One is the Church, and muſt be to be true: | 25 
One central principle of Unit; m ĩͤ ß — 
As undivided, ſo from Errors free, N 13 I 
As one in F aith, ſo one in Sandtity. S775 
Thus ſhe, and none but ſhe, th' inſulting Rage 
Of Hereticks oppos'd from Age to Age: ULs 02 10 195% £1012 
Still when the Giant-brood invades her Throne n 
She ſtoops from Heaven, and meets em half way down, "SITY 
And with paternal Thunder vindicates her Crown. n 
But like Egyptian Sorcerers you ſtand, So, US TI 
And relay lift aloft your Magick Wand, DEL; d 
To ſweep away the Swarms of Vermin from the Land: 
You cou'd like them; with like infernal Force 
Produce the Plague, but not arreſt the Courſe. 
But when the Boils and Botches, with diſg paces / 2.41 
And publick Scandal fat upon the Face, nne 18 
Themſelves attack d, the Magi ſtrove no more, i VII 
They ſaw God's Finger,” "and Theit Fate n z my 
Themſelves they cou'd not Cure of the diſhoneſt: mars” PMs alk 
Thus one, thus pure, behold her largely | ne i 515d 
like the fair Ocean from her Mother-Bed z of 
-- From Eaſt to Weſt Triumphantly ſhe Rides, R. 
5 All Shoars are water'd by her wealthy Tides. TO kite 1300 
The Goſpel-ſound diffus'd from Pole to Pole, 43} 22d 
Where Winds can carry, and where Waves can roll. 
The ſelf ſame Doctrine of the Sacred e e $03 Atv A 
Convey d to ev ry Clime in ev ry Age. Ei * an £219 LOA 
Here let my ſorrow give my Satyr plüce, 17 bl&:16 ne 08” 
To raiſe 8 new bluſhes on 6 oy * — esl een Hool 
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Our fayling Ships like common ſhoars we uſe, 
And through our diſtant Colonies diffuſe 4p 
The Daughters of Dungeons, and the ſtench of Stews. 
Whom, when their home-bred honeſty is loſt, 

We diſembogue on ſome far I»diar Coaſt: + 

Thieves, Pandars, Palliards, Sins of ev'ry ſort, 

Thoſe are the Manufactures we export ; 

And theſe the M:ſſzorers our zeal has made: 1 
For, with my Countrey's pardon be it ſaid, : | 
Religion is the leaſt of all our Trade, 

et ſome improve their Traffick more than we, 

For they on Gain, their only God, rely - | 

And ſet a publick price on Piety. 


Induſtrious of the Needle and the Chart 
They run full fail to their Japponian Mart: 


Sell all of Chriſtian to the very Name ; 
Nor leave enough of that, to hide their naked Shame. 
Thus, of three marks which in the Creed we view, 


Prevention fear, and prodigal of Fame 2 


Not one of all can be apply'd to you : 
Mauch leſs the fourth; in vain alas you ſeek 


Th' ambitious Title of Apoſtolick : 
God-like deſcent ! tis well your blood can be 
Prov'd noble, in the third or fourth degree: 
For all of ancient that you had before, Wo 
(I mean what is not borrow'd from our Store) 2 
Was Errour fulminated o'er and Oer. 
Old Hereſies condemn'd in Ages paſt, 
By care and time recoverd from the blaſt. | 
Tis ſaid with eaſe, but never can be provd, 
The Church her old Foundations has remov'd, 
And built new Doctrines on unſtable Sands: 
Judge that ye Winds and Rains; you prov'd her, yet ſhe ſtands. 
Thoſe ancient Doctrines charg'd on her for new, 
Shew when, and how, and from what hands they grew. 
We claim no Pow'r when Hereſies grow bold 
To Coin new Faith, but ſtill declare the old. 
How elſe cou'd that obſcene Diſeaſe be purg'd, 
When controverted Texts are vainly urg d? 
To prove Tradition new, there's ſomewhat more 


_ Requir'd, than ſaying, twas not us d before. 
Thoſe Monumental Arms are never ſtirr'd 


Till Schiſm or Hereſie call down Goliab's Sword. 
Thus, what you call Corruptions, are in truth, 
The firſt Plantations of the Goſpel's youth, 


And view thoſe Errors which new Sects maintain, 


Old ſtandard Faith: but caſt your Eyes again 2 
Or which of old diſturb'd the Churches peaceful Reign, 


And we can point each Period of the time, 
When they began, and who begot the Crime ; 
Can calculate how long th" eclipſe endur'd, 
Who interpos'd, what digits were obſcur d. 
Of all which are already paſs'd away, 
We know the riſe, the progreſs and decay. 
Deſpair at our Foundations then to ſtrike 
Till you can prove your Faith Apoſtolick ; 


A limpid ſtream drawn from the the native ſource 3 3 


Succeſſion lawful i in a lineal Courſe. e 
Prove 
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os Prove any Church oppos'd to this our Head, = 
So one, ſo pure, ſo unconfin'dly ſpread, 


Then think but well of him, and half your work is done. 


0 | = "© * a ö 
* 3 ; | 


ets At 


Under one Chief of the ſpiritual State, 


The Members all combin'd, and all ſubordinate. 

-Shew ſuch a ſeamleſs Coat, from Schiſm ſo free, 

In no Communion join'd with Herefte : 

If ſuch a one you find, Jet truth prevail: 

Till when your weights will in the balance fail: 5 

A Church unprincipl'd kicks up the Scale. N 
But if you cannot think, (nor ſure you can 

Suppoſe in God what were unjuſt in Man.) 

That he, the Fountain of Eternal Grace, 

Should ſuffer falſhood for fo long a ſpace : 

To baniſh truth, and to uſurp her place : 


That ſev'n ſucceſſive Ages ſhould be loſt, 


And Preach Damnation at their proper coſt ; 
That all your erring Anceſtors ſhould die, 
Drown'd in the Abyſs of deep Idolatry ; 

If Piety forbid ſuch thoughts to riſe, 
Awake and open your unwilling Eyes: 

God has left nothing for each Age undone, n 
From this to that wherein he ſent his Son: | 5 


4 


See how his Church adorn'd with ev'ry Grace, 


With open Arms, a kind forgiving Face, 6 


Stands ready to prevent her Jong loſt Sons embrace. 
Not more did Joſeph o er his Brethren weep, 


Nor leſs himſelf cou'd from diſcovery keep, 


When in the croud of Suppliants they were ſeen, 
And in their crew his beſt beloved Benjamin. 


That pious Foſeph in the Church behold, 8 
To feed your Famine, and refuſe your Gold; N 


e Joſepb you exil'd, the Foſeph whom you ſold. 
ciation of Thus, while with Heavenly Charity ſhe ſpoke, 


the Bene- 
aitines to 


A ſtreaming blaze the filent Shadows broke ; 


e uh Shot from the Skyes: a chearful azure light; 


Lan . 


A 


Pocta lo- 
quitur. 


Ok one ſo nicely bred, and fo unus d to faſt. 


The Birds obſcene to Foreſts wing d their flight, e 5 
And gaping Graves receiv'd the wand'ring guilty ſpright. 
Such were the pleaſing Triumphs of the Sky - 


For James his late Nocturnal Victor; 
The pledge of his Almighty Patron's love, 
The Fire-works which his Angel made above. 


I ſaw my ſelf the lambent eaſie light 
Guild the brown horror and diſpel the Night; 


The Meſſenger with ſpeed the Tidings bore; 


News whcih three lab'ring Nations did reſtore, 
But Heaven's own Nuntius was arriv'd before. 


By this, the Hind had reach'd her lonely Cell; = 


And Vapours roſe, and Dews unwholeſome fell. 
When ſhe, by frequent Obſervation Wiſe, 
As one who long on Heaven had fix'd her Eyes, 


Diſcernd a change of Weather in the Sxyes. 

The Weſtern Borders were with Crimſon ſpread, 

The Moon deſcending look'd all flaming red ; 
She thought good Manners bound her to invite 


The Stranger Dame to be her Gueſt that Night, 
'Tis true, courſe Diet and a ſhort repaſt, * 
(She ſaid) were weak Inducements to the taſte 
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But what plain fare her cottage cou'd afford, 
A hearty.welcome at a homely board 
Was freely hers ; and to ſupply the reſt, 

An honeſt meaning, and an open breaſt,  _ 
Laſt, with content of mind, the poor man's Wealth ; 
A grace-cup to their. common Patron's health. 

This ſhe defir'd her to accept and ſtay, . 
For fear ſhe might be wilder'd in her way, 


8 


— — 1. IE— 


3 „ „ 


— — 


LL Becauſe ſhe wanted an unerring Guide, 
And then the dew-drops on her ſilken hide 
= Her tender conſtitution did declare, 

8 Too Lady- like a long fatigue to bear, 
2 And rough inclemencies of, raw nocturnal air. 
3 But moſt ſhe fear' d. that travelling ſo late, 
Some evil minded beaſts might lye in wait; 


And without witneſs wreak their hidden hate. 
The Panther, though ſhe lent a liſt ning ear, 
Had more of Lyon in her than to fear: 
Yet wiſely weighing, ſince ſhe had to deal 
With many foes, their numbers might prevail, . 
Return'd her all the thanks ſhe cou'd afford; 
And took her friendly hoſteſs at her word, 
Who ent'ring firſt her lowly roof, (a ſhed 
With hoary moſs and winding Ivy ſpread, _ 
_ Honeſt enough to hide an humble Hermits head,) 
Thus graciouſly beſpoke her welcome gueſt : | 
So might theſe walls, with your fair preſence bleſt 
Become your dwelling-place of everlaſting reſt z _ 
Not for a night, or quick revolving year, 
Welcome an owner, not a ſojourner. 25 
This peaceful Seat my poverty ſecures, 
War ſeldom enters but where wealth allures; 
Nor yet deſpiſe it, for this poor aboad 
Has oft receiv'd, and yet receives a God 
A God Victorious of the Stygian race 
Here laid his ſacred Limbs, and ſanctified the place. 
This mean retreat did mighty Pan contain; 
Be emulous of him, and pomp diſdain, 
And dare not to debaſe your Soul to gain. 
The filent ſtranger ſtood amaz'd to ſee 
Contempt of wealth, and wilful poverty : ; 
5 And, though ill habits are not ſoon control d, OT” 
3 A while ſuſpended her deſire of Gold. 
But civilly drew in her ſharpn'd paws, 
Not violating hoſpitable laws, 3 
And pacify'd her tail, and lick d her frothy jaws. 
The Hizd did firſt her country Cates provide; 
Then couch'd her ſelf ſecurely by her fide. 
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" The CHTKD' PART: 
UCH malice mingl'd-with a little wit 
Perhaps may cenſure this myſterious writ: 
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ecauſe the Muſe has peopI'd Caledon 1 5 

With Panthers, Bears and Wolves, and Beaſts unknown, 8 

As if we were not ſtock d with monſters of our own. FE 
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That Queen, whoſe feaſt the factious Rabble keep, ._ _ 


106 The Hind and the Panther. 
Let Aſop anſwer, who has ſet to view, _._. 
Such kinds as Greece N never knew z _ 
And Mother Hubbard in her | | 


| Homely dreſs 
Has ſharply blam'd a Britifh Lioneſs, | 


Expos'd obſcenely naked and a-ſteep. 
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Led by thoſe great Examples, may not 1 | Ab 


The wanted Organs of their Words ſupply 2 
If men tranſact like Brutes, tis equal tien 
For Brutes to claim the priviledge of men. 
Others our Hind of folly will endite, 
Io entertain a dang rous Gueſt by Night. 
Let thoſe remember that ſhe cannot dye 
Till rolling time is loft in round Etermity; 


ö - 


Nor need ſhe fear the Panther, though unta d, 
Becauſe the Lyons peace was now. proclaimd; 

The wary Salvage wou'd not give offence, 

To forfeit the Protection of her Prince; 

But watch'd the time her vengeance to compleat, _ 
When all her furry Sons in frequent Senate met. 
Mean while ſhe querich'd her fury at the flood, 
And with a Lenten ſallad cool'd her blood. 


$ 


Their Commons, though but courſe, were nothing ſcant, 


Nor did their Minds an equal Banquet want. 
For now the Hind, . whoſe noble Nature ſtrove _ 
T expreſs her plain fimplicity of Love. 
Did all the honours of her Houſe fo wel, S 
No ſharp Debates diſturb'd the friendly Meal. 
She turn'd the talk, avoiding that extream, . 


To common dangers paſt, a ſadly proving ns 


Remembring ev'ry ſtorm which toſs d the State, ? 
When both were Objects of the publick hate, 
And dropt a tear betwixt for her own Childrens fate. 
Nor fail'd ſhe then a full review td make 

Of what the Panther ſuffef'd for her ſake. 

Her loſt Eſteem, her Truth, her Loyal Care, 

Her Faith unſhaken to an Exild Heir, 

Her Strength tendure, her Courage to defy ; 

Her choice of Honourable Infamy.  _ 

On theſe prolixly thankful, ſhe enlarg dd, 
Then with acknowledgments her ſelf ſhe charg'd: 
For friend, of it ſelf, an Holy tye, 

Is made more ſacred by adverſiti mx. 
Now ſhould they part, malicious Tongues wou'd ſay, 

They met like chance Companions on the way, 

Whom mutual fear of Robbers had poſſeſs d ; 

While danger laſted, kindneſs was profeſs d; 
But that once o're, the ſhort- lv d union ends: 

The Road divides, and there divide the Friends. 

The Panther nodded when her ſpeech was done, 

And thank'd her coldly in a hollow tone. 

But ſaid her gratitude had gone too far 

For common offices of Chriſtian Care. 

If to the lawful Heir ſhe had been true, 

She paid but Ceſar what was Ceſar's due. 

T might, ſhe added, with like praiſe: deſcribe | 

Your ſuff ring Sons, and ſo return your bribe; 
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For barefac d envy is too bafe a Cauſc. 
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But 8 from my Hands is poorly priz d. 
For gifts are ſcorn'd where givers are deſpis d. ; 4255 
I ſerv'd a turn, and then was caſt away, 2 


You, like the gawdy Fly, your Wings diſplay, 
And fi ip the ſweets, and bask in your Great Patror's day. 
This heard, the AMatror was not flow to find 
W hat fort of Malady had ſeiz d her Mind; 
Diſdain, with gnawing envy, fell deſpight, 
And canker d malice ſtood in open ſight. 
Ambition, Int'reſt, Pride without controul, 
And jcalouſie, the jaundice of the Soul ; © 
| Revenge, the bloody Miniſter of ill, 
With all the lean Torments of the Will. 
'Twas eaſie now to gueſs from whence aroſe - 
Her new made Union with her ancient Foes. 
Her forc'd Civilities, her faint Embrace, 
Affected kindneſs with an alter d Face 
Yet durſt ſhe not too deeply probe the Wound, 
As hoping ſtill the nobler Parts were found ; 
But ſtrove with Anodynes t allwage the ſmart, ; nl 
And mildly thus her Med'cine did impart. 7 500 | 
Complaints of Lovers help to eaſe their pain, 
It ſhows a Reſt of kindneſs to complain; 
A friendſhip loth to quit its former, hold, 
And conſcious merit may be juſtly bold. | 
But much more juſt your jealouſie would ſhow; 
If others good were injury to. you : | 
Witneſs ye Heavens how I rejoice to ſee 
Rewarded worth, and rifing Loyalty. ,  _ 
Your Warrier Offspring that upheld: the Crown, 
The ſcarlet honours of your peaceful, Gown, _ FT 
Are the moſt pleaſing Objects I can find, | £104 
Charms to my fight, and Cordials to my mind: | 
When virtue ſpooms before a proſperous Gale, 
My heaving wiſhes help to fill the Sail; 
And if my pray'rs for all the brave were heard, 
Ceſar ſhould Rill have ſuch, and ſuch ſhould (till reward: 
The labour'd Earth. your pains have ſow'd and till'd: 
Tis juſt you reap the product of the Field. 
Iours be the Harveſt, tis the Beggars gain 
Io glean the fallings of the loaded wain. 
Such ſcatter'd Ears as are not worth your care, 
Your Charity for Alms may ſafely ſpare, 
And Alms are but the vehicles of pray r. 
My daily Bread is litt rally implor d, 
I have no Barns ner Granaries to hoard "ORE | 
If Ceſar to his own his hand extends, FE 
Say which of yours his Charity offends : r „ 
You know he largely gives, to more than are his Fr jendg. 
Are you defrauded when he feeds the Poor? 
Our mite decreaſes nothing of your ſtore ; 
I am but few, and by your fare you fee. 
My crying Sins are not of Luxury. 15 
Some juſter motive ſure your inward mind withdraws, 
And makes you break our friendſhips Holy Laws, 
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Some — quarrel, or, as times = o now, | 
- Some French, where force is uppermoſt, will do. 
—— When at the fountains head, as merit ought 
I To claim the place, you take a (willing draught, 
: How eaſie tis an envious eye fo throw, 
And tax the ſheep for troubling ſtreams below ; 
Or call her, (when nogarther cauſe you find,) 
An enemy profeſs'd of all your kind. 
But then, perhaps, the wicked World won'd think, 
The Wolf deſign d to eat as well as drink. 
his laſt allufion gaul'd the Panther more, 
"= Becauſe indeed it rubb'd upon the ſore. _ 
' - Yet ſeem d ſhe not to winch, though ++ add pain'd: 1 
il | haut thus her paſſive Character maintain d. TI | 
1 never grudg d, whate'er my foes report, „ Fd ogg 
Your flaunting fortune in the Lyons court. 
You have your day, or you are much bely'd, 
But I am always on the ſuffering fide : 
You know my Doctrine, and I need not fay 
1 will not, but I cannot diſober. 
On this firm principle I ever ſtood : | FAS 
He of my ſons who fails to make it ne) „ 
By one rebellious act renounces to my blood. DP 
Ah, ſaid the Hind, how many ſons have 7 
Who call you mother, whom you never knew! 
But moſt of them who that relation plead 
Are ſuch ungracious youths as wiſh you dead. 
They gape at rich Revenues which you hold, 
And fain would nible at your grandame gold; 
Enquire into your years, and laugh to find 
Pour crazy temper ſhews you much declin'd, 
; Were you not dim, and doted, you might ſee 
A pack of cheats that claim a pedigree, 

No more of kin to you, than you to me. + 
Do you not know, that for a little coin, N =; 
{= —  Heralds can foiſt a name into the line; 
_— hey ask you bleſſing but for what you have, 

"3 But once poſſeſsd of what with care you ſave, 
The wanton boys wou'd piſs upon your grave. 
Your ſons of Latitude that court your grace, 5 
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© Though moſt reſembling you in form and face, 
1 Are far the worſt of your pretended race. 
1 . And, but I bluſh your honeſty ta blot: _ 

Pray God you prove em lawfully begot: 

For, in ſome Popiſh libels I have read, 

The Wolf has bak too buſie in your bed. 
At leaſt her hinder parts, the belly- piece, 
== he paunch, and all that Scorpio claims are his. 
* Their malice too a ſore ſuſpicion brings; 

3 For though they dare not bark, they ſnarl at King: 
Nor blame em for intruding in your line, 

Fat Biſhopricks are ſtill of right divine. 
Think you your new French Proſelytes are come 

1 To ſtarve abroad, becauſe they ſtarv'd at home : 2 

1 Your benefices twinckl'd from afarr, 1 

Mn They found the new Meſſzah by the ſtar: „ 

Thoſe Swiſſes fight on any fide for pay, | 

a7 And tis the Living that en, not they. 
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Mark with what management their tribes divide, 
Some ſtick to you, and ſome to t other fide, ” , 
That many Churches may for many mouths provide. 

More vacant Pulpits won'd more converts make, 

All wau'd have Latitude enough to take; 195 
The reſt unbenefic d, your Sects maintain: 
For Ordinations without Cures are vain, | 
And Chamber Practice is a filent gain. 
Your Sons of breadth at home, are much like theſe, 
Their ſoft and yielding Metals run with eaſe ; 

. They melt, and take the Figure of the Mould : 

But harden, and preſerve it beſt in Gold, _ 
Pour Delphick Sword, the Panther then reply d, 

Is double edg d, and cuts on either fide. 

Some Sons of mine who bear upon their Shield, 

Three Steeples Argent in a Sable Field... 

Have ſharply tax d your Converts, who unfed 
Have follow'd you for Miracles of Bread; 
Such who themſelves of no Religion are, 

Allur'd with gain, for any will declare. 
Bare lyes with bold aſſertions they can face, 
But dint of Argument is out of place. 
The grim Logician puts em in a fright, 
'Tis eaſier far to flouriſh than to fight. rt. 
Thus our eighth Henrys Marriage they defame; ) 

They ſay the Schiſm of Beds began the game, ; 

Divorcing from the Church to wed the Dame. 
Though largely prov'd, and by himſelf profeſs d 
That Conſcience, Conſcience wou'd not let him reſt : 
I mean, not till poſſeſs d of her he lovd, 

And old, uncharming Catherine was remov' d. 

For ſundry years before did he complain, 

And told his Ghoſtly Confeſſor his pain. 

With the ſame impudence, without a ground, 
They ſay, that look the Reformation round, 
No Treatiſe of Humility is found. 
But if none were, the Goſpel does not want, , 
Our Sævibur preach'd it, and I hope you grant, « 
The Sermon in the mount was hor ag „ 
No doubt, reply'd the Hind, as ſure as al! ) 
The Writings of Saint Peter and Saint Paul. 
On that deciſion let it ſtand or fall. 
Now for my Converts, who you ſay unfed 
Have follow'd me for Miracles of Bread, 

Judge not by hear-ſay, but obſerve at leaſt, 

If fince their change, their Loaves have been increaſt. 
The Lyor buyes no Converts, if he did, 

Beaſts wou'd be ſold as faſt as he cou'd bid. 

Tax thoſe of Int'reſt who conform for gain, 

Or ſtay the Market of another reign ; "FO 
Tour broad-way Sons wou'd never be too nice 

to cloſe with Calvin, if he paid their price; 


But rais'd three Steeples high'r, wou'd change their Note, 


And quit the Caſſock for the Canting- Coat. 
Now, if you damn this cenſure, as too bold. 
Judge by your ſelves, and think not others ſold. 
Mean- time my Sons accus d, by Fames report 
Pay ſmall attendance at the Hon s Court, 
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Nor miewih . ee nor flatter late, Sin aA 
(For ſilently they beg who „ 

Preferment is beſtow d that comes unſought, © 1.4 ; 

Attendance is a bribe, and then tis bought. 
How they ſhou'd ſpeed, their Fortune is untry 8 

For not to ask, is not to be deny d. 
For what they have, their God and Ks they bes, * 
And hope they ſhou' d not murmur, had they leſs. | 

But, if reduc'd ſubſiſtence to implore, 75 * 

In common prudence they wou d paſs your door; 

Unpity'd Hudibraſs, your Champion Friend, 

Has ſhown how far your Charities extend. 
Ibis laſting verſe ſhall on his Tomb be read, 
Hie ſham'd you living, and upbraids you dealt. 

With odious Atheiſt Names you load your F oes, 28 
Your, lib'ral Clergy why did Fexpoſe 2 

It never fails in Charities like thoſe. 

In Climes where true Religion is profeſs d, . ” 
That Imputation were no laughing; . or e 

But Imprimatur, with a Chaplain's ER 
Is here ſufficient licence to Lene 1 
What wonder is't that black detraction thrives, 

The Homicide of Names is leſs than Lives; 

And yet the perjur'd Murtherer ſurvives. _ . | 
* This ſaid, ſhe paus'd a little, and ſuppreſs a 

The boiling Indignation of her Breaſt ; 

She knew the virtue of her Blade, nor wou d 
Pollute her Satyr with ignoble Blood : 

Her panting Foes ſhe ſaw before her lye, 
And back the drew the ſhining Weapon dry: 
So when the gen rous Lyon has in fight _ 
His equal Match, he ez for the Fight; LR 
But when his Foe lyes proſtrate on the Plain, 
Nie ſheaths his Paws, uncurls his angry Mane; 
And, pleas d with bloodleſs honours of the day, 
| Walks over, and diſdains th' inglorious Prey, > 
80 7AM ES, if great with leſs we may compare, 
Arreſts his rowling Thunder-bolts in Air; 
And grants ungrateful Friends a lengthn 4 ſpace, 
I' implore the remnants of Jong ſuff ring Grace. 
Ihis breathing-time the Matron took ; and then, 
5 Reſum d the thrid of her Diſcourſe agen. 
Be vengeance wholly left to Powr's Divine, 
And let Heaven judge betwixt your Sons and mine: 
If joys hereafter muſt be purchas d here 
With loſs of all that Mortals hold fo dear, 
Ihen welcome infamy and publick ſhame, 
And, laſt, a long farewel to worldly Fame. 
Tis ſaid with eaſe, but oh, how hardly try 'd 
By haughty Souls to Humane honour E 
0 ſharp Convulſive Pangs of agonizing Pride! 
 Doyn then thou rebel, never more to riſe, 
And what thou didſt, and do'ſt ſo dearly prize, E 
That fame, that darling fame, make that thy Sacrifice. 
Tis nothing thou haſt giv'n, then add thy tears 


| For a long race of unrepenting years: F of 
Tis nothing yet; yet all thou ü. cc vom onbiocett 
Then add thoſe may-be YR thou haſt to live. Chas e 
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Yet nothing ſtill: then poor, and naked come, 
Thy Father will receive his unthrift home, 
And thy bleſt Saviour's blood diſcharge the mighty ſum. 

Thus (ſhe purſu'd) I diſcipline a Son 
Whoſe uncheck'd fury to revenge wou'd run: 
He champs the bit, impatient of his loſs, 
And ſtarts a-fide, and flounders at the Croſs. 
Inſtruct him better, gracious God, to know, 
As thine is vengeance, ſo forgiveneſs too. 
That ſuffring from ill Tongues he bears no more . 
Than what his Sov'reign bears, and what his Saviour bore. 
lt now remains for you to ſchool your Child, 
And ask why God's anointed he revilddz; 
A King and Princeſs dead! did Shimei worſe ? 
The Curſer's Puniſhment ſhould fright the Curſe : 
Tour Son was warn'd, and wiſely gave it ore, 
But he who counſell'd him, has paid the ſcore: 8 

The heavy malice con'd no higher tend, 5 5 . 
But wo to him on whom the weights deſcend : _ 

So to permitted ills the Demon flyes: _ 
Nis rage is aim'd at him who rules the skyes 
 Zonſtrain'd to quit his Cauſe, no ſuccour found, 

The Foe diſcharges'ev'ry Tyre around, 
in Clouds of ſmoak abandoning the fight, 
But his own thund' ring Peals proclaim his flight. 

in Henry's change his charge as ill ſucceeds, 

To that long Story little anſwer needs, 


— 
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Confront but Henry's Words with Henrys Deeds. 
Were ſpace allow d, with eaſe it might be prov d. 
What ſprings his bleſſed Reformation movd. FH 

The dire effects appear d in open fight, —-_ 

Which from the Cauſe, he calls a diſtant flight, 

And yet no larger leap than from the Sun to light. 

Now laſt your Sons a double Pæan ſound, 

A Treatiſe of Humility «Mn... --- . 


} 


'Tis found, but better it had ne'er been ſought 
Than thus in Proteſtant proceſſion brought. =» 
The fam'd original through Spaiz is known, ö 
Nodrigueꝝ work, my celebrated Sen, 5 
Which yours, by ill-tranſlating made his own; 
Conceal'd its Author, and uſurp'd the Name, 
The baſeſt and ignobleſt theft of Fame. 
My Altars kindl'd firſt that living Coal, 
Reſtore, or practice better what you ſtole: 5 -, ns 
That virtue could this humble verſe inſpire, H 12 
Tis all the Reſtitution Ie 1 | | 
Glad was the Panther that the charge was clos'd, 
And none of all her fav'rite Sons expos'd. 
For Laws of Arms permit each injur'd Man, 
To make himſelf a ſaver where he can. 
Perhaps the plunder'd Merchant cannot tell 
The names of Pirates in whoſe hands he fell?! 
But at the Den of Thieves he juſtly flies, 
And ev'ry Algerine is lawful prize. 
No private Perſen in the Foes eſtates — 
Dan plead exemption from the publick fate. 
Vet Chriſtian Laws allow not ſuch redreſs ; 
Then let the greater ſuperſede the leſs. 
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-. Hind and the Panther. 


* 4 th' Abbetors of the Panthers crime 
Learn to make fairer Wars another time. 
Some Characters may ſure be found to write 
Among her ſons; for tis no common ſight 0 
A ſpotted Dam, and all her offspring White. 
The Salvage, though ſhe faw her plea control'd, 
Yet wou'd not wholly ſeem to quit her hold, 
Bat offer'd fairly to compound the {trite ; 
And judge converſion by the convert's life. 
'Tis true, ſhe ſaid, IT think it ſomewhat ſtrange 
So few ſhou'd follow profitable change: 
For preſent joys are more to fleſh and blood, 
Than a dull proſpect of a diſtant good. 
Twas well alluded by a ſon of mine, 
(I hope to quote him is not to purloin ;) 
Two magnets, heav'n and earth, allure to bliſs ; 
The larger loadſtone that, the nearer this: 
The weak attraction of the greater fails, 
We nodd a-while, but neighbourhood prevails : 
But when the greater proves the nearer too, 
I wonder more your converts come ſo ſlow. 
Meth inks in thoſe who firm with me remain, 
It ſhows a nobler principle than gain. 
Your inf'rence wou'd be ſtrong (the Hind reply'd) 
If yours were in effect the ſuff ring fide: : 
Tour Clergy ſons their own in peace poſſeſs, 
Nor are their proſpects in reverſion leſs. 
My Proſelytes are {truck with awful dread, _ 
Your bloody Comet-Jaws hang blazing o're their head. 
The reſpite they enjoy but only Tenet,” 
The beſt they have to hope, protracted puniſhment. 
Be judge your ſelf, if int'reſt may prevail, 
Which motives, yours or mine, will turn the Scale, 
While pride and pomp allure, and plenteous eaſe, 
That is, till man's predominant paſſions ceaſe, 
Admire no longer at my ſlow encreaſe. 
By Education moſt have been miſled, 
So they believe, becauſe they ſo were bred. 
The Prieſt continues what the Nurſe began, 
And thus the Child impoſes on the Man. 
The reſt I nam'd before, nor need repeat: 
But int'reſt is the moſt prevailing cheat, 
The ſly ſeducer both of age and youths 
They ſtudy that, and think they ſtudy truth: 
When int'reſt fortifies an Argument, 
Weak reaſon ſerves to gain the wills aſſent; 
For ſouls, already warp'd, receive an eaſie bent. 
Add long preſcription of eſtabliſh'd laws, 
And picque of honour to maintain a cauſe, 
And ſhame of change, and fear of future ill, 
Aa: Zeal, the blind conductor of the will; 
Andyhicf among the ſtill miſtaking crowd, 
The fame of teachers obſtinate and proud, 
And more than all, the private Judge allow'd. 
Diſdain of Fathers which the daunce began, 
And laſt, uncertain who's the narrower ſpan, 
The clown unread, and half-read gentleman. 
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= N Abe 7, 2 12 > Panther. Beets 113 
9 | To this Ts P with a frornfal ſmile TS Ig 
Vet till you travail, with unwearied toil, | | 5 5 
And range around the Realm without contre, 47 
Among my Sons, for Proſelytes to prole, 0 
And here and there you ſnap ſome filly Soul. 
Lou hinted fears of future change in State, 


Pray Heaven you did not Propheſie your fate; 5 51 
Perhaps you think your time of triumph near. e ern 
But may miſtake the ſeaſon of the year; e 
I The Swallows fortune gives you cauſe to fear. N 
For Charity (reply d the Matron) tell RET 
= i What fad miſchance thoſe. pretty Birds befel. | 
7 - Nay, no miſchance, the Salvage: Dame, reply 0 
A But Cant of Wit in their unerring Guide, 
And eager haſte, and gaudy hopes, and giddy pride. 
= Yet, wiſhing timely warning may prevail, 
= Make you the Moral, and Flt tell; the: Tale. 
a Ihe Swalow, privileg'd e i 
[4 Of all the Birds, as Man's familiar Gueſt, 7 
4 Purſues the Sun in Summer brisk and bold, LEES: 1 
$ But wiſely ſhuns the perſecuting Cold: 
; Is well to. Chancels and to Chimnies known; 4 
Though tis not thought ſhe feeds on ſmoak alonei 
From hence ſhe has 1 held of Heayenly Line, 
Endu'd with Particles of Soul Divine. 25 
This merry Choriſter had long poſſeſs d e 
Her Summer Seat, and feather 0 well her Neſt: dir 
Till frowning Skyes, began to change their Cheat, , N,, 
And titne turn d up the wrong ſide of the yearz  - 
The ſhedding Trees began the ground to ow. 
With yellow Leaves, and bitter laſts to Hom | 
Sad auguries of Winter thence] ſhe drew, 
Which by inſtinct, or Prophecy, jſhecknew : ; . bi Stags Ihe 5-14 
When prudence warn'd her to remove betimes 5 
And feck a better Heaven, and warmer Climęes, (PI 
Her Sons were ſummon d on a Steeples height, „ 
And, call'd in common Councilʒ te a flight; 56 


The day was nam' d, the next that thou d de fairy 
= All to the gen'ral Rendezvous. repair, lein 
5 They try their flutt' ring Wings! and "0" themſelves i in F 
3 | Air. 195d eh 1339! © NIN! THT 
hut whether upward to the Moon they 20h: 0 
1 Or dream the Winter out in Caves; below,, 18 a by: 1 
5 1 daß at flies elſewhere, concerns not us to know. E Lot 
5 Southwards, you may be ſurt, they bent their e, * 


— A 


And harbour d in a hollow Rock at nighglt: 31110 
Next morn they roſe and ſet up ev ry Sail, Cat 115 150 
The wind was fait, but blew a ene „„ 
The ſickly young fat ſhiv'ringionithe Mo We re HP 
Abhor'd Salt-water never ſeen before... 
And pray'd their tender Mothers to delay. -- jam NI cl rt 0 
The paſſage, and expect a fairer day 10 N 
With theſe the . artyn readily coneurr di Hitt bo te G4 6 
A Church-begot, and omen ae Bird s 5 i eee 
Of little Body, but of lofty Mind, IS SEAL 
Round belly'd, for a dignity defi zn'd, 4 
And much a dunce, as Marga, are by Lind. 
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8 : Yet 


L 


He found a leaf inſcrib'd with facred Rims, | 2 5 1% 


In which, ſiniſter deſtinies ordain, 
A Dame ſnou d drown with all her feather'd Train, . 
And Seas from thenee be ealbd the Chelidonian Main. 


Made all theſe idle wonderments their ſport: e 


The paſſage yet argvol, the wind, 'tis true, 


But change from bad to worſe of Weather and of Wind.. 


Nor need they fear the dampneſs of the Sk 5 
Should flag their Wings, and hinder them to fy, . i * | 
I was only Water throw on Sails too dry. r 

But, leaſt of all Philoſophi pteſu mess 


One caſual truth ſupports a thouſand lying Rimes. 
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I 114 7 "The Hind and! the Panther. 
Yet often quoted Canon Laws, and Code, i 7 


And Fathers which he never underſtood, 
But little Learning needs in noble Blood. 
For, ſooth to ſay, the Swallow brought him in, 
Her Houſhold Chaplain, and her next of kin. 
In Superſtition ſilly to exceſs, 
And caſting Schemes, by planetary gueſs: C 
In fine, ſhortwing'd, unfit himſelf to fly, nov 
His fear foretold foul- weather in the Sky. 13 
Beſides, 'a Raven from a wither'd Oak, e 
Left of their Lodging, was obſerv'd to croke. dine 
That, Omen lik'd him not, fo his advice he! 
Was preſent ſafety; bought at any price: C Of 
A ſeeming pious Care, that cover'd Cowardiſe.) 
To ſtrengthen this, he told a boding Dream. 
Of riſing Waters, and a troubłd Stream, 18 
Sure ſigns of anguiſh, dangers and diſtrefs. 
With ſomething more, not lawful to expreſs : * rt Gus 
By which he flyly ſeem d neee ne 
Some ſecret Revelation of their fate 1192 
For he concluded, once upon a tine 


Whoſe antique Characters did well denote 8 2 
The Sihyl's hand of the Cumæun Grott: 5 
The hid Divinereſs had plainly writ, 201 ln 
A time ſhould come (but many Ages yet,) — 


At this, ſome ſhook for fear the more devoult 110 
Aroſe, and bleſs'd themſelves flom Head to Foot. LOT») 
Tis true, ſome Stagers-of the wiſer ſort 


They ſaid, their only Danger was delay, 
And he who heard what ey'ry'Fool could ay. 
Wou d never fix his thoughts, but trim his time away. 


Was ſomewhat high, but that Was nothing new, 
Nor more than uſual Equinoxej blew. 

The Sut (already from the ſcales declin d,) 
Gave little ne of better days behind, 


Of truth in Dreams, Ber melancholy fumes: 
Perhaps the Martyn hous d in holy ground, 


Might think of Ghoſts that walk their midnight round, 
Till groſſer atoms tumbling in the ſtream 
Of fancy, madly met and clubb'd into a Dream. 


As little weight his vain preſages bear, 
Of ill effect to ſuch alone who fear. 
Moſt Prophecies are of a piece with theſe, 


Each Noſtradamus can foretel with eaſe : 
Not naming Perſons, and confounding times, 


Th 3 


. !:... ——— 
1 — 
5 The Hind and the Panther, 115 
Th' 57 8 was true, "but fear had Gs wy the moſt, | 
And all ood Counſel is on Cowards loſt; _ | 
The queſtion crudely put, to ſhun delay, 225 


| "Twas carry d by the major part to ſtay. 

His point thus gain d, Sir Martyn dated thence 
His power, and from a Prieſt became a Prince. 
Hie order'd all thin nes with a buſie care, 

And Cells, and Refectories did prepare, 

And large Proviſions laid of Winter Fare: 

But now and then let fall a word or two _ 
Of hope, that Heaven ſome Mitacle- might ow, 
And, for their ſakes, the Sun ſhou'd backwark go 

Againſt the Laws of Nature upward climb; 
And, rhonnted on the Ram, renew the prime: 
For which two proofs in Sacred ſtory lay, 

Of Ahaz dial, and of Foſhnal's day. 
In expectation of ſuch times as theſe 
A Chapel Hous'd 'em, truly call'd of caſe : 

For Martyn much Devotion did not ask, 
They pray'd ſometimes, and that was all their task. 
It happen d (as beyond the reach of Wit 

Blind Prophecies may have a lucky hit) _ 

That, this accompliſh'd, or at leaſt in part 
Save great repute to their new Merlins Art. 
Some * Swifts, the Gyants of the Swallow kind, 
Large limb d, ſtout-hearted, but of ſtu} Id mind, 

W + For Swiſſes, or for Gibeowites deſign d,) 

Theſe Lubbers, peeping eu 2 broken pane, 


9 * 


apa 


Jochem 
2 cala Mart. 


Io ſuck freſh Air ſurvey d the neighbouring plain; 


And ſaw (but ſcarcely could believe their Eyes) 
oms flouriſh, and new Flowers ie; 
As God had been abroad, and walking there, 


New Blot 


Had left his foot · ſteps, and re form d the year: . 
The Sunny _ from far were ſeen to glow, _ 
With glittering Beams, and in the Medds below. 
The br 15 d krone 
At laſt they heard chel ooliſh Cuckom ſing, 
Whoſe kd proclaim'd the Solty off of ſpring. 


No oy er doubting, all pfeparè to fly, 
And repo fes their irnoial Sky. 


The Prieſt befotè em did his Wings diſplay; 
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ear'd with liquid Gold to flow. oY 


1 * | * 1 5 2 N 
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And, that good omens might attend the r way, | 5 © 5 


As lack. wou d have it, .twas St. Marty n's day. 
Who but the Swallgp now, rriumplis alone, 
The Canopy of Heger 1 is all her own, 
Her youthful offspring 76 theif haunts r repair 3. 
And glide along in glades, and skim in Air, 
And dip for inſects in the purling ſprings, 
And ſtoop on Rivers to reffe ſh their Wings. 
Their Mothers think a fair proviſion made, 
| That ev'ry Son can live upon his Trade, 
And now the careful charge is off their Hands 
Look out for Husbands, and new Nuptial Bands: 
The youthful Widow longs to be ſupply LEY 
But rt the Lover is by Lawyers ty'd - 
. To ſettle jointure-chimneys on the Bride. 
Ss thick they couple, in fo ſhort a ſpace, 
That * 5 TP nd ie * 5 
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And hid the final en 190 of his day: 655 '& 
The crow'd-amaz'd, purſif 0: certain. 7: Ot, 4 
But Birds met Birds, and hultled in oe Ga . 
Few mind the publick i 50 770 Panick fri 1 40 5 d N * any 
And fear'i increas dit : i or, 0 ; 27 e 4 nf 
Night came, but unat ee | Na 740 
Alone ſhe came, ng, 122 57 ves to clo 1 
Alone, and black „ no, friendly ters, 6 al + 
What ſhou' dit they 60 + bl et With dang 1 10d) 7 A 

No neighb'ring Dorp, no Lodging 40, be ound, 1500 n 
But bleaky plains, and bare vnhbolpitable bend. 4 | 7 9 70 
The latter brood, who, juſt beg an to Au Na ie a 4 0 

Sick-feather d, and unptactis⸗ Fe in the Sky, n 


To bleſs the Founder, and partake the beer. 


44 . W 


42. 000705 D CIDR AT 

Are furbi{h'd up cke cemel ed. ich e huts 
They teem Arby" ; ſtore of Eggs are laid, ee et 45 
brooding Moth all Lu id. A 6" Pp. 4 
And brooding Mothers c ona's. al > Forts oY T 
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Fame ſpreads the news, and foreign Fowls uber 5 * 5 
In Flocks to greet the nen returning yea RY If; 


* 17 1 1 73 8 1. 1 
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And now 'twas time (ſo faſt their 5 r 9 br at I bk. 


To plant > and People Colonies's ; ont: Sol bid 
The youth dran forth, Sale, had LE 845 Tag wil 118 
(For fo their cruel deſtiny; .requir'd) i as ag 54 0 
Were ſent far off on an il. fated. day; 3 + : 0 N aN 
The reſt wou'd need conduct em on Re way, 1 ; * Þ SRP” 
And Martyn went, becauſe he, fear d alone to wa Py Rr ue Wh 

So long they flew with inconſi derate haſte th, 5 
That now their afternoon began to waſtes - 70 8 99,3 0 AK 
And, what was ominous, that very weft! 3 on 8 
The Sun was enter'd into Capricorn; e HP F 1 
Which, by their bad Aſtronomers account, 0 
That 5 the Nanga balance ſhou'd remount; N 


An Infant Moo flip $ d hag 1 in his ways 8 N 8 


Sky, >, 1071 LH * a i 
For fuccour to their helpleſs Mother, cal a 0 * 2 IT: 1 1577 | 


She ſpread her, Wings: ſome. few. beneath LCM crau 
She ſpread em wider yet, -but cou'd | mp Vor a K f. 
T' augment their Woes; the Winds b eg —_ a 0 0% 
Debate in Air, for empty, Fields 571 i Po 
Till Boreas got the skyes, and powr'c gg N 
His ratling Hal ſtones mi 61 i Sno ; 
The joyleſs Morning fat Sarge, wo nl Ka 0 boog 161)! 
A dreadful Deſolation rig A-IC 27. 2790 don 515185 
Some buried in the Snow, » ſome 1 ja; & ground; 1dJ „ 
The reſt were ſtrugling ſtill with De | lay. H 10 vo. oY melt” 
- The Crows and Ravens, rights, 17 h bes, 55 10 7 1 H 
Excepting Martyn's race, for, | 25 5 la i Sole 0% FA” 
Had gain'd the ſhelter o 4 Holle Irc, 1 115 . 


But ſoon diſcover d by a f 5 7055 1 0 210 f yo 00 % 
He headed all the Rabble N Fic Wis zie e Aich . Earl 
4 
bs 


4 . 
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And finiſnd em with bats, Or Aon. I 
Martyn himſelf was cau Sit 1 4 93 ryd, 4 Ne 5 
For Treas'nous Crimes, vecaulſert! le Lays piovi ade. 7 758 5 1 
No Martyn there in Winter. all abide. „bi le h 

High on an Oak which never. leaf ſhall bear, Ss ch . 1 apt 


He breath'd his laſt, expos d to 255 A 4. eic 


And there his Corps, unbleſs '> ar ALE, nging IC * 2. 
I 7 IF 1 1 7 . 
To ſhow 5 et of ot Navy lich Dip W A ll E The 
N 33 5 
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The patience of the Hind did Amoſt fail. ot. tr? nn flutnt! 
F or well (he mark d the malice of the tale: nia et 1 
Which Ribbald art their Church to Luther owes, Mn C 
In malice it began, by malice grows, 


He ſow'd the Serpent's teeth, an iron-harveſttoſe. . 

Bur moſt in Martyns character and fate, go. 127 
She ſaw her ſlander'd' ſons, the Panthers bate, 72 

The people's rage, the Perſecuting ſtace 102.2217 Hoyt He 


Then ſaid, I take th advice in friendly part, {Ct 
You clear Your Conſcience, or at leaſt your Heart: 1 DUH” 
Perhaps you-fail'd in your fore-ſeeing s skill, (ee 
For Swallows are unlucky Birds to kill: . 0 
As for my ſons, the family is bleſs'd,” A 1 e 
Whoſe every Child is equal to the reſt: PIO een ovy 
No Church reform'd can boaſt a blameleſs line; 
Such Martyrs build in yours, and more than mine: e 
Or elſe an old fanatick Author lyes PH Or eee 110% 
Who ſumm'd their Scandals up.by . 09 13517 e 
But, through your Parable I plainly fee. - 11 / ' 9.) 
The bloody Laws, the crowds barbar it:: . 507 $104. e. 
The Sun- ſhine that offends the purblind ſight, 217561 SL 
Had ſome their wiſhes, it wou d ſoon be 2 45% . 10% 
Miſtake me not, the charge concerns not you, bla 1093 0300-06 VV. 
Your ſons are male- contents, but ebene true, | 
As far as non-reſiſtance makes em ſo, 28791 e ra 
But that a word of neutral ſenſe ou know, f <3 
A paſſivè term which no relief will bring, ont iy 


But trims bet wixt a rebel and a i nene h 
Re(t: WII“ aflur d the Pardelis reply Wb Nie * ff nee 9 5 1 
My Sons wou'd all ſupport the regal ſide, 3 TION [41+ ee 1 
Though Heaven forbid tlie cauſe by battel ſhou d be tty oY 5599 ö 
The Matron anſwer'd with a loud Amen, ys r l wits 
And thus purſu'd her Argument agen 7206 es! 
If as you ſay, and as I hope noleſs} 2 ñ 94300 
Tour Sons will practice what your ſelf profeſs, ic mw bot 
What angry pow'r prevents our preſent nr Ino q EMD yo i 


The Lyon, ſtudious of our common good. > oa VIOW 383% 
Defircs, (and Kings deſires are ill . 40. „iin bn“ 
To joyn our Nations in a laſting lovez 7 yout; © | 1 5 * 
The barrs betwixt are eaſie to ræmoue, nde Jun up be 
For fanguinary Laws were never lade above. 310) 0! 
If you condemn that Prince of Tyranny > | +41 hb! s | 01 559% ER» | 
Whoſe mandate forc'd you Galicki friends to , 61441 163 34 T4 i" 
l 


Make not a worſe example of your-bwrl; it -{1i97!- io 2 ib ed } 

Or ceaſe to rail at cauſeleſs rigout own, Got ff) HH o2A 1 

And let the guiltleſs Perſon throwithe 3 Not 4217 ed 107] ix 
His blunted Sword, your ſuff* Tring-brotherhoods(1.« Now Hat et. 4 


Have ſeldom felt, #; ſtops it ſhort of blood: > : & 7107 29} BoA 
But you have ground. the Perſecuring wp 410 5113 01 :-2neh oH 


And ſet it to a Razor edge on life. * een ne ige off 
Curs'd be the wit which cruelty. refnss;; 718 2 500 Anis 07 


Or to his Father's Rod the Scorpiow joins þ 10% P. Ade 28 _ 2 0 
Your finger is more groſs than this great Monarch's lein. J ANI 
But you perhaps remove that ea note co d ig; 0.) 

And ſtick it on the firſt Reformers Coat. 15} mog An nels 0142 ; 
Oh let their Crime 1 In long Oblivion ſleep, * 13 100 of Hingegen 
Twas theirs indeed t. to make, perth dee 321000 100 
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b Unjuſt, or juſt, is all the queſtion now, 
'Tis plain, that not repealing you allow. 


—Y 


— 


To name the Teſt wou'd put you in a rage, 


You charge not that on any former age, | 


But ſmile to think how innocent you ſtand 


et ſtill remember that you weild a Sword 


Arm'd by a weapon put into your hand. 


Forg'd by your foes againſt your Sovereign Lord. 
Deſtgn'd to hew th' imperial Cedar down, | 

Defraud Succeſſion. and diſ-heir the Crown. - +586 £ 
T' abhor the makers, and their laws approve, + 3 
Is to hate Traytors, and the; treaſon love. e 


. . d 0 : 


What means it elſe, which now your Children ſay, e 
We made it not, nor will we take away. > | 


-.- Suppoſe ſome great Oppreſſor had by flight ö 


Of law, diſſeis d your brother of his right, 
Your common fire ſurrendring in a frighht; 
Would you to that unrighteous Title ſtand, 


Left by the Villain's will to heir the Land? 
More juſt was Judas, who his Saviour fold; 
The facrilegious bribe he could not hold, 


Nor hang in peace, before he render'd back the gold. | 


What more could you have done, than now you do, 


Had Oates and Bedlom, and their Plot been true? 2 5 
Some ſpecious reaſons for thoſe wrongs were found ; 


But now when time has made th' impoſture plain, 


z}\ 


Our Peers poſſeſs d in peace their native place: 


Tour anſwer is, they were not diſpoſſeſt, 


But that unfaithful Teſt, unfound will paſs 
As if th' experiment were made to hold —_ 


Thus men ungedded may to places riſe, _ 
And ſects may be preferr d without diſguiſe : 


The painted Harlot might awhile bewitch, 
But why the Hag uncas'd, and all obſcene with itch ? 


But now the Sov'reign mounts the regal chair, £1 
And mitr'd ſeats are full, yet David's bench is bare: 


To prove their Ore : twere well if gold alone 


Their dire Magicians threw their miſts around, 
And wiſe men walk'd as on inchanted ground. 


(Late though he follow'd truth, and limping held her train, ) 
What new delufion charms your cheated eyes again? 


The firſt Reformers were a modeſt race, 


And when Rebellious Arms o'rcturn'd the ſtate, 
They ſuffer'd only in the common fate; 


wee 


They need bur rub their mettle on the Teſt 


Were touch'd and try'd on your: diſcerning ſtone ; 55 
The droſs of Atheiſts, and ſectarian braſs: 
For baſe productions, and reje& the gold: 


No danger to the Church or State from theſe, 


The Papiſt only has his Writ of caſe. 


No gainful Office gives him the pretence Fe NETS INE WE 


To grind the Subject or defraud the Prince. 


* 


Wrong Conſcience, or no Conſcience may deſer ge 
To thrive, but ours alone js privileg d to ſtar ve. 
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Still thank your ſelves you cry, your noble race 
We baniſh not, but they forſake the place. VV 
Our doors are open: true, but ere they come... 
You toſs your cenſing Teſt, and fume the room; 
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The Hind and the Panther. 

As if twere Toby's rival to expel, _ | 
And fright the fiend who could not bear the ſmell. 

To this the Panther ſharply had reply'd, ) 
But, having gain'd a Verdict on her fide, 

She wiſely gave the loſer leave to chide 5 
Well fatisfy'd to have the But and peace, 2 
And for the Plaintiff's cauſe ſhe car'd the leſs, C 
Becauſe ſhe (u'd in forma Pauperzs ; 
Yet thought it decent ſomething ſhou'd be ſaid, 
For ſecret guilt by filence is betray d: 

So neither granted all, nor much deny'd, 

But anſwer'd with a yawning kind of pride. 
Methinks ſuch terms of proferr d peace you bring 
As once Mueas to th' Italian King: 8 
By long poſſeſſion all the land is mine, 

Jou ſtrangers come with your intruding line, 
To ſhare my Sceptre, which you call to join. 
You plead like him an ancient Pedigree, 
And claim a peaceful ſeat by fates decree. 

In ready pomp your Sacrificer ſtands, 

I' unite the Trojan and the Latin bands, 7 

And that the League more firmly may be ty'd, 
Demand the fair Lavinia for your Bride. 

Thus plauſibly you veil th' intended wrong, 

But (till you bring your exil'd gods along; ; - 
And will endeavour in ſucceeding ſpace, ___ 
Thoſe houſhold Poppits on our hearths to place. 

Perhaps ſome barb'rous Laws have been prefer d, 

I ſpake againſt the Teſt, but was not heard; f 
Theſe to reſcind, and Peerage to reſtore. 5 e 


Fl - 


My gracious Sov reign wou'd my vote implore: 
I owe him much, but owe my Conſcience: more. 

Conſcience is then your Plea, reply'd the Dame, 
Which well-inform'd will ever be the ſame. 5 
But yours is much of the Camelion hew, 
Io change the dye with every different view. 
When firſt the Lyon ſat with awful ſway 

Your Conſcience taught you duty to obey : 
He might have had your Statutes and your Teſt, 
No Conſcience but of Subjects was profeſs d. 
He found your temper, and no farther try d, 7 
But on that broken reed your Church rely d. 
In vain the Sects aſſay d their utmoſt art 
With offer'd Treaſure to eſpouſe their part,, 
Their Treaſures were a bribe too mean to move his heart. 
But when by long experience you had prov d, 
Ho far he cou'd forgive, how well he low d; 

A goodneſs that excell'd his godlike race, 
And only ſhort of Heav'ns unbounded grace: 

A flood of mercy that o'erflow'd our Iſle, 
Calm in the riſe, and fruitful as the Nile, 
Forgetting whence your /Egypt was ſupply d, 
You thought your Sov'reign bound to ſend the tide : 
Nor upward look d on that immortal ſpring, 

But vainly deem'd, he durſt not be a King: 
Then Conſcience, unreſtrain'd by fear, began 

To ſtretch her limits, and extend the ſpan, 


Did 
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Can Conſcience own th aſſociating name, 


A more auſpicious Planet may aſcend 5 _ 


| To will hereafter, proves ſhe might before; 


Jour care about your Banks, infers a fear 


 T' intrench in what you grant unrighteous Laws, 
Is to diſtruſt the juſtice of your Cauſe ; | 


4 7 4 mY : HET 


3 


Did his indulgence as her gift diſpoſe, 
And made a wiſe Alliance with her toes. 


And raiſe no bluſhes to conceal her ſhame ?_ 
For ſure ſhe has been thought a baſhful Dame. 
But if the cauſe by battel ſhou'd be try'd, 
You grant ſhe muſt eſpouſe the regal fide : 

O Proteus Conſcience, never to be ty'd} 

What Phæbus from the Tripod ſhall diſcloſe, 
Which are in laſt reſort, your friends'or foes ? 


| Homer, who learn'd the Language of the Skie, 


The ſeeming Gordian knot wou'd ſoon unty; 

Immortal powers the term of Conſcience know, 

But intereſt is her name with men below. 
Conſcience or int'reſt be't, or both in one; 

(The Panther anſwer' d in a ſurly tone, ) 

The firſt commands me to maintain the Crown, 


The laſt forbids to throw my barriers down. 


Our penal Laws no ſons of yours admit, 

Our Teſt excludes your Tribe from benefit. . 
Theſe are my banks your Ocean to withſtand, . 
Which proudly riſing overlooks the land: 


Wou'd ſweep the Paſtors and their flocks away. 


And once let in, with unrefiſted ſway 


Think not my judgment leads me to tomply 


With Laws unjuſt, but hard neceſſityj: 


Imperious need which cannot be withſtood 
Makes ill authentick, for a greater good. 


Poſſeſs your Soul with patience, and attend: 


[4 


Good fortune may preſetit ſome happier time, Oe 


With means to cancel my unwilling crime 
(Unwilling, witneſs all ye Powers above) 
To mend my errours and redeem your love: 
| That little ſpace you ſafely may allow,” [4:1 


Your all-diſpenſing power protects you how. _ 
Hold, ſaid the Hind, tis needleſs d explain; 


Lou wou'd poſtpone me to another reignu- 


Till when you are content to be unjuſt, 
Your part is to poſſeſs, and mine to traſt, 
A fair exchange propos d of future chance, 

For preſent profit and. inheritance : 

Few words will ſerve to finiſh our diſpute,” 

Who will not now repeal wou'd perſecutes 

To ripen green revenge your hopes attend, 
Wiſhing that happier Planet wou'd aſcend ; 
For ſhame let Conſcience be your Plea no more, ; RA 


But ſhe's a Bawd to Gain, and holds the Door. 


Of threatning Floats, and Inundations near 


If fo, a juſt Repriſe would only be 


Of what the Land uſurp d upon the Sea; | 
And all your Jealouſies but ſerve to ſhow — 
Your Ground is, like your Neighbour-Nation, low. 
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ns pi argues that the true Religion lyes 

In thoſe weak Ad verſaries you deſpiſG. 
Tyrannick force is that which leaſt you fear, 

The ſound is frightful in a Chriſtians Ear; 

Avert it, Heaven ; ; nor let- that Plague be ſent. 

To us from the diſpcopled Continent. | 
But Piety commands me to refrain; . 

Thoſe Pray'rs are needleſs in this Monatch's Reign. k 

Behold ! how he protects your Friends opprelt, 8 
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Receives the Baniſh'd, ſuccours the Diſtreſs d: 
Be hold, for you may read an honeſt open Breaſt. 
He ſtands in Day-light, and diſdains to hide | 
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An Act to which, by Honour. he is. ty'd, 
A Generous, Laudable, and Kingly Pride. 
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= Your Teſt he would repeal, his Peers reſtore, | 
- This when he fays he means, he means no. more. | 
= : Well, faid the Panther, [ believe him 1 1 
3 And yet — | 1 
'$ And yet, tis but beers you al} 555 1 
3 You would be truſted, but you would not truſt. 
= The Hind thus briefly ; z and diſdain d t' inlarge 
- On Pow'r of Kings, and their Superiour charge, 


4 s Heav'ns Truſtees before the Peoples choice: 7 
1 Tho' ſure the Panther did not much reJoyce: ih 5 5 


< To hear thoſe Echo's Fi n of her once Loyal 1 voice. Rs OT 
4 The Matron woo'd her Kindneſs to the laſt, - 1 
= But cou'd not win; her hour of Gracè was paſt. « ebnid i 4.5 21 
BH Whom, thus perſi ting; when ſhe could not bring E 


To leave the Wolf, and to believe her . | oi 1 % ent 


She gave her up, and fairly wiſh'd her 2094-210 110 | 2 1 S 
Of het late Treaty with her new Ally : 244 geln „ 

Which well ſhe hop'd word more cord prove 41 

Than was the Pigeon, and the Buzzards love. i 7 


The Pazther ask d, what concord there coud be. i uR 34 
Betwixt two kinds whoſe Natures diſagree * [on ably] 
The Dame reply'd, 'Tis ſung in ev'ry Street, IG: 
The common chat of Goſhps 1 when they . 
But, ſince unheard by you, tis worth Four, while 1 
To take a wholeſome Tale, tho told in homely ſtile: 


A Plain good Man, whoſe Name is underftood, 

(So few deſerve the name of Plain and Good) f 
— Of three fair lineal Lordſhips {ſtood potleſs'd, 19:21 Þ=7 

And liv'd, as reaſon was, gon the belt ; „FC 018 


Inur'd to hardſhips from his carly Youth, 5 

Much had he done, and ſuffer'd for his trum 1 7% 

At Land, and Sea, in many a doubtful igt; 1 5121 
i 


Was never kn&wn 2 more adven trous Knight,. 

Who oftner drew his Sword, and always for the right. 

As fortune wou'd (his fortune came tho _ 167 bn 
He took Poſſeſſion of his juſt Eſtate : = 1 
6 Nor rack d his Tenants with increaſe of . iE ENIGY 


Nor liv d too ſparing; nor too largely ſpent ; 0 

But overlook d his Hinds, theit Pay was 125 | 

And ready, for he ſcorn d to go on truſt: 

Slow to reſolve, but in performance quick + N 
$0 true, that he was awkard at a trick. 5 fort 16 
dz | 5 FT For 
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The greater Part degenerate from their kind; 
Voracious Birds, that hotly Bill and breed, 


Small Gain from them their Bounteous ee ars; 8 22 


As Corporations priviledg d by Laws. 


The more they fed, they raven d (till for more, 5 
They drain'd from De: and left Beerſheba poor; 13207 
Al this they had by Law, and none repin . 


1 
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122 The Hind Fee) the Torte. 
For little Souls on little ſhifts rely, 5815 4 : 


And Coward Arts of mean Expodiouts try : 
The noble Mind will dare do any thing but lye. 
Falſe Friends, (his deadlieſt Foes,) could find no way 
But ſhows of honeſt bluntneſs to betray ; rf 
That unſuſpected plainneſs he believ d; 
He look d into himſelf, and was deceiv'd. 
Some lucky Planet ſure attends his Birth, 
Or Heav'n wou'd make a Miracle on Earth; 
For proſp'rous Honeſty is ſeldom ſeen: 
To bear ſo dead a weight, and yet to win. 
It looks as Fate with Nature's Law would ſtrive, = 
To ſhew Plain Dealing once an Age may thrive: _ 
And, when ſo tough a frame ſhe could not bend, 
Exceeded her Commiſſion to befriend. | 
This grateful Man, as Heaven encreas'd his Store, 
Gave God again, and daily fed his Poor; 
His Houſe with all convenience was purvey'd ; 
The reſt he found, but rais'd the Fabrick where he year 43 


And in that Sacred Place, his beauteous Wife 1 
E Employ'd her happieſt hours of 0 


Nor did their Alms extend to thoſe aloe 
Whom common Faith more ſtrictly made their anz 4 


As ſort of Doves were hous'd too near their Hall, 


Who croſs the Proverb, and abound with Gall. 10 
Tho ſome, tis true, are paſſively inclin d. ety] 


And largely drink, — on Salt they feed. . 10 4 27 
Yet, bound by Promiſe, he ſupports their Cauſe, 


That Houſe which harbour to their kind afford? 


Was built, long ſince, God knows, for better Birds; 


And lodge in Habitations not their on, 
By their high Crops, and Corny Gizzards known. 
Like Harpys they could ſcent a plenteous board, | 


But flutt ring there they neſtle near the Thrane 5 


Then to be ſure they never fail'd their Lord. or. 100 
The reſt was form, and bare Attendance paid, FF <1 
They drunk, and eat, and grudgingly obey cTCcCcC. 
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The pref'rence was but due to Levis Kind; 
But when ſome Lay- preferment fell by _ 0 


The Gourmands made it their Inheritance. - - WAE A 


When once poſſeſs d, they never quit their cn. TN, 


For then tis ſanctifyd to Heavens high Name 5 Of * 


And Hallow'd thus they cannot give Conſent, | 
The Gift ſhould be prophan'd by Worldly managemane.”. 8 

Their Fleſh was never to the Table ferv'd, Ar 44x 
Tho' 'tis not thence inferr'd the Birds were bars de 


But that their Maſter did not like the Food, 5550 168 
As rank, and breeding Melancholy Blood. N BH 
Nor did it with His Gracious Nature ſuite, 14-63 ole 
Ev'n tho' they were not Doves, to perſecute: If et dun 02 
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Th H 1 pF ho Panther. , 


Yet he 05 d, (nor could they 92 Offence) 
Tbeir Glutton Kind "ſhould teach him abſtinence. - 
Nor Conſecrated Grain their Wheat he thought, 
Which new fromftreading 1 in their Bills they brought : ? re. Fr 
But left his Hinds, each in his Private Pow'r, 
That thoſe who like the Bran might leave the Flow' r. 
He for himſelf, and not for others choſe, | 
Nor would He be impos'd on, nor impoſe ; 5 
But in their Faces His Devotion paid, 

And Sacrifice with Solemn Rites was made, 


And Sacred Incenſe on his Altars laid. 


While unreſtrain'd thoſe happy Gluttons prey. 


And much they griev'd to ſee ſo nigh their Ball, 
The Bird that warn'd St. Peter of his Fal; 

That he ſhould raiſe his miter d Creſt on binb,. 

And clap his Wings, and call his Family 


w 1 


To Sacred Rites ; and vex th Etherial 133 


With midnight Mattins, at uncivil Hours: 
Nay more, his quiet N 
Juſt in the ſweetneſs of their Morning reſt. 

Beaſt of a Bird, ſupinely when he might 
to riſe before the light: 


Lye ſnugg and ſleep, 


% 


What if his dull Forefathers-us'd that cry, 
Cou'd he not let a bad Example. die? 

The World was fall'n into an eaſier way 4 + 

This Age knew better, than to faſt and Pray. | 
Good-Senſe in Sacred Worſhip wou'd appear 
So to begin, as they. might end the year. 
Such feats in former times had ph 7955 the falls 
Of. Crowing Chanticleers in Cloyſter d Walls. 
Expell d for this, and for their Lands they fled ; 
And Siſter Partlet with her hooded head 


eighbours ſhould molelh,.. 


ä 


8 


Was hooted hence, becauſe ſhe would not pray 1 


The way to win the reſtiff World to God, 
Was to hs by the Diſciplining bod: :. 
Unnatural Faſts, and Foreign Forms of br 13 
Religion frights us with a meen ſevere. 

Tis Prudence to reform her into Eaſe, 1 
And put Her in Undreſs to make Her pleaſe: 
A lively Faith will bear aloft the Mind, 

- And fe t the Luggage of good Works behind. 


Such Doctrines in the Pigeon- houſe were caught, 


- 


bg 2 


# You need not ask how wondrouſly they wrought 5 
hut ſure the common Cry was all for theſe, _ 
. Whoſe pale: and 1 ads vow Gs dy d Eaſe, 
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Beſides theſe jolly Birds, whoſe Crops i impure, 
Repay d their Commons with their Salt Manure 3 
Another Farm he had behind his Houſe, | : 
Not overſtock'd, but barely for his uſe 
Wherein his poor Domeſtick Poultry fed, 

And from His Pious Hands receiv'd 4 Bread. 
Our pamper'd Pigeons with malignant Eyes, 
Beheld theſe Inmates, and their Nurſeries : : 

Tho hard their Fare, at Ev'ning, and at Morn” 

A Cruiſe of Water and an Ear of Corn IO 
Tet ſtill they grudg d that Modicum, and chought 

A Sheaf in ev'ry ſingle Grain was brougnt 1-4 

Fain would they filch that little Food away, 
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| Yeu es thoſe alluring Baits might fail, 


He fits for Fate, and firſt en 15 Mind. 5. EE 


| 1 24 1 Te Had art the Pater, 


And Holy Deeds ere all their Arts prevail: E's 
(For Vice, tho frontlefs; and of harden'd Face 


ls daunted at the ſight of awful Grace) - 


An hideous Figure of their Foes they drew, 8 
Nor Lines, nor Looks, nor Shades, 55 Colours true; 
And this Groteſque deſi 1gn, expos d to Publick view. 


With Garden-Gods, and barking Deities, - 
More thick than Prolomey has ſtuck the Skies. 
All ſo perverſe a Draught, ſo far unlike, 


One would have thought it ſome Ægyptian Piece, 8 


It was no Libel where it meant to ſtrike: 235 


Yet ſtill the daubing pleas d, and Great and Small 
To view the Monſter crowded Pigeon-hall. 
There Chanticleer was drawn upon his knees 
Adoring Shrines, and Stocks of Sainted Trees, 
And by him, a miſhapen, ugly Race ; 

The Curſe of God was ſeen on ev'ry Face : 


No Holland Emblem could that Malice mend, To 


But ſtill the worſe the look the fitter for a Fiend. 95 
The Maſter of the Farm diſpleas d to find 
So much of Rancour in ſo mild a kind, 


'Enquir'd into the Cauſe, and came to know, 


The Paſſive Church had ſtruck the foremoſt blow: : 


As if this troubleſome intruding Gueſt 


With groundleſs Fears, and Jealouſies poreth, TY ge 1 
Would drive the Birds of Venus, from their Neſt. 8 


A Deed his inborn Equity abhor' d, 


But Int'reſt will not truſt, tho' God "ſhould _ his Word. 5 


A Law, the Source of many Future harms, 


3 Had baniſh'd all the Poultry from the nnz; i 
With loſs of Life, if any ſhould be found 


To crow or peck on this forbidden Ground. 
That Bloody Statute chiefly was defi ind 
For Chanticleer the white, of Clergy kind; 


But after-malice did not long forget 


The Lay that wore the Robe, and Coronet; 


For them, for their Inferiours and Allyes, 
Their Foes a deadly Shibboleth deviſe : 
By which unrighteouſly it was decreed, 


That none to Truſt, or Profit ſhould ſucceed, | 
Who would not ſwallow firſt a poyſonous wicked Weed : 
Or that, to which old Socrates was curs d, 
Or Henbane · Juſtice to, well em till they bye, 
The Patron (as in reaſon) thought it bard . 

To ſee this Inquiſition in his Yard, 

By which the Soveraign was of Subjects uſe debarr d. 

All gentle means he try'd, which a withdraw 

Th Effects of ſo unnatural a 'Law : be pg 

But ſtill the Dove-houſe obſtinately ſtood | 

Daf to their own, and to their Neighbours good: 

And which was worſe, (if any worſe could be). 

| Repented of their boaſted Loyalty : _ TROY 
Now made the Champions of a cruel Cauſe, a 5 
And drunk with Furs of Popular Applauſe 5 IB 
For thoſe whom God to ruine has deſign d, . 
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| "Mow Doubts indeed Te daily fave to raiſe, 
| Suggeſted Dangers, interpos d Delay: 
And Emiſſary Pigeons had in ſtore, 
Such as the Meccar Prophet us d of yore, 
To whiſper Counſels in their Patron's Ear; FN 
And veil'd their falſe Advice with. Zealous Fear, 
The Maſter ſmil'd to ſee em work in vain, 
To wear him out, and make an idle Reign: 
He ſaw, but ſuffer d their Protractive Arts, 
And ſtrbve by mildneſs to reduce their Hearts; 
But they abus d that Grace to make Allyes, 
And fondly clos d with former Enemies; 
For Fools are double Fools, endeav'ring to be wiſe. 
After a grave Conſult what courſe, were beſt, _ 
One more, mature in Folly than the reſt, BY 
Stood up, and told 'em, with: his head aſide, N 
That deſp'rate Cures muſt be to deſp'rate Is apply'd + 
And therefore ſince their main impending fear 
Was from th' encreaſing race of Chanticleer ; 
Some Potent Bird of Prey they. ought to find, 
A Foe profeſs d to him, and all his kind : 
Some haggar'd Hawk, who had her eyry nigh, 
Well pounc'd to faſten, and well wing d to fly ; 
One they might truſt, their common wrongs to wreak : 
The Muſquet, and the Coyſtrel were too weak, 
Too fierce the Falcon, but above the reſt, Ro Es 
The noble Buzzard ever pleas'd me beſt ; Fre Arete, 
Of ſmall Renown, tis true, for not to Iye, = | 
We call him but a Hawk by courteſie. 5: 93 14 #1 
I know he haunts the Pigeon-Houſe and Farm, £9 
And more, in time of War, has done us harms 7 | 
But all his hate on trivial Points depends, R 1 
Give up our Forms, and we ſhall ſoon be Friends. WALES 
For Pzeeons fleſh he ſeems not much to care, 
Cram ] Chickens are a more delicious fare 
On this high Potentate, without delay, 
I wiſh you would confer the Sov' reign ſway 2 
Petition him t' accept the Government, 
And let a ſplendid Embaſly be ſent, - _ 
This pithy Speech provi d, and all pared; 
Old Enmity's forgot, the Buzzard ſhould ese 
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Their W Suit was granted ſoon as heard, | 1 
His Lodgings furniſh'd, and a Train prepar d, 4 i 
With B's upon their Breaſt, appointed for his Nee 342 oe: 1 
He came, and Crown d with great Solemnity, n N \| 
God fave King Buzzard, was the / ny oO le. 4 

A Portly Prince, and voodly te the ght: et 
He ſeem'd a Son of Anach: for his height : 55 72 | 
Like thoſe whom ſtature did to Crowns prefer ; . - 
Black- brow'd, and bluff, like Homer's Jupiter. : 

Broad-back'd, and Brawny built for Love's delight, ih 
A Prophet form'd, to make a female Proſelyte. 3 
A Theologue more by need, than genial bent. . ; | 
By Breeding fharp, by Nature confident. Work DT IE TEA 
Int reſt in all his Actions was diſcern d; „ 
More learn d than Honeſt, more a Wit than learn d. 3 
Or forc'd by Fear, or by his Profit led. „„ 
0 po conjoyn'd, his Native clime he fled : 1 3 
W =. 


10 


He rather would be knovn, for what he is. 


Gave time to fix their Friends, and to ſeduce {9h ORD 8 CG 
They long their Fellow- Subjects to-mchrall, , „„ 2 . 
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And yet with all his Arts he could not e 


Frontleſs, and Satyr-proof he ſcow'rs the fireets, - 


Their Patrons promiſe into queſtion call. 


For now the Pigeons too had Jearn'Y to Cant. 11 3 


Nor Doors, nor Windows cam contain the Preſs „ 


But brought the Virtwes of bis Heav n along; 75 55 
- Air Behaviour, and a fluent Tongue. | 


The moſt unlucky Paraſite alive... J 
Loud Praiſes to prepare his Paths he ſent, 
And then himſelf purſu'd his Compliment: 
But, by reverſe of Fortune chac'd away, 

His Gifts no longer than their Author ſtay : 

He ſhakes the Duſt againſt th ungrateful race, 
And leaves the ſtench of Ordures in the place. 
Oft has he flatter'd, and blaſphem d the ſame, 
For in his Rage, he ſpares no Sov'raigns name: 
The Hero, and the Tyrant change their ſtyle 
By the ſame meaſure that they frown et ſmile ; 
When well receiv'd by hoſpitable Foes, 70 
The kindneſs he returns, is to expoſe: - 

For Conrteftes, tho undeferv'd and great, 

No gratitude in Eellom minds beget, 

As tribute to his Wit, the churl receives the treat. 
His praiſe of Foes is venomoully F 
So touch'd, it turns a Virtue to a Vice: 3 9 4 | 
A Greck, and bounteful forewarns us twice. 
Seven Sacraments he wiſely does diſown, | 
Becauſe he knows Confeſſion ſtands for one; 3 
Where ſins to ſacred ſilence are convey'd, © 
And not for Fear, or Love, to be betray d: 

But he, uncall'd, his Patron to controul, 

Divulg d the ſecret whifpers of his Soul: 
Stood forth th' accuſing Sathan of his Aber, 
And offer'd to the Moloch of the Times. 
Prompt to aſſayle, and careleſs of defence, 1 
Invulnerable in his Impudence ; 

He dares the World, and eager of a name, 

He thruſts about, and juſtles into fame. 


And runs an Indian muck at all he meets. 
So fond of loud Report, that not to miſs © 
Of being known (his laſt and utmoſt bliſs) 


Such was, and is the Captvin of the teſt, 
Tho half his Virtues are not here expreſst; 
The modeſty of Fame conceals the reſt, 

The ſpleenful Pigeons never could create 
A Prince more proper to revenge their hate 
Indeed, more proper to revenge, pff. ²˙ w 
A King, whom in his wrath, th' Almighty g gave: to ets bat 
For all the Grace the Landlord had allow d. e 
But made the Buzzard and the Pigeon proud ; e 


And vainly think he meant to make em Lords of all. 5 
Falſe Fears their Leaders fail'd not to ſugg geſt, bn, . 


As if the Dover were to be dilpofleh ;, 1 
Nor Sighs, nor Groans; nor.gogling ies 474 want; as, . 85 


The Houſe of Pray'r is ſtock d with large EncFeaſe', 3 _ 9 75 
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And recking from the Stews Adult'rers come, 
Like Goth, and Vandals to demoliſh Rome. | 
That Conſcience which to all their Crimes was mute, 


And nam'd their Pride, Nobility of Soul. 


Of Sacred Strength for every Age to come. . 75555 0 5 


To Crowns aſcrib'd, that Kings can do no Wong. 597 5 iT 
But, ſince His own Domeſtick Birds have tryyd <a 


| He deems that Proof a Meaſure to the reſt, 1 . 


His Fowl of Nature too unjuſtly were oppreſt. 
He therefore makes all Birds of ev'ry Sect 2 


His Gracious Edict the ſame Franchiſe yields 3 
To all the wild encreaſe of Woods and Fields, N 


And Chong he and Daws, and ſuch Republick Birds : 
Secur'd with ample Priviledge to feed, 


Each has his Diſtrict, and his Bounds decreed : 6 
Combin'd in common Int'reſt with his own, 1 
But not to paſs the Pigeons Nie 
Here ends the Reign of this pretended Dove; NV 
All Prophecies accompliſh d from above, 8 | '% 
For Shiloh comes the Scepter to Remove. - 1 
Reduc d from Her Imperial High Abode, 1 
Like Dyonyſius to a private Rod: CTT 4 
The Paſſive Church, that with pretended Grace 4 
Did Her diſtinctive Mark in Duty place, _ 6 'N 
Now Touch'd, Reviles Her Maker to his Face. Tn 1 
What after happen' is not hard to gueſs; | | 
Are ſmall Beginnings . ad a large Encreaſe, : * 


PP 


"The H 1 all the Panther, | I27 


For Birds of ev'ry Feather fill th' Abode ; 
Even Atheiſts out of envy own a God: 


Now calls aloud, and cries to Perſecute. 

No rigour of the Laws to be releas d, 

And much the leſs, becauſe it was their Lord's requeſt: 
They thought it great their Sov'raign to controul, 


Tis true, the Pigeons, and at Prince Ele& 
Were ſhort of Pow' r, their purpoſe to effect: wp 
But with their Quills, did all the hurt they ch 
And cuffd the tender Chickens from their food: 
And much the Buzzard in their Cauſe did ſtir, 
Tho' naming not the Patron, to infer 
With all reſpe&, He was a groſs Idolater. 

But when th' Imperial owner did eſpy 
That thus they turn d his Grace to villany, 

Not ſuff'ring wrath to diſcompoſe his mind, 

He ſtrove a temper for th extreams to find, 3 
So to be juſt, as he might ſtill be kind. 
Then, all maturely weigh'd, pronounc'd a Non 
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By this the Doves their Wealth and State poſſeſ * 1 mga 
No Rights infring'd, but Licence to oppreſ:: 
Such Pow'r have they as Factious Lawyers long cn: 


The dire Effects of their deſtructiye Pride, a e 


Concluding well within his Kingly Breaſt, 


Free of his Farm, with promiſe to reſpe& 
Their ſeveral Kinds alike, and equally protect. 


And who in Rocks aloof, and who in Steeples builds. 
To Crows the like Impartial Grace affords, 
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And Arts and Wealth ſucceed (the ſecret ſpoils of Peace.) 
Tis ſaid the Doves repented, tho too late, 
cons 6 the Smiths of their own F Fooliſh Fate : 
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Nor did t e haſten their ill hour 5 
But, ſunk in Credit, they decreas'd in Pow 2 
Like Snows in warmth that mildly paſs "Rays 
Diſſolving in the Silence of Decay. 

The Buzzard not content with equal place, 
Invites the feather d Nimrod of his Race, 


To hide the thinneſs of their Flock from Sight, 


And all together make a ſeeming. goodly Flight: 
But each have ſep'rate Int'reſts of their own, _ 
Two Czars, are one too many for a Throne. 
Nor can th. Uſurper long abſtain from F ood, 
Already he has taſted Pigeons Blood. 
And may be tempted to his former fare, 
When this Indulgent Lord ſhall late to Heav'n repair. 55 
Bare benting times, and moulting Months may come, 
When lagging late, they cannot reach their home: 

Or Rent in Schiſm, (for ſo their Fate decrees,) 


&s 
174 


Like the Tumultuous Colledge of the Bees : 


They fight their Quarrel, by themſelves oboreſt 4 - 
The Tyrant ſmiles below, and waits the falling feaſt. 
Thus did the gentle Hind her Fable end, | 


Nor would the Panther blame it, nor commend 


But, with affected Yawnings at the cloſe, 
Seem'd to require her natural repoſe. 
For now the ſtreaky light began to peep 3 


And ſetting Stars admoniſh'd both to. -4.8 125 


The Dame withdrew, and, wiſhing to her Gueſt 


The peace of Heav'n, betook her {elf to reſt,” 
Ten thouſand Angels on her ſſumbers wait 


With * 3 of her future ſtate. 


— 


BRRATA. 


In he following Poem, Fol, 132. Line 34. Read, And hy who a mf Le 1 | 
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THRENODIA AuUCUST ALIS: 
. ens > | 
FUNERAL-PINDARIQU E 


POEM 


Sacred to the Happy Memory of 


King . 28 H A  E ES II. 


Hus 101 ih my Grief has kept me dumb : 
Sure there's a Lethargy in 2 iy Woe, 
TSrs ſtand congeal'd, and cannot flow ; 


And the ſad Soul retires into her inmoſt Room: 7 
Tears, for a Stroke foreſeen, afford Relief; 


But, unprovided for a ſudden Blow, 

Like Miobe we Marble grow; 

And Petreſie with Grief. « 
Our Britiſh Heav'n was all Serene, + 

No threatning Cloud was nigh, LIC: 

Not the leaſt wrinkle to deform the Sky z 3 

We liv'd as unconcern'd and happily 


As the firſt Age in Nature's golden webs Ji: 


Supine amidſt our flowing Store, 


We ſlept ſecurely, and we dreanit of more: 


When ſuddenly the Thundet-clap was heard, 
It took us unprepar'd and out of guard, 
Already loſt before we fear c. 


Th amazing News of Charles at once were \ pread, 


At once the general Voice declar d, 
Our Gracious Prince was dleud. 
No Sickneſs known before, no how Diſeaſe, 
To ſoften Grief by Juſt Degrees: e ker 
But, like an Hurricane on Indian Seas, 
The Tempeſt oſe; 8 
An unexpected Burſt of Woes : 97 


With ſcarce a breathing ſpace betwixt, 


This Now becalm'd, and periſhing the next. 


As if great Atlas from his Height 


Shou'd fink beneath his Heavenly Weight, 


And, with a mighty Flaw, the flaming Wall 
(as once it mall) 3 [Ball; 


 Shou'd gape immenſe and ruſhirg down, © erwhelm this neather 


So ſwift and fo ſurprizing was our Fear: 
Our Atlas fell indeed; e n was near. 


II. 


His Pious Brother, Cr the beſt 


Who ever bore that Name, 
Was newly riſen ſrom his Reſt, 


And, with a fervent Flame, 5 
5 $ #343 2-1 g His 
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Half unarray'd he ran to His Relief, 


No Terms thy feeble Aut can nie Wy ; mor „ 
The grief of all the reſt like deer 5 Hi 
No Wife, no Brother, ſuch a Grief cou d 4 know, 8M 1 5 


Seem'd pointing to a gracious Turn agen: 28 Blk. 


And mild Forgiveneſs intercede ee * 
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130 5 A Funeral Pindarigue Poem, 


His orning Vows had Juſt addreſt 
FIT T7 gn's Health, SELVES 
And hop'd to ve” em heard, Bae 
In long encreaſe of years, 

In Honour, Fame and Wealth: 

RE of Greatneſs thus he always pray'd, 
or knew nor wiſht thöfe Vows he made, 

Oa his own Head ſhou'd be repay'd. 

Soon as th' ill omen d Rumour reacht his Ear, 
(ill news is wing'd with Fate, and flies apace) k 
Who can deſcribe th Amazement in his Face! 

Horrour in all his Pomp was'there, + 5 

Mute and magnificent without a Tear: . = 

And then cbe lr, firſt was ſeen to fear. 


So haſty and ſo artleſs was his Grief: oh 179 
Approaching Greatneſs met him with ber Charms = 
Of Pow'r and future State: rear = 
But look d ſo ghaſtly in a Brother 5 Fate, - V 
He ſhook her from his Arm. 3 8 
Arriv'd within the mournful Room, he "a os 
A wild Diſtraction, void of A we. 
And Arbitrary Grief unbounded by 2 Las ' 
God's Image, God's Anointed lay, Wks 92 
Without Motion, Pulſe or Breath. e 
A ſenſeleſs Lump of ſacred Clay,, 
An Image, now, of Death. . 
Amidſt his ſad Attendants: Gras and Sig? Oo CO ve 
The Lines of that ador , forgiving. Face, OST ek ag 
_ Diſtorted from thei native grace; i . 8 IBN 
An Iron Slumber ſate on his Majeſtick. TENN. 55535 
The Pious Duke forbęar audacious Nun e eee eee 
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Are able to adorn ſo vaſt a Woe :. 


His like a Sovereign did tranſcend; . 


Nor any name, but Friend, FF 5 FE 
0 wondrous Changes of a fatal 3 5553533 go 
Still varying to the laſt!- ,..1... „ in 
Heav'n, though its hard 5-6-0 was paſt, „ 


And Death's up- lifted Arm arreſted in its haſte. 3 
Heav'n half repented of the Se, 5 e 
And almoſt nth d it had a e e ay 


For her Nen Fore belows 


To ſtop the coming Blot 25:0 254 nl len ES: 
New Miracles approach'd th Etherial Throne. 5 
Such as his wondrous Life had oft and lately knows, 
And urg d that ſtill they might be ſhown. _ 

On Earth his Pious Brother pray'd and, vow &I 

Renouncing Greatneſs at ſo dear a rate, 
_ Himſelf defending what he cou d, 
From all the Glories of his future bike” 


| | 55 e With 
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to the happy Memory of K. Charles II. 131 
With him th' innumerable Croud, 

Of armed Prayers JJ 

Knock d at the Gates of Heav'n, and knock d aloud ; 9 

The firſt, well meaning rude Petitioners. ö 

All for his life aſſayl'd the Throne, N 1 

All wou'd have brib'd the Skies by offering up their own. i 

So great a Throng not Heav'n it ſelf cou'd bar; o 

'Twas almoſt born by force as in the Giants War. il 

= ThePrayrs, at leaſt, for his Reprieve were heard; # 
Huis Death, like Hezekiah's, was deferrd: j 

* Againſt the Sun the Shadow went; 1 
* Five days, thoſe five Degrees, were lent A i 
55 Io form our Patience and prepare th Event. 1 
9 he ſecond Cauſes took the ſwift Command, 
I) he med'cinal Head, the ready Hand, N * 
= All eager: to perform their Parr, 9 
= All but Eternal Doom was conquer'd by their Art: 1 
1 Once more the fleeting Soul came back == i 
© IT infpire the mortal Frame, F 
5 And in the Body took a doubtful Stand, ö 
7 _ Doubtful and hov'ring like expiring Flame, = 1 
That mounts and falls by turns, and trembles o'er the Bran 1. 1 

| WY IV. | 1 

The joyful ſhort N d news ſoon ſpread around, 1 

Took tlie ſame Train, the ſame impetuous bound : 4 

| The drooping Town in ſmiles again was dreſt, 4 

Gladneſs in every Face expreſ t, 4 

Their eyes before their Tongues confeſt. RN 

Men meteach other with erected look, L 

The ſteps were higher that they took, [: 

Each to congratulate his Friend made haſte; 1 

And long inveterate Foes ſaluted as they paſt: 9 

Above the reſt Heroick James appear d 1 

Exalted more, becauſe he more had fear d. al 

His manly Heart, whoſe Noble pride 1 

Was ſtill above F i 
Diſtembled hate or varniſht Love, . 1 

Its more than common tranſport cou'd not hide z 1 

But like an * Eagre rode in triumph O re the ride. RE | 

Thus, in alternate Courſe, JVC || 

The Tyrant paſſions, hope and fear, e ll he | 

Did in extreams appear, VR LM | 1 gs 9 

And flaſht upon the Soul with equal force. _ Is 000; 3 4 

Thus, at half Ebb, a rowling Sea „„ ef fever F 

Returns and wins upon the ſhoar; 5 | 3 1 

The watry Herd, affrighted at the roar, „ 1 
Reeſt on their Fins a while, and ſtay, > 
Ihen hackward take their wandring way: 1 
The Prophet wonders more than they, 4 
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At Prodigies but rarely ſeen before, 8 2 5 
And cries a King muſt fall, or Kingdoms change their way, 
Such were our counter-tides at land, and ſo writ 
Preſaging of the fatal blow, | 
In their prodigious Ebb and flow. 


The Royal Soul, that like the labouring Moon, 
By Charms of Art was hurried down, ” 
Forc'd with regret to leave her Native Sphear, 
Came but a while on liking here: „ RES 01s. 
: | On x. o | Soon 


4 Boba Pindarigue Prem, 


F 


Won Per of the painful ſtrife, 
83 * faint *Eflays of Life: - 
An Evening light 
Soon ſhut in Night; 
A ſtrong diſtemper, and a weak relief, 
Short intervals of Joy, and long returns of r 


The Sons of Art all var cines try d 

And every Noble reme apply 45 

With emulation each clay d 

His utmoſt skill, nay more 5 pray d: 

Was never loſing game with better conduct plaid, 
Death never won a ſtake with greater toil, | | © 
Nor e're was Fate ſo near a fol! = 
But, like a fortreſs on a Rock, 21 
Th impregnable Diſeaſe their vain attempts did mock 

They. min'd it near, they batter'd from a-far 

With all the Cannon of the Med cinal War; 

No gentle means cou'd be eſſay d, 

Twas beyond parly when the ſiege was laid: 1 
Th' extreameſt ways they firſt ordain, N 
Preſcribing ſuch intolerable pain, . 
As none but Cæſar cou'd ſuſtain: 1 
Undaunted Cæſar underwent * 

The malice of their Art, nor bent T / 
Beneath what e're their Pious rigour cou'd invent : 

In five ſuch days he ſuffer'd more 

Than any ſuffer'd in his reign before ; 

More, infinitely more, than he, ; 

Againſt the worſt of Rebels, cou'd decree. 

A Traytor or twice pardon' d Enemy. 

Now Art was tir'd without ſucceſs, 

No Racks cou d make the ſtubborn malady confeſs, 

The vain Inſurancers of life, 

And He who moſt perform d and promis d leſs, 

Even Short and Hobbs, forſook th' unequal ſtrife. 

Death and deſpair was in their looks, 

No longer they conſult their Memories or Books ; 5 

Like helpleſs friends, who view from ſnoar 

The labouring Ship, and hear the tempeſt roar, 

So ſtood they with their arms acroſs: 5 

Not to aſſiſt; but to deplore 

Th inevitable loſs. 


WI 
Death was denounc'd; that frightful ſound 
Which even the beſt can hardly bear, 
He took the Summons void of fear z _ e 
And, unconcern'dly, caſt his eyes around; 
As if to find and dare the griſly Challenger. 
What death cou'd do he lately try — : 
When in four days he more than ay d. i, „ 
The ſame aſſurance all his words did grace; 
The ſame Majeſtick mildneſs held its place; 
Nor loſt the Monarch in his dying face. 
Intrepid, Pious, Mereiful, and Rave, 
He look d as when he conquer a and forgave. 


to wo the happy I of * Charles l. : 


VII. 
As if ſome Angel had been ſent 
To lengthen out his Government, 
And to foretel as many years again, 
As he had number'd in his happy Reign, 
So chearfully he took the doom 
Of his departing Breath; 
Nor ſhrunk nor ſtept aſide for Death: 
But, with unalter'd pace, kept on; 
Providing for events to come, 
When he reſign d the Throne. 
still he maintain d his Kingly State ; 
And grew familiar with his fate. 
Kind, good and gracious to the laſt, 
On all he lov'd before, his dying beams he caſt : 
Oh truly good, and truly great? 
For glorious as he roſe benignly ſo he ſer! 
All that on Earth he held moſt dear, 
He recommended to his Care, 
To whom both Heaven, 
The right had giva _ 
And his own Love bequeath' d fipream Command : 
He took and preſt that ever Loyal Hand, 
Which cou'd in Peace ſecure his Reign, 
Which cou'd in Wars his Power maintain, 


That Hand on which no plighted vows were ever vain. 


Well for ſo great a truſt, he choſe 

A Prince who never diſobey d: 

Not when the moſt ſevere Commands were laid; 
Nor want, nor Exile with his duty weigh'd : 


A Prince on whom (if Heaven its Eyes => d VR 


The Welfare of the World it ſafely might + ang 


VIII. 

That King who liv'd to God's own heart, 
Yet leſs ſerenely died than he: 
Charles left behind no harſh decree 
For Schoolmen with laborious art 
Io ſalve from cruelty : | 
Thoſe, for whom love cou'd no excuſes frame, 
He graciouſly forgot to name. 
Thus far my Muſe, though rudely, has deſign 4 
Some faint reſemblance of his Godlike Mind : 
But neither Pen nor Pencil can expreſs 
The parting Brother's tenderneſs : 
Though that's a Term too mean and low; _ 
(The bleſt above a kinder word may know :) 
But what they did, and what they ſaid, 
The Monarch who Triumphant went, 
The Militant who ftaid, 


Like Painters, -when their heigthning Arts are ſpent, 


I caſt into a Shade. 

That all forgiving King, 

The type of him above, 

That inexhauſted ſpring 

Of Clemency and Love ; | 

- Himſelf to his next ſelf accus'd, 

And ask d that Pardon which he ne're refin d: 


1 134 = 4 Funeral 1 Poem, 


For faults not his, for guilt and Crimes 
Of Godleſs men, and-of Rebellious times: 
For an hard Exile, kindly meant, 
When his ungrateful Country ſent 
Their beſt Camillus into baniſhment : 
And forc'd their Sov'raigns Act, they cou d not his b 
Oh how much rather had that i injur'd Chief 
Repeated all his Sufferings paſt, 
Than hear a Pardon beg d at laſt, 
Which giv'n cou'd give the dying no relief: 
He bent, he ſunk beneath his grief: 
His dauntleſs heart wou d fain have held 
From weeping, but his eyes rebel'd. 
Perhaps the Godlike Heroe in his Breaſt 
Diſdain'd, or was aſham'd to ſhow + _, 
So weak, fo Womaniſh a Woe, 
Which. yet the Brother and the Friend fo plentoully © confeſt.. 
I X. 
Amidſt that ſilent ſhow' r, the Royal Mind 
An eaſie paſſage found, 
And left its ſacred Earth behind: 
Nor murm'ring groan expreſt, nor labouring ſound, 
Nor any leaſt tumultuous Breath; 
Calm was his Life, and 7.58 was his Death. 
Soft as thoſe gentle whiſpers were, 
In which th Almighty did appear; 
By the ſtill Sound, the Prophet knew him there. 
That Peace which made thy Proſperous Reign to ſhine, 
That Peace thou leav'ſt to thy Imperial Line, 
That Peace, oh happy Shade, be ever thine | ! 
X. 


For all thoſe Joys thy Reſtauration brought, 
For all the Miracles it wrought, 
For all the healing Balm thy Mercy pour d „ 
Into the Nations bleeding Wound, = 
And Care that after kept it ſound, 
For numerous Bleſſings yearly ſnour d, 
And Property with Plenty Crown'd ; 2 
For Freedom, ſtill maintain'd alive, 9 5 
Freedom which in no other Land will thrive, | 
Freedom an Engliſh Subjects ſole Prerogative, 
Without whoſe Charms ev'n Peace wou d be 
But à dull quiet Slavery : _ 
For theſe and more, accept our Pious Praile 
Tis all the Subfidy 
The preſent Age can raiſe, | 
The reſt is charg'd on late Poſterity. 
Poſterity is charg d the more, 
Becauſe the large abounding ſtore 
To them and to their Heirs, is {till entail'd by thes: 
' Succeſſion, of a long Deſcent, 
Which Chaſtly i in the Chanels ran, 
And from our Demi-gods began, 
Equal almoſt to Time in its extent, 
"Through Hazzards numberleſs and great, 
Thou haſt deriv'd this mighty Bleſſing down, 
And fixt the faireſt Gemm That decks th' Imperial Crown: 


Not Faction, when it ſhook my Regal Seat, * 
Not 
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Not Saves, inforently: loud, iF 
(Thoſe Ecchoes of a ; oor 04 Croud,) 
Not Foreign or Domeſtick Treacheryy' 
Could warp thy Soul to their unjuſt 1 £2 
So much thy Foes thy manly Mind miſtook, 
Who judgd it by the Mildneſs of thy look: 
Like a well-temper'd Sword, it bent at Will; 
But kept the Native toughneſs of the Steel. 
.J. f 
Be true, O Clio, to thy Hero's Nams 
But draw him ſtrictly 9 
That all who view, the Piece may know, 
He needs no Trappings of ſictitious Fame: 
The Load's too weighty : Thou may'ſt chuſe 
Some Parts of Praiſe, and ſome refuſe : bl | 
Write, that his Annals may be thought more laviſh chan the Mine. 
In ſcanty Truth thou haſt confin' d 
The Virtuss of a Royal Mind, | 
Forgiving, bounteous, humble, jult und kind : 
His Converſation, Wit, and Parts, 15 
His Knowledge in the Nobleſt, uſeful Arts, 
Were ſuch, Dead Authors cou'd not give ; : 
But habitudes of thoſe who hve 2 ::3: 
Who, lighting him, did greater lights receive : 2110 
He drain'd from all, and all they knew z i 
His Apprehenfion quick, his Judgment true: 
That the moſt Learn'd, with ſhame, confeſs 
His Knowledge more, his Reading oy laſs. 
0 et! 
Amidſt the peaceful Triumphs of his Reign, Fe: 
What wonder if the kindly beams hehe 9 
Reviv'd the drooping Arts again, JC © 
If Science rais'd her Head, | 5 1 
And ſoft Humanity that from Rebellion ett, 
Our lfle, indeed, too fruitful was before: 3 
But all uncultivated lay 
Out of the Solar walk and Heavens high way 3 
With rank Geneva Weeds run ore, 
And Cockle, at the beſt, amidſt the: Corn it bote : ; 
The Royal Husbandman appear d,. 
And Plough'd, and Sow'd, and! Tilru, 
The Thorns he rooted out, the Rubbilh clear d, 
And bleſt th' obedient Field. : 
When, ſtraight, a double! Harveſt roſe : : 
such as the ſwarthy Indian mows ; 
Or happier Climates near the Kine, | 91 
Or Paradiſe manur d, and dre by-hands Divine. 
Ke) (2 'þ 1 FaGbleF aig 
As when the W Phenrx: cakes! I way, 
His rich Paternal Regions to Survey, Atto 
Of airy Choriſters a munkrbüs Train - N 18 1 2 
Attend his wondrous Progreſs o re ſthe Plain: pt row v1 
So, riſing from his Father's Urn, 1 15s 
80 Glorious did our Charles. return 3 
- Th officious Muſes came along, of 211 
A gay Harmonious Quire of Angels « ever Young: > 29th 
(The Muſe that mourns him now Bis happy Triumph ſung,) 
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Even 
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Though little was their Hire, and light their Gain, ; 


The Penſion of a Prince's Praiſe is great. 
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Even they cc cou d thrive-in his Auſpi icious Reign; ; 
And ſuch a plenteous Crop they ; wn 

Or pureſt and well winow'd: Giain, 

As Britain never knew before. 


Yet ſomewhat-to their ſhare he threw : z 

Fed from his Hand, they ſung and flew, 

Like Birds of paradiſe, that livd on Morning dew. 
Oh never let their Lays his Name forget ! 


Live then, thou great Encourager of Arts, 
Live ever in our Thankful Hearts ; 
Live bleſt Above, almoſt invok'd Below; z 


Live and receive this Pious Vow, 


Our Patron once, our Guardian Angel now. 
Thou Fabius of a ſinking State, 
Who didſt by wiſe delays, divert our Fate, 


When Faction like a Tempeſt roſe, PI; 


In Death's moſt hideons form, 
Then, Art to Rage thou didſt oppoſe, 


To weather out the Storm : 


Not quitting thy Supream Command, 
Thou heldſt the Rudder with a ſteady Hand, 
Till ſafely on the Shore the Bark did Land: 


The Bark that all our Bleſſings brought, 


Charg d with thy Self and James, A doubly Royal fraught. 
2. Vin 
© frail Eſtate of Human things, 
And ſlippery hopes below 1 ' 
Now to our Coſt your Emptineſs we Know, 
(For tis a Leſſon dearly bought) 
Aſſurance here is never to be ought, | 


The Beſt, and beſt belov'd of Kings. 
And beſt deſerving to be ſo, 


When ſcarce he had eſcap'd the fatal blow 


Of Faction and Confpiracy, 
Death did his promis d hopes deſtroy' : 


He toyl'd, He gain'd, but liv'd not to . 
What miſts of Providence are theſe 


Through which we cannot ſee 1 ! 


So Saints, by ſupernatural'Pow'r ſet free, „„ 
Are left at laſt in Martyrdom to dye ; 


Such is the end of oft repeated Miracles. 
Forgive me Heav'n that Impious thought, 


Twas Grief for Charles, to Madneſs wrought, 


That Queſtion'd thy Supream Decree ! 


Thou didſt his-gracious Reign prolong, 


Even in thy Saints and Angels. Wrong, 


His Fellow Citizens of Immortality: 
For Twelve long years of Exile, Vorn, 125 41 
Twice Twelve we number d fince his bed Return: 10 


So ſtrictly wer't thou Juſt to pay, 28180 
Even to the driblet of a day 


Yet ſtill we murmur, and Complain... J 
The Quails and Manna ſhou d no longer rain; 3 
Thoſe Miracles twas needleſs to renew; 


The Choſen Flock has now the m d Land ir in view. 


3 
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A Warlike Prince aſcends the Regal State, 

A Prince, long exercis'd by Fate : 

Long may he keep, tho he obtains it late. 

Heroes, in Heaven's peculiar Mold are caſt, 

They and their Poets are not form'd in haſt , .. 
Man was the firſt in God's deſign, and Man was made the laft. 
Falſe Heroes made by Flattery ſo, 

Heav'n can ſtrike out, like Sparkles, at a blow; 

But C're a Prince is to Perfection brought, 

He coſts Omnipotence a ſecond thought. 

With Toyl and Sweat, V 

With hardning Cold, and forming Heat, 

The Cyclops did their ſtrokes repeat, 

Before th' impenetrable Shield was wrought. 

It looks as if the Maker wou'd not own 
The Noble work for his, 
Before twas try'd and found a Maſterpiece. 
| „„ 
View then a Monarch ripen d for a Throne. 
Alcides thus his race began, i 8 

O're Infancy he ſwiftly ran; 5 

The future God, at firſt was more than Man: 

Dangers and Toils, and Juno Hate 1 
Even ore his Cradle lay in wait; 

And there he grappled firſt with Fate: 
In his young Hands the hiſſing Snakes he preſt, 
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Se early was the Deity contelts ee 
Thus, by degrees, he roſe to Jeve's Imperial Seat; 
Thus difficulties prove a Soul legitimately great. 
Like his, our Hero's Infancy was try'd; 
Betimes the Furies did their Snakes provide 
And, to his Infant Arms oppoſe 

His Father's Rebels, and his Brother's Foes; 

The more oppreſt the higher ſtill he Roſe: 
Thoſe were - Preludes of his Fate, 

That form'd his Manhood, to ſubdue | 
The Hara of the many-headed, hiſſing Crew. 

5 JJ SE 

As after Numa's peaceful Reign, 

The Martial Aucus did the Scepter wield, 
Furbiſn'd the ruſty Si ord again, 
 Reſum'd the long forgotten Shield, 

And led the Latins to the duſty Field; 

So James the drowzy Genius awakes 
Of Britain long entranc'd in Charms, 

Reſtiff and Slumbring on its rm: 

Tis rouz d, and with a New ſtrung Nerve, the Spear already ſhakes. 
No Neighing of the Warriour Steeds, 
No Drum, or louder Trumpet, needs 

Tinſpire the Coward, warm the Cold, 

His Voice, his ſole appearance makes em bold. 
Gaul and Batavia dread th impending blow, 
Too well the Vigour of that Arm they know 3 
They lick the duſt, and Crouch beneath their fatal Foc 
Long may they fear this awful Prince, | 
And not provoke his lingring Sword; TIES 
Peace is their only ſure Defence, Boers 4 


% 


Let them not ſtill be obſtinately Mind, 
Still to divert the good thou haſt deſign d. 


With Conqueſt baſely bought, and with inglorious Hin. 


Faith is a Chriſtian's, and a Subjects Teſt, 
Oh give them to believe, and they are ſurety Veſt! | 


And all beyond that Object. there appears 


As Series of Succeſsful Years, 


I IN. ; 1 A Tribe Flare Poem, a. 
Their bel N his Word; N 


In all the Changes of his doubtful „„ 
His Truth, like Heavens, was kept inviolate, 1 
For him to Promiſe is to make it Fate. 

His Valour can Triumph Ote Land and Mainz 

With broken Oaths his Fame he will not Stain; 


XVIII. 

For once, O Heaven, unfold thy Adamantine Book; 
And let his Wondring Senate ſce, 
If not thy firm immutable Dectee, 55 
At leaſt the ſecond Page, of great Contingency 3 3 
Such as conſiſts with Wins, Originally free: 

Let them, with glad amazement, loox 

On what their Happineſs may be: 


Or with Malignant penury, _ 
To ſtarve the Royal Virtues of His Mind. 


They do; and, with a diſtant View, I ſee 
TH er. Vows of Er Teliſh Loyalty. 
The long Retinue of a Proſperous Reign, 


In orderly array, a Martial, manly" Train, 


Behold ev'n to remoter Shores 2 21: T1", FSG Dre 8 

A Conquering Navy proudly ſpreadz '! | 
The Britiſh Cannon formidably: roars, | 3 wo 1 

While ſtarting from his Oozy Bed, 1291 
Tb'aſſerted Ocean rears his febebe d Head: 3 

To view and recognize his ancient Lord api: gant eic e; 
And, with a willing hand, reſtores | ELSE eaot4 

The Faſces of the HMM ee 10h 
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uR Vows are heard betimes and Heaven takes care 
To grant, before we can conclude the id r: 
Preventing Angels met it half the Way, 
And ſent us back to Praiſe, who came to Pray. 
Juſt on the Day, when the high mounted Sun 
Did fartheſt in his Northern Progreſs run, 
He bended forward and evn ſtretch d the Sphere 
Beyond the Limits of the lengthen d Year; 
To view a Brighter Sun in Britain Born; 
That was the Bus'neſs of his longeſt Morn; 3 
The Glorious Object ſeen twas time to turn. 
Departing Spring cou d only ſtay to ſhod 
Her Bloomy Beauties on the Genial Bed, 
But left the Manly Summer in her ſtead, 5 
With timely Fruit the longing Land to Ge 1 
And to fulfil the Promiſe of the Tear. IF 
Bet wixt two Seaſons comes the Auſpicious Heir, 
This Age to bloſſom, and the next to bear. 
(a) Laſt ſolemn, Sabbath ſaw the Church attend 1 


The P Paraclete in fiery Pomp deſcend; e a © His 
But when his Wondrous (b) Octave rowl'd again, VRR 
He brought a Royal Infant in his Train © 22277 


So great a Bleſſing to ſo good a ng. 8 
None but th Eternal Comforter cou . : 
Or did the Mighty Trinity Conſpire, 
As once, in Council to Create our Sire? 
It ſeems as if they ſent the New-Born Gueſt 
10 wait on the Proceſſion of their Feaſt; 
And on their Sacred Anniverſe decree d 
To ſtamp their Image on the promis d Seed. 
Three Realms united, and on One beſtow'd, 
An Emblem of their Myſtick Union ſhow'd : 
The Mighty Trine the Triple Empire ſhar'd, 
As every Perſon won'd have one to guard. 
Hail Son of Pray'rs! by Holy Violence | 
Drawn down from Heav'n; but long be baniſh'd chene, n 
And late to thy Paternal Skyes retire : 
To mend our Crimes whole Ages wou'd require : 
"To change th'inveterate habit. of Yur Sins, ON. 
And d fnicd what thy Godlike Sire = Gr 1 
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 thepreſen (The former too, was of t 


| (i &James Has not his healing Balm your Breaches clos d, 
The Seen Whoſe Exile many ſought, and few oppos'd * S 
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Kind Heaven, to make us Engliſb- Men again, 5 
No leſs can give us than a Patriarch's Reign. 2 
The Sacred Cradle to your Charge receive. |. | 
Ye Seraphis, and by turns the Guard relieve; 
Thy Father's Angel and thy Father joyn 
To keep Poſſeſſion, and ſecure the Line; 
But long defer the Honours of thy Fate, 
Great may they be like his, like his be late. 
That James his runing Century may view, 
And give this Son an Auſpice to the New. 
Our Wants exact at leaſt that moderate ſtay : 
(165 For ſee the (e) Dragon. winged on his way, _ 
only to the 
Gm To watgh the (d) Travail, ad devour the Prey. 


MealthPar- 


' 4,6: nd Or, if Allufions may not riſe ſo high, 


Ub os Thus, when Alcides rais'd his Infant Cry, 1 
pen. The Snakes befieg'd his Young Divinity: =Y 
% But vainly with their forked Tongues they threat; 5 

For Oppoſition makes a Herqe Great. 
To needful Succour all the GGOd Will run; WS, 
And Jove aſſert the Godhead of his Son. T 
O ſtill repining at your prefent State, 
Grudging your ſelves the Benefits of Fate, 
Look up, and read in Characters of Light 
A Bleſſing ſent you in your own Deſpight: | 
The Manna falls, yet that Cœleſtial Bread 
Like Jews you Munch, and Murmur while you Feed. 
May not your Fortune be like theirs, Exil'd, | 
Yet Forty Years to wander in the Wild : 
Or if it be, may Moſes live at leaſt. 
To lead you to the Verge of promis d Reſt. 
Tho Poets are not Prophets, to foreknow 8 
What Plants will take the Blite, and what will grow, 
By. tracing Heaven his Footſteps may be found: 
Behold ! how Awfully He wa ks the round! 
God is abroad, and wondrous in his ways, 
The Riſe of Empires, and their Fall ſurveys ; 
More (might I ſay ) than with an uſual Eye, 
He ſees his N Church in Ruin lye. 
And hears the Souls of Saints beneath his Altar cry. 
cone. Already has he lifted high, the (e) Sign 
N Which Crown'd the Conquering Arms of Conſtantine : 75 


le The (7) Moon grows pale at that preſaging fight, 
chm, And half her Train of Stars have ok 


wu their Light. 
fir this Behold another (g) Sylveſter, to bless 


Arms. 


erl. Pape The Sacred Standard and ſecure Succeſs ; 
in the tim: Large of his Treaſures, of a Soul fo great, 


_ of Conſtan- 


dne the As fills and crowds his Univerſal Seat. 
dle „ Now view at home a (5 ? ſecond Conſtantine 3 ; 


e Britiſh Line) 


Or, did not Heaven by its Eternal Doom 
N Permit thoſe Evils, that this Good might come? 
So manifeſt, that even the Moon-Ey'd Sects 
See Whom and What this Providence protects. 
0) Ie Methinks, had we within our Minds no more 


ke Fat (i) Ore. s 
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That ay thought may y make us think again, 11 
What Wonders God reſerves for ſuch a Reign. 
To dream that Chance his Preſervation wrought ; 
Were to think Noah was preſerv'd for 3 
Or the Surviving Eight were not deſign d 
To people Earth; and to reſtore their Kind: 

When htonbly on the Royal Babe we: ere, 
The Manly 12285 offa Majeſtick Face ein 
Give awful Joy: Tis Paradiſe to look : N 
On the fair Frontiſpicee of:Nature's Book; 253 
If the firſt opening Page ſo charms the 8 10] 
Think how th unfolded Volume will delig be! A "es 
See how the Venerable Infant lies f os | 
In early Pomp; how through the Mother's Eyes. 
The Father's Soul, with an undaunted 'iview? : #3 
Looks out, .and takes our Homage as his due. 18 


See on his future Subjects how He ſmiles, ttt 
Nor meanly flatters, nor with Craft peru, f n e 


But with an open Face, as on his Throne, 
Aſſures our Birthrights, and aſſumes his wr. 
Born in broad Daylight, that th ungratcfl Rout - 
May find no room for a remaining doubt; 
Truth, which it ſelf is light, does darkneſs ſhun, 
And the true Eaplet ſafely dates the n. 115. 166 
(+) Fain wou'd the Fiends have made a dubious Birth, 
Loth to confeſs the Godhead cloath'd in 1 Earth. 
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But ſickened after all their Baffled lies, 1 l 15 an 5 4 


To find an Heir apparent of the skies: 
Abandon d to deſpair, ſtill may they grudge, | 
And owning not the Saviour, prove the Judge. 
Not great () nes ſtood in plainer Day, 
When, the dark mantling Miſt difſolv'd away, 
He to the Tyrians ſhew'd his ſudden Face, 
Shining with all his Goddeſs: Mother's Grace: 

For She her ſelf had made his Count'nance bright, - 
Breath'd honour on his Eyes, and her own Purple Light. 
If our Victorious (',). Edward, as they fay, 1 1171 

Gave Wales a Prince on that Propitious Dey; ont 
Why may not Years revolving with his Fate . 4 5 
Produce his Like, but with a * . 9 54M 
One who may carry to a diſtant fia g 21089 of) 
The Terrour that his Fam d Forefather bore. 
But why ſhou d James or his Voung Heroe fuy 
For ſlight Preſages of a Name or Day? 
We need no Edward's Fortune to Adorn 
That happy Moment when our Prince was Born: 
Our Prince Adorns his Day, and Ages hence 
Shall wiſh his Birth-day for ſome fare Prince.” | ' 
() Great Michael, Prince of all th Ætherial Hoſts, _ 
And what e're In-born Saints our Britain boaſts; = 
And thou, th (o) adopted Patron of our Iſle, 
With chearful Aſpects 25 this Infant ſmile: 4a, 
The Pledge of Heav'n, which dropping from whe, hrs 


. 


'@ Ald. 

Ing to the 

Temptation 
1 11 the il. 
. 


00 Virg, 
Eneid 1. 


1 f 
v " od : 

F 1 *, 

5 1 * > 


: 12 Edw. 

he black 
| Prince, Born 
dn Trinity | 
, * 


* 
, 2 


\ 


| ( #) TheMot- 
Poem ex- 


plain a. 


| * (0) St. 


Geor ge. 


Secures our Bliſs, and reconciles his Love. 


Enough of 1s our dire Rebellion wrought, 
When, to the Dregs, we drank the bitter Ge 3 
Then Airy Atoms did in Plagues conſpire, F 
Nor did th' Avenging Angel yet retire, . ; 
But purg 4 our ſtill neren Crimes with, Fire. 
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Thenq perjur d Plots, the {till im ending Teſt, 
And worſe; but Charity conceals the Reſt: - 
Here ſtop the Current of the ſanguine flood, alt 
Require not, Gracious God; thy Martyrs Bloods 
But. let theit dying pangs, their living toil, 
Spread a Rich Harveſt through their Native soll: 
A Harveſt ripening for another Reign, 1. 1 
Of which this Royal Babe may feap the Main | 
Enough of Early Saints ane Womb bas givnn; Hen poll 
Enough *encreas'd the Famdy of Hears e 10h 
Let them for his, and our Attonementgog. i 
And Reigning bleſt above\ leave him to Rule below. 5 
Enough already has the Year foreflow'd N91 
His wonted Courle, the Seas have overflow d, 
The Meads were floatec with a weeping Spring, 
And frighten'd Birds in Wobds forgoditorfing z © | 
The Strong-limb'd Steed;Þtneath his Harneſs bene, 
And the ſame ſhiv'ring Sweat his Lord attaints. 
When will the Miniſter of Wrath 'giveo're? _ 
7) Aid, Behold him; at (p)' - Aranniah's threſhingHloor. 
5 He ſtops, ane to ſheath his fliming brand z 
be Pleas'd with burnt Incenfe;from our David 8 hand. 
Ch, 2+ David has bought the Jebuſites abode, 
m. And rais'd an Altar to — Living God. 
) Heav'nto teward him, make his Joys 6 incere 
50 No future Ills, nor. Accidents appear | 
To ſully and pollute the Sacred Infants Lear. 34 
Five Months to Diſcord and Debate Were giv" ne = JF 1 
He ſanctifies the yet remaming Seven 
Sabbath of Months! henceforth in Him be bleſt, 52011. 
And prelude to the Realms perpetual Reſt! EV) 7: 
ok vio Fo his Baptiſmal drops for us att one 
(% Origi- Luſtrations for (9) Offences not his'own. - 
ln. Let Conſcience, Which is int reſt ill Aiguisd. 
@© 7 In the ſame Font be cleans d, and all the Land Baptir'd. 
* „ (r) Un-nam das yet: at leaſt unknown to Fame: 
tur me: Is there a ſtrife in Heaven about his Name? 
prog Where every Famous Predeceffor Vies, 
2 ge And makes a Faction for it in the Skies 2M 
vc pk e Or muſt it be referv'd to: thought alone? B 
ful robe © Sueh was the Sacred ( Tetragrammaton. JR ONES 
_ 434-]-ws. Things worthy ſilence muſt not be reveal'd : 
e Sme Thus the true Name of () Rome was kept conceal, 
e, Tha: To ſhun the Spells, and Sorceries of thoſe 
75-5777 Who durſt her Infant Majeſty oppoſe. 


name of 


* But when his tender ſtrength in time ſhall riſe 
c e To dare ill Tongues, and faſcinating Eyes; _ 
Hoſtes in- This Iſle, which hides the Attle Thunderer's Fame, 


tis Deos Shall be too narrow to contain his Name: 
0% Candi. Th Artillery of Heav'n ſhall make him known; 
ener () Crete Cou d not hold the God, when Jove was grown. 
bee, As Foves (x) Increaſe, who from his Brain was born, 
_ 744404 Whom Arms and Arts did equally adorn, © 
(x) Pallas, Free of the Breaſt was bred, whoſe Milky Th 
2 Minerva's Name to Venus had debasd; | 
| the Þ Pets, §o this Imperial Babe rejects the Food 


bee red That mixes. Monarchs with Plehrian Blood N rrabkcÞ 
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Food chat his inborn Courage might controul, 
Extinguiſh all the Father in his Soul, 

And, for his Eſtian Race, and Saxon Strain, 

Might re-produce ſome ſecond Richard's Reign. 
' Mildneſs he ſhares from both his Parents blood, 
But Kings too tame are deſpicably good: 

Be this the Mixture of this Regal Child, 

By Nature Manly, but by Virtue Mild. 

Thus far the Furious Tranſport of the News, 
Had to Prophetick Madneſs fir d the Muſe; 
Madneſs ungovernable, uninſpir'd, 

Switt to foretel whatever ſhe deſir d; 
Was it for me the dark Abyſs to tread, 
And read the Book which $44 cannot read ? 


How was I puniſh' d when the () ſudden blaſt, ; : 2 the 
The Face of Heav'n, and our young Sun o 're-caſt | + og 1 i 
Fame, the ſwift Ill; encreaſing as ſhe rowl'd, eu 


Diſeaſe, Deſpair, and Death, at three repriſes told : MP. 


At three inſulting ſtrides ſhe ſtalk d the Town, 

And, I:ke Contagion, ſtruck the Loyal down. # 

Down tell the winnow'd Wheat; but mounted high, 

The Wiirl-wind bore the Chaff, and hid the Sky. _ 15 
Here black Rebellion ſhooting from below _ | 2 
< As | EArths (2) ) Gigantick brood by moments grow 1 5 5 
Ant here the 5ons of God are petrify'd with Woe: urs op 


feignd to 
An Ape of Grief | ſo low were drivn Dk euerem 


Tue Saints, as hardly to defend their Hear . e 
As, when pent Vapours run their hollow round, 

0 Earth quakes, which are Convulſions of the ground, 
Break bellowing forth, and no Confinement e 
Till the Third ſettles, what the former ſhook ; 5 
Such heavings had our Souls; till flow and late, 70 . 
Our Life with his return'd, and Faith prevail d on ats, Wd. 1* 
By Prayers the mighty Bleſſin e implor'd, | 4 


To Prayers was granted, and by Pray rs reſtor d. $ 7 100 4 


(z) Thi 


Ss c're the (a) Shunamite a Son conceiv'd, . aw” 
The Prophet promis d, and the Wife believ' d, . . a 
A Son was ſent, the Son ſo much defir' d, F . 
But ſoon upon the Mother's Knees e 
The troubled Seer approach'd the mournful Door, „ _— 
Ran, pray'd, and ſent his Paſt ral Staff before, 
Then ſtretch' d his Limbs upon the Child, and mourn ni, big 
Till Warmth, and Breath, and a new Soul ecm l. > 4 1973-40) 
Thus Mercy ſtretches out her hand, and faves 8 ET RY 
Deſponding Peter ſinking in the Waves, 
As when a ſudden Storm of Hail and ain 
Beats to the ground the yet unbearded Grain, 3 
Think not the hopes of Harveſt are deſtroyd 
On the flat Field, and on the naked void; 
The light, unloaded ſtem, from Tempeſt freed, 
Will raiſe the youthful honours of his W 
And, ſoon reſtor'd by native vigour, bear 
The timely product of the bounteous Year, 
Nor yet conclude all fiery Trials abs. RY / 
For Heav'n will exerciſe us to the laſt; r 
Sometimes will check us in our full career, 7 
With doubtful n. — with mingled | fear bs 
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That, till depending on | his daily Grace, 
His every Mercy for an Alms may paſs, 
With ſparing hands will Dyet us to good ; 
Preventing Surfeits of our pamper'd Blood: 
So feeds the Mother-bird her craving Young, 
With little Morſels, and delays em long. 
True, this laſt Bleſſing was a Royal Feaſt, 
But, where's the Wedding Garment on the Sueſt? 
Our Manners, as Religion were a Dream, 
Are ſuch as teach the Nations to Blaſpheme. 55 
In Luſts we wallow, and with Pride we ſwell, 5 195 
And Injuries, with Injuries repel; Fo” %%% ¼ 
Prompt to Revenge, not dating to forgive, = 
Our Lives unteach the Doctrin we believe; 2 
Thus Iſrael Sin d, . hard, 
0% Sam. 4. And vainly thought the (5 f —— Ark their Guards, 
v.60: But when the haughty Philiſtines appear, 
They fled Nn d, to their Foes, and fear; 
Their God wa abſent, though his Ark was there. 
| Ah! leſt our Ofimes ſhou'd ſnatch this edge away, 
And make our Joys the Bleſſings of a Day! 
For we have ſin d him hence, and that he lives, 
God to his promiſe, not our practice gives. 
Dur Crimes wou d ſoon weigh down the guilty Scale, 
But James, and Mary, and the Church prevail. 
Gs Nor (c) Amaleck can rout the Choſen Bands, 
* While Hur ard Aaron hold up | Moſes Hands. 
By living well, let us 7 AK his days, 
Mod'rate in hopes, and humble in our ways. 
No force the Free- born Spirit can conſtrain, 3 = | 
But Charity, and great Examples gain. : _ 
Forgiveneſs is our thanks, for ſuch a Day ; = 
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*Tis Godlike, God in his own Coyn =, un 8 
But you, Propitious Queen, tranſlated here, 
From your mild Heaven, to rule our rugged Sphere, 


BgBeeyond the Sunny walks, and circling Year. 
Tou, who your Native Climate have bereft 
0 all the Virtues, and the Vices left; 
Whom piety, and Beauty make their boaſt, 
Though Beautiful is well in Pious loſt; 
So loſt, as Star- light is diffolv'd away, 
And melts into the brightneſs of the Day 3 
Dr Gold about the Regal Diadem, 
| Loſt to improve the luſtre of the Gem. 2 
What can we add to your Triumphant Day? 
Let the Great Gift the Beautious Giver Pay. 
For ſhou'd our thanks awake the riſing Sun, 
And lengthen, as his lateſt ſhadows run, | | 
That, tho the longeſt day, wou d ſoon, too ſoon be done. Y 
Let Angels Voices, with their Harps Conſpire, 
But keep th Auſpicious Infant from the Quirez N 
Late let him ſing above, and let us know n . 
No ſweeter Mufick, than his Cryes below. GT CER 
Nor can I wiſh to you, Great Monarch more _ *' 
Than ſuch an Annual Income to your ſtore; 1-0 
The Day, which gave this Unit, did not ſhine 
For a leis Omen, ny to fill the Trine. 
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After 2 N an Ae beget, 

The Royal Sov'raign wants an Anchor yet. 

Our Iſle has younger Titles ſtill in ſtore, 

And when th' exhauſted Land can yield no more, 

' Your Line can force them from a Foreign ſhore. _ 
The Name of Great, your Martial Mind will ſuit, 

But Juſtice, 1s your Darling Attribute : 


* 


Of all the Greeks, twas but (d) one Hero 8 due, . (4) Arifti: 
And, in him, Plutarch Prophecy'd of you, N . 
A Prince” 8 favours but on few can fall, e Eh 


But Juſtice is a Virtue ſhar'd by all. 
Some Kings the name of Conq'rors have aſſum d, 
Some to be great, ſome to be Gods preſum d; ghee] 
But boundleſs Pow'r, and Arbitrary Luſt 
Made I yrants ſtill abhor the Name of Juſt; 
They ſhun'd the praiſe this Godlike Virtue gives, 
And. fear'd a Title, that reproach'd their Lives. 
The Pow'r from which all Kings derive their ſtate, 
Whom they pretend, at leaſt, to imitate, 
Is equal both to puniſh and reward; 
For few wou'd love their God, unleſs they fear d. 
KReſiſtleſs Force and Immortality 
Make but a Lame, Imperfect Deity: 
Tempeſts have force unbounded to deſtroy; 
And Deat hleſs being ev'n the Damn'd enjoy, 
And yet Heavens Attributes, both laſt and * 
One without life, and one with life accurſt; 
But Juſtice is Heav'ns ſelf, ſo ſtrictly He, f 
That cou'd it fail, the God-head cou'd not be. 
This Virtue is your own; but Life and State 
Are one to Fortune ſubject, One to Fate: 
Equal to all, you juſtly frown or ſmile, 
Nor Hopes, nor Fears your ſteady Hand beguile ; ; 
Your ſelf our Ballance hold, 1 en our r If. 
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Ovid O Mera morphoſes. 


F. Bodies chang'd to various Form 1 ſing: e 
1 Ye Gods, from whom theſe Miracles did ſpring, 
3 ; Inſpire my Numbers with Cœleſtial heat; 
1 5 Till I, my long laborious Work compleat: et 
| And add perpetual Tenour to my Rhimes, 
| - | Deduc' d from Nature's Birth, to Ceſar's Times. 
Before the Seas, and this Terreſtrial Ball, 
And Heav'ns high Canopy, that covers all, 
: One was the Face of Nature; if a Face, 
Rather a rude and indigeſted Maſs : 
A lifeleſs Lump, unfaſhion'd, and unfram'd 
OF jarring Seeds; and juſtly Chaos nam'd. 
No Sun was lighted up, the: World to view ; 
No Moon did yet her blanted Horns renew : 
Nor yet was Earth ſuſpended in the Skye; 
Nor pois'd, did on her own Foundations lye TY ; 
Nor Seas about the Shoars their Arms had thrown, . 
But Earth and Air and Water were in onel Wi 
Thus Air was void of light, and Earth unſtible, 41605 
And Waters dark Abyſs unna viga ble. 
No certain Form, on any was impreſt; 
All were confus d and each diſturb d de. "EY 
For hot and cold, were in one Body fut; en ee 
BM And ſoft with Hard and light with heavy ien 105% 
WM = But God or Nature, while they thus contend, 
To theſe inteſtine Diſcords put an end: 
Then Earth from Air, and Seas from Earth were e driv* n, 
And groſſer Air, ſunk from Etherial Heav'n. 
Thus diſembroil d, they take their proper pers 5 
The next of kin, contiguouſly embrace; 
And foes are ſunder' d, by a larger ſpace. 
The force of Fire aſcended firſt on man. 
j And took its dwelling in the vaulted Skie:: 
=... Ihen Air ſucceeds, in Lightneſs next to Fire; 
1 Whoſe Atoms from unactive Earth retire. 
Earth ſinks beneath, and draws a numerous ing 
Of pondrous, thick, unwieldy Seeds along. 
About her Coaſts, unruly Waters roar; 
And, riſing on a ridge, inſult the Shoar. 

3 5 77 d Of the God, what ever God was he, 
Eben d the whole, and made the parts agree, 
That no unequal portions might be found, 
Fe e moulded Earth into a ſpacious'round : 

Then with a breath, he gave the Winds to blow; ; 
And bad the congregated Waters flow, | 3 
He adds the running Springs, and ſtanding Lakes; a 
And e Banks for WR Rivers makes. 
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Ovid's Metamorphoſes. 
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Some part, in Earth are ſwallow'd up, the moſt 
In ample Oceans, diſimbogu d, are loſt. 
He ſhades the Woods, the Vallies he reſtrains 
With Rocky Mountains, and extends the Plains. 
And as five Zones th Xtherial Regions bind, 

Five Correſpondent, are to Earth aſſign'd: 
The Sun with Rays, directly darting down, 
Fires all beneath, and fries the middle Zone: 
The two beneath the diſtant Poles, complain 
Of endleſs Winter, and perpetual Rain. 
Betwixt th extreams, two happier Climates, hold 
The Temper that partakes of Hot and Cold. 
The Fields of liquid Air, incloſing all, 
Surround the Compaſs of this Earthly Ball: 
The lighter parts, lye next the Fires above ; 
The groſſer near the watry Surface move: 
Thick Clouds are ſpread, and Storms engender there, 
And Thunders Voice, which wretched Mortals fear, 
And Winds that on their Wings, cold Winter bear. 
Nor were thoſe bluſtring Brethren left at large, | 
On Seas and Shoars, their fury to diſcharge : 

Bound as they are, and circumſcrib'd in place, 
They rend the World, reſiſtleſs, where they paſs; 
And mighty marks of miſchief leave behind; 

Such is the Rage of their tempeſtuous kind. 
Firſt Eurus to the riſing Morn is ſent, - 
(The Regions of the balmy Continent ;Y 
And Eaſtern Realms, where early Per//ans run, 
To greet the bleſt appearance of the un. 
Weſtward, the wanton Zephyr wings his flight; 
Pleas'd with the remnants of departing light: _ 
Fierce Boreas, with his Off-ſpring, Iſſues forth ._ 
T' invade the frozen Waggon of the North. 85 
While frowning Auſter, ſeeks the Southern Sphere; 
And rots with endleſs Rain, th' unwholfom year. 
High ore the Clouds and empty Realms of wind, 

The God a clearer ſpace for Heav'n deſign d, 
Where Fields of Light, and liquid Æther flow ;_ 
Purg'd from the pondrous dregs of Earth below. 
Scarce had the Pow'r diſtinguiſh'd theſe, when ſtreight 
The Stars, no longer overlaid with weight,  _ 


* 1 
iv - s 
- « * 
s 


Exert their Heads, from underneath the Maſs ; 7 26 
And upward ſhoot, and kindle as they paſs, . © | 
And with diffuſive Light, adorn their Heav'nly place. | 


Then, every void of Nature to ſupply, 


With forms of Gods he fills the vacant Skie: _ 
New Herds of Beaſts, he ſends the plains to ſhare: ? 

New Colonies of Birds, to. people Air : ( 
And to their Oozy Beds, the finny Fiſh repair. 


A Creature of a more exalted Kind 

Was wanting yet, and then was Man deſign'd: 
Conſcions of Thought, of more capacious Breaſt, 
For Empire form'd, and fit to rule the reſt : | 
Whether with particles of Heavenly Fire 

The God of Nature did his Soul Inſpire, 

Or Earth, but new divided from the Skie, 

And, pliant, ſtill, retain'd the Etherial Energy: 


d of Which 


* 


Confin d their Wiſhes to their Native Shoar. 
No walls, were yet; nor fence, nor mote nor mownd, 


148_ TY : "The 70 5 50 K "I 


Which Wiſe F temper d into — 


And mixt with living Streams, the Godlike l caſt. 


Thus, while the mute Creation downward bend 


Their Sight, and to their Earthly Mother tend, 
Man looks aloft; and with erected Eyes 
Beholds his own Hereditary. Skies. 

From ſuch rude Principles our Form bega 
And Earth was Metamorphos'd into Man. 


The Golden Age. | 


The Golden Age was firſt 5 when Man yet New, . 
No Rule but uncorrupted Reaſon knew: * 
And, with a Native bent, did Good purſue. 


Unforc d by Puniſhment, un-aw'd by fear, 


His words were ſimple, and his Soul ſincere: N 


Needleſs was written Law, where none oppreſt: 


The Law of Man, was written in his Breaſt: _ 
No ſuppliant Crowds, before the Judge; appear < : 
No Court Erected yet, nor Cauſe was heard: 
But all was ſafe, for Conſcience was their Guard. 
The Mountain Trees in diſtant proſpect pleaſe, 
Ere yet the Pine deſcended to the Seas: 
E're Sails were ſpread, new Oceans to explore: 
And happy Mortals, unconcern'd for more, 


Nor Drum was heard, nor Trumpets angry ſound: 


Nor Swords were forg d: but void of Care and Crime, : 


The ſoft Creation ſlept away their time. 

The teeming Earth, yet guiltleſs of the Plough, 

And unprovok'd, did fruitful Stores allow : = Ins 
Content with Food, which Nature freely bred, 

On Wildings, and on Strawberries they fed; 

Cornels and Bramble-berries gave the reſt, 

And falling Acorns, furniſht out a Feaſt. 


The Flow'! rs unſown, in Fields and Meadows 885 4. F 


And Meſtern Winds, immortal Spring maintain d. 
In following years, the bearded Corn enſud, 


From Earth unask'd, nor was that Earth renewd. 6 gry 


From Veins of Vallies, Milk and Nectar broke 
And e ſweating through the Pore! of Oak.” 


The Sitver Age. 


But when Good 8 baniſh'd from above, 
Was driven to Hell, the World was under Jove. 
Succeeding times a Silver Age behold, 
Excelling Braſs, but more excell'd by Gold. 
Then Summer, Autumn, Winter, did appear : 
And Spring was but a Seaſon of the Year. 
The Sun his Annual courſe my made, 
Good days contracted, and enlarg'd the bad. 
Then Air with ſultry heats began to glows _ 
The wings of winds, were clogg'd with Ice and Snow 3 1 


And 
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And rai Mortals: into Houles driv'n, 


Sought ſhelter from th inclemency of Heav'n. _ 
Thoſe Houſes, then, were Caves, or homely Sheds ; 


With twining Oziers fenc d; and Moſs their Beds. 


Then Ploughs, for Seed, the fruitful Furrows broke, 
And Oxen labour'd firſt, beneath the Yoke, 


The Brazen Age. 


To this came next in earls the Brazen Age: 
A Warlike 3 prompt to ap Rage, 
Not Gs yet 


The Iron » Age. 


Hard Steel ſucceeded then: 
And ſtubborn as the Mettal, were the Men. 


Truth, Modeſty, and Shame. the World forſook. - 


Fraud, Avarice, and Force, their places took. 

Then Sails were ſpread, to every Wind that blew. 
Raw were the Sailors, and the Depths were new: 
Trees rudely hollow d, did the Waves ſuſtain ; 


re Ships in Triumph plough'd the watry Plain. 


Then Land-marks, limited to each his right : : 


For all before was common, a8 the light. 


Nor was the Ground alone requir'd to bear 


Her annual Income to the crooked ſhare, 
But greedy Mortals, rummaging her Store, 


Dige'd from her Entrails firſt the precious Oar; 
Which next to Hell, the pradent God's NT laid ; 


And that alluring ill, to fight diſplaid. 


Thus curſed Steel, and more accurſed Gold 


Gave miſchief Birth, and made that miſchief bold ; 


And double Death, did wretched Man invade 

By Steel aſſaulted, and by Gold betray'd. 

Now, (brandilh' 4 Weapons glittering in their Hands + IS 
Mankind is broken looſe from moral Bands ; 

No rights of Hoſpitality remain : : 

The Gueſt ] by him who harbour'd him, is ſlain. 

The Son in La purſues the Father's Life; 

The Wife her Hnsband murders, he the Wife. 

The Step-dame Poyſon for the Son prepares; 

The Son inquires into his Father's years. 


Faith flics, and Piety in Exile mourns z 


And Juſtice, bere oppreſt, to Heav'n returns. 


£ The Gyants War. 


Nor were the Gods themſelves more ſafe 8 5 3 
Againſt beleaguer'd Heaven, the Gyants move: 
Hills pil'd on Hills, on Mountains, Mountains lie, 
To make their mad approaches to the Skie. 

Till Fove, no longer patient, took his tim: 
T avenge with Thunder their audacious Crime; 
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Red Light' ning plaid along the Firmament, 


And their demoliſh'd Works. to pieces rent. 
Sing'd with the Flames, and with the Bolts translixt 


With Native Earth, their Blood, the Monſters mixt : 

The Blood, indu'd with animating heat, | 

Did in th' Impregnant Earth, new Sons beget : 

They, like the Seed from which they ſprung, accurſt, 

Again the Gods, Immortal hatred nurſt. 

An Impious, Arrogant, and Cruel Brood: 

Expreſſing their Original from Blood. | 
Which, when the King of Gods beheld from high, 

(Withal revolving i in his 1 memory, 

What he himſelf had found on Earth of late, 

Lycaon's Guilt, and his Inhumane, Treat,) 

He figh'd ; nor longer with his Pity ſtrove ; 

But kindl'd to a Wrath becoming Fore : 

Then, call'd a General Council of the Gods ; 


Who Summon' d, Ifſne from their Bleſt Abodes, 


And fill th' Aſſembly, with a ſhining Train. 
A way there 1s, in Heaven's expanded Plain, 
Which when the Skies are clear, is ſeen below, 
And Mortals, by the Name of Milky, know. 
The Ground-work is of Stars; ; through which the Road: 
Lyes open to the Thunderer's Abode ; _ 
The Gods of greater Nations dwell around, _ 
And on the Right and Left, the Palace bound; 
The Commons where they can, the Nobler ſort 
With Winding-doors wide open, front the Court, 
This Place, as far as Earth with Heaven may vie, 
I dare to call the Loovre of the Sie. 
When all were plac'd, in Seats diſtinctly known, 
And he, their Father, had aſſum'd the Throne, 
Upon his Iv ry Sceptre firſt he leant, _ | 
Then ſhook his Head, that ſhook the Firmament: 
Air, Earth, and Seas, obey d th' Almighty nod: 
And with a gen ral fear, confeſs d the God. 


At length with Indignation, thus he broke IV NES 


His awful filence, and the Pow'rs beſpoke. 

I was not more concern'd in that debate 
Of Empire, when our Univerſal State 
Was put to hazard, and the Giant Race _ 
Our Captive Skies were ready to.imbrace : 


For tho' the Foe was fierce, the Seeds of all . 2 


Rebellion, ſprung from one Original; 
Now, whereſoever ambient Waters gige. 
All are corrupt, and all muſt be deſtroy d. 
Let me this Holy Proteſtation make, 


By Hell, and Hell's inviolable Lake, | 
71 8 d whatever in the God-Head lay: | 2 


But gangreen'd Members, muſt be lopt away, 
Before the Noble: Parts, are tainted to decay. 
There dwells below, a Race of Demi-Gods, 

Of Nymphs in Waters, and of Fawns in W Gods 2 
Who, tho not worthy yet, in Heav'n to live, 
Let em, at leaſt, enjoy that Earth we give. 
Can theſe be thought ſecurely lodg'd below, 
When I my ſelf, who no Superior know, 
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L who have Heav'n: and Earth at my Command. 

| Have been attempted by Lycaor's Hand? 
At this a murmur, through the Synod went, 

And with one Voice they, Vote his uni Y 

Thus, when Conſpiring Traytors dar'd to doom 

The fall of Ceſar, and in him of Rome, 

The Nations trembled, with a pious fear 5, 

All anxious for their-Earthly, Thunderer : 

Nor was their care, O Cæſar! leſs eſteem'd .. 

By thee, than that of Heaven for Jove was deem d. 

Who with his Hand and Voice, did firſt reſtrain 

Their Murmurs, then reſum'd his Speech again. 

The Gods to ſilence were compos d, and fate HE; 

With reverence, due to his Superior State. 

Cancel your pious Cares; already he 

Has paid his Debt to Juſtice, "Si 88 me. 

Yet what his Crimes, and what my Judgments were; 

Remains for me, thus briefly to declare. 

The Clamours of this vile degenerate Age, 

The Cries of Orphans, and th Oppreſſor's Rage 

Had reach'd = tay Stars, I will deſcend, ſaid I, 

Tn hope to prove this loud Com laint a Lye: 

 Diſguis'd in Humane Shape, I Travell'd and: 

The World, and more than what I hear' d, [ found. ; 

Ore Menalns I took my ſteepy way, 1001 

By Caverns infamous for Beaſts of Prey: e 

Then croſs'd Ollenè, and the piny ſhade 

More 1 by Curſt Lycaom made. 

Dark Night had cover'd Heav'n- and Darth, before 

I enter'd his Unhoſpitable Door. 

Juſt at my entrance, I diſplay'd the e bigu 

That ſomewhat was approaching of Divine. BE 

The proſtrate People pray; the Tyrant grins * 55 

And, adding Prophanation to his Sins, $4] 528 * 

[11 try, ſaid he; and 'if Gd Ae t 

To prove his Deity, all:colt him dear. iO of ne 

Twas late; the Graceleſs Wreteh, my Death e, : 

When, I ſhou'd ſoundly'Sleep, o oppreſt with Cares = 

This » 7 Experiment, he choſe, to prove = 1 

If I were Mortal, or undoubted Jobe rf i: 

Pat firſt he had reſolv'd: to taſte my ee C 

Not long before, but in a luckleſs 3 . 

Some Legates, ſent fromthe! Mateſſiam@titt,: of tor 157,41 

Were on a peaceful Errant cams to Treatr: 

Of theſe he Murders one; he boils the Fleſh; 0 9 5 

And lays the mangl'd Morſels in a Din: Di „ | 

Some part he Roaſts z then ſerves it up, ſo deb, n 

And bids me welcome-to:this Humane Fcaſt. je 11 n 

Mov'd with diſdain, the) Table I o're-turn'ds 5 my bool 

And with avenging Flames, the Palace burn d. n TY 

The Tyrant in a fright, for ſhelter, gain??s? 

The Neighb' ring Fields, and Icouts along the plains "Sie? 

Howling he fla&1 and fain he wou d have poke 5: + þ'x9% 

But Humane Vice, his Brutal Tongue forſook. Of Ao OLE. 

About his Lips, the gather id foam he churns Þ 

And, breathing ſlaughters, ſtill with rage he burns, wk 

But on the WAS Flock, . e turns. 
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Mine be the care, new People to provide. 


% * [TRY 
e a 


His Mantle, now his Hide, with rugged | hairs 


Cleaves to his back, a famiſh'd face he bears. 


His arms deſcend, his ſhoulders fink ys. 


I0o multiply his Legs for chace of Prey. 


He grows a Wolf, his hoarineſs remains, 
And the ſame rage in other Members reigns. 


His eyes ſtill ſparkle in a narr'wer ſpace: „53 


His jaws retain the grin, and violence of Face. 
his was a ſingle ruine, but not one 
Deſerves ſo juſt a puniſhment alone. . 


Mankind's a Monſter, and th Ungodly times e 
Confed'rate into guilt, are {worn to Crimes. FIRTH, FE: 


All are alike involv'd in ill, and al! FT : 


Muſt by the ſame relentleſs Fury fall. 
Thus ended he; the greater Gods aſſent; 
By Clamours urging his ſevere intent ; 


The leſs fill up the Ery for Puniſhment — IJ ( 
Yet ſtill with pity, they remember Man ; FEE dE PULP 
And.mourn as much as Heavenly Spirits can. Na 


They ask, when thoſe were loſt of Humane _ 
What he wou'd do with all this waſte of Earth: 


If his diſpeopl'd World, he would reſign 
To Beaſts, a mute, and more ignoble Line 
Neglected Altars muſt no longer ſmoke, 


If none were left to worſhip and invoke. 


To whom the Father of the Gods reply 'd, 
Lay that unneceſſary fear afide. | 


I will from wondrous Principles ordain 

A Race unlike the firſt, and try my skill again. 
Already had he toſs d the flaming Brand; 

And roll 4 the Thunder in his pollen Hand; 3 

Preparing to diſcharge on Seas and Land: 9493. 


But ſtopt, for fear thus violently driven, 
The Sparks ſhould catch his Axle-tree of Heaven. To 11 
Remembring in the Fates, a time when Fire 


Shou'd to the Battlements of Heaven aſpire. iy 
And. all his blazing Worlds above ſhaxi'd burn; 

And all the' inferiour Globe, to Cinders tun. 
His dire Artill'ry thus diſmiſt, he bent 55 TE 01H 
His thoughts to ſome ſecurer Puniſhment.” | it 188 


_ Concludes to pour a Watry deluge down ʒ ie noo! $37 


And what he durſt not burn, reſolves to 3 1291588 1110 855 
The Northern breath, that freezes Floods, he binds : $3 <7 290 
With all the race of Cloud-difpelling Winds: © 981 0 
The South he loos d, who Night and Horror brings; 3 44 


And Foggs are ſhaken from his flaggy Wings. 


From his divided Beard, two ſtreams he pours, 1-211. DAR: 


His Head and rhumy Eyes, diſtill in ſhowers. 
With Rain his Robe and heavy Mantle flow: ??: 


And lazy miſts, are lowring on his Brow; | 5 foi ft od T 


Still as he ſwept along, with his clench't Fit 


He ſqueez d the Clou 8, th impriſon d Clouds dent: e 
The Skies from Pole to Pole, with peals reſound ; 408: 


And ſhowrrs inlarg d, come pouring on the ground. OUR. 
Then, clad in Colours of a various * Te N 


Jinonian Iris, breeds a new ſupply; 
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To feed the Clonds: Impetuous Rain Jens, 3 
The bearded Corn, beneath the Burden: bends : 
Defrauded Clowns, deplore their periſh'd grain; 
And the long labours of the Lear are vain. 
Nor from bis Patrimonial Heaven alone 
Is Fove content to pour his Vengeance down, 
Aid from his Brother of the Seas he craves ; 
To help him with Auxiliary Waves. 
The watry Tyrant calls his Brooks and Floods, 1 
Who rowl from moſſie Caves (their moiſt abodes 3 PH 
And with perpetual Urns his Palace ff.: | 
To whom in brief, he thus imparts Als Will. 
Small Exhortation needs; ; your Powrs employ : 
And this bad World, ſo;Fove requires, deſtroy. . 
Let looſe the Reins, to all your watry Store : 4 5 
Bear down the Damms, and open every door. Tos 5555 
The Floods, by Nature Enemies to Land, 
And proudly footing with her new Command, | 
Remove the living Stones, that ſtopt their way, 11 
And guſhing from their Source, augment theSea. 1: 0; 
Then, with his Mace, their Monarc ſtruck the Ground; | 
With inward trembling, Earth receiv'd the Wound ; 
And riſing ſtreams a ready paſſage found. 
Th'ex panded Waters gather on the Plain : 
They float the Fields; and over-top the Grain ; 
Then riſhing onwards, with a ſweepy WW 
Bear Flocks and Folds, and lab'ring Hinds awa: 5 
Nor ſafe their Dwellings were, for, ſap d by F Floods, „ 
Their Houſes fell upon their flouſehold t 
The ſolid Piles, too rene built to fall, „FVV 


High o're their Heads, behold a watry Wall: e att 
Now Seas and Earth were in 8 A Pe POO My. 
A World of Waters. an without, 4 Coaſt. TM 6, . 

One climbs a Cliff; one in his Boat is born; Linn os e 

And Ploughs above, where late he ſow'd his Corn. 22 61145 

Others o're Chimney” tips and. Tarts tete / 


And drop their Anchors, on the Meads below o. : 5 
Or downward driv n, they bruiſe the tender Vine, : pre nt WO « 
Or toſt aloft, are knock againſt 1 net l 
And where of late, the ids had cropt the Graſs, e 
The Monſters of the deep, now take their Place. fa e ol 
Inſulting Nereids on the Git ies ride, Sono hid tr 
And wond'ring Dolphins i 0 re. 61555 DUES 1 oy: 
On leaves and maſts of mighty Oaks they brouze; 35 18 
And their broad Finns, entangle in the Boughs. Ie e 
The frighted Wolf, now ſwims amonglt the . 5. . N 
The yellow Lyon wanders i inthe deep: N 
His rapid force, no longer helps. e 
The Stag ſwims faſter, than he ran before. PE ERP 
The Fowls, lon beating = heir V (1185 in vain, ne Had 50 T 
Deſpair of 180. and drop into the n n 
Now Hills and Vales, no more diſtinction know; e Ot I 
And levell'd Nature, lies oppreſs'd below: e r ee 
The moſt of Mortals periſh in the Flood: LR et 4 oF 
The ſmall remainder dies for want of Food. © oo 
- A Mountain of ſtupendious height there ſtands. . 
: in th Athenian and B otian Lands, | Ta * 
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| The bound of fruitful Fields, while Fields ey were, 
_: But then a Field of Waters did appear : 
| | Parunaſſus is its name; whoſe forky riſe 
Mounts through the Clouds, and mates the lofty Skies. 
High on the Summet of this dubious Clift, 
Deucalion wafting, moor'd his little Skiff. 
He with his Wife were only left behind 
Of periſh'd Man ; they two, were Humane Kind. 
bl The Mountain Nymphs and Themis they adore, 
5 | And from her Oracles relief implore. 
* The moſt upright of Mortal Men was he; 
The moſt fincere and holy Woman, ſhe. 
i When Jupiter, ure Earth from high, 
if ; Beheld it in a Lake of Water lie, 
= That where ſo many Millions lately liv'd, 
.\- But two, the beſt of either Sex ſurviv i; 
He 1oos'd the Northern Wind ; fierce Boreas flies 
Io puff away the Clouds and purge the Skies : 
Serenely, while he blows, the Vapours, driven, 
\\'_ | Diſcover Heaven to Earth, and Earth to Heaven. 
. ER The Billows fall, while Neptune lays his Mace 
| | On the rough Seas, and ſmooths its furrow d Face. 
Already Triton, at his call appears, oy 
Above the Waves; a Hrian Robe he wears ; 
mud in his band ne, Trumpet bears: 5 
Wo The Soveraign bids him peaceful ſounds 2 1 
5 And give the Waves the ſignal to retire. 
| His writhen Shell he takes; whoſe narrow ye 
( | _ Grows by degrees i into a large extent. 
Then gives it breath; the blaſt, with * ſound, 
—_ Runs the wide Circui it of the World R 
= . The Sun firſt heard i it in his early Faſt, 
. And met the rattling Eccho's in the Welt, 
The Waters, liſtning to the Trumpet's roar, 
0 Obey the Summons, and forſake the Shoar. . 
A thin Circumference of Land appears 5 '{ 
And Earth, but not at once, Her vifage rears. 
And peeps upon the Seas from upper Grounds z _. 
The Streams, but juſt contain'd within 8525 bounds, | 
By flow degrees into their Channels Tet : 

And Earth increaſes, as the Waters fall. e 
In longer time the tops of Trees appear; OY 
Which Mud on their diſhonour d ranches "I Gre na 
At length the World was all xeſtor' d to 1 
But deſolate, and of a ſickly hue: F 

Nature beheld her ſelf, and ſtood a ghaſt, - wakes 
A diſmal Deſart, and a ſilent Saſs" At 
Which when Dencalion, with a piteous book 


L 


Beheld, he wept, and thus to P TED ole: on M10 {> 
Oh Wife, oh Siſter, oh of all tl Tio 9 2 
The beſt and only Creature be ind, | 21S 
By kindred, Love, and now by Benzer joyn d. 


Of Multitudes, who breath d the common Air, an 
Wie two remain; a Species in a, pa: 
The reſt the Seas have ſwallow d; nor have we 

Ev'n of this wretched life a certainty. | 
1 The Clouds are ſtill above; and, While! ſpeak, 
1 CE, A ſecond Deluge, o're our heads may | break. gk 
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Shou d 1 de ſnatch'd from, hence, and thou 1 remain, fe 
Without relief, or Partner of thy pain, bg 
Ho coud'ſt thou ſuch a wretched Life ſoſtainx 2 43 6895 4 
Shou'd I be left, and thou be loſt, the Sed. -- - f _ 


Oh po?! our Father his old Arts inſpire, | ; „„ = 
And make me Heir of his informing Fire, 1 


Witch living Waters, in the Fountain bred, | 
The Roofs were all defil'd with Moſs, q 2 Mire, 

The Pavement kiſs d, and thus the Saint zmplort.” 

If humane Mifſeries can move their mind; 

Tell, how we may reſtore, by ſecond bitth, 

And ſtooping lowly down, with looſn'd Zones. I q 
Till Pyrrha firſt refus'd.the dire command. 


Thoſe Holy Reliques from the Sepulchre: 
They ponder'd the myſterious words again, 


And ſaid, the dark Enigma will allow e | 1 
A meaning, which if well I uaderſtand,,. | 1 
From Sacrilege will free the God's eee Ba 0 


This Earth dur mighty Mother is, the ee . ener had 


In her capacious Body, are he! Bones. ha 
Theſe we muſt caſt behind : With hop and feat px 
The Woman did the new ear; , 5 


The Man diffides in his own; 


Sn Stones (2. Miracle to Mortal View, 
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That bury'd her I lov'd, ſhou'd bury me. 


That ſo I might aboliſht Man retrieve, - 

And periſht People i in new Souls might live. 

But Heav'n is pleas d, nor ought we to complain, 

That we, th Examples of Mankind, remain. 

He ſaid; the careful couple joyn their Tears: 1 

And then invoke the Gods, with pious Prayer s. 9 O'S 
Thus, in Devotion having Las d their grief, 
From ſacred Oracles, they ſeek relief. 

And to Cephyſus Brook, : their way. urſue : 
The Stream was troubl d, but the Rep they kne; ay 5 


They ſprirkle firſt, their Garments, and.their 1's cad, 
Then took the way, which to the Tem ple led. 


The Deſart Altars, void of Solemn Fire. 5 | ho „ 
Before the Gradual, proſtrate they ador'd ; e 


O Righteous Themis, if the Pow rs above 
By pray rs are bent to pity, and to love, 


If yet they can forgive; and yet be kind, 


Mankind, and People deſolated Earth. 
Then thus the gracious Goddeſs, nodding, Haid; 
Depart, and with your Veſtments veil your head: 


3 
— 


Throw each behind your backs, your mighty Mother's bones. 
Amaz d the pair, and mute with wonder ſtand, 


— ee" — 
— 


dn nr Un NN 
4 ——— Wo 27 


mms 


Forbid it Heav n, [a aid ſne, that I ſhou'd. bar | | ed 15 1 
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For ſome new ſende ; and long they ſought i in vain; . 
At length Deucalian clear d his cloudy brow, | 
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And doubts the Gods; yet both refalye to try. 


Deſcending from the Mount, they firſt unbind 75 | T 3 7 


Their Veſts, and veil'd, they. caſt the e bend! 


But lon Tradition makes it p for true), 7 Fe 
Did felt, the Rigour of their, 125 d expel >; 183 eh 2? ge 355 
And, ſuppl d Hons ſoftnels, as they . got 3 
Then ſwell'd, and (Welling, by degrees grew. warm Eee 
And took the Rudiments of Humane Form. 72 5 
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Hence we derive our Nature y born to beer 
Laborious Life; and harden ol into care: | 


The native moiſture, in its cloſe retreat. 


| 4 „ . NX "RE * 
Did his vaſt Body, and long Train AB 5 7 b? IT 
Whom Phebus basking on a Bank eſpy'ds 9500 1 


But on the trembling Deer, or Mountain Gee, 
At this new mand he he ge wg ref 


Wo For ar Kader ſlain, he . N decrced. 2 vil | $520 
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Imperlect ſha 5 in Marble ſuch are N 
When the ide Chizzel does the Man be gin; 

While yet the roughneſs of the Stone remains, 
Without the riſing Muſcles, and the Veins. 


The ſappy parts, and next reſembling juice, 


Were turn'd to moiſture, for the Bodies uſe: 
Supplying humours, blood, and nouriſhment; 

The reſt, too ſolid to receive a bent, 
Converts to bones; and what was once a vein, 

Its former Name, and Nature did retain. N 
By help of Pow'r Divine, in little ſpace - 3 
What the Man threw, allum d a Manly face; © 
And What the Wife, renew'd the F wi Race. 


The reſt of Animals, from teeming Earth 
Produc' d, in various forms receiv'd their birth. 


Digeſted by the Sun's AÆtherial heat, 
As in a kindly Womb, began to breed: 


Then (welld, and quicken” d by the vital ſeed. 
And ſome in leſs, and ſome in longer ſpace, 
Were ripen'd into form, and took a ſeveral face. 


Thus when the Nile from Pharian Fields is fled, 
And ſeeks with Ebbing Tides, his Ancient Bed, 


The fat Manure, with Heavenly Fire is warm FA 


And cruſted Creatures, as in Wombs are form'd; N 
Theſe, when they turn the Glebe, the Peaſants a, 


Some rude; and yet unfiniſh'd in their Kind: 


Short of their Limbs, a lame imperfect Birth; 

One half alive; and one of lifeleſs Earth,” 
For heat and moiſture, when in Bodies. pt, 
The temper that reſults from either Kind 13 
Conception makes; and fighting till they mix, SOLVIT 
Their mingl'd Atoms in each other fix. NB nige q = IG 
Thus Nature's hand, the Genial Bed prepares, NA 


With Friendly Diſcord, and with fruit W 1s. 121 bes GA. 


From hence the ſurface of the Ground, with Mac. LOA 
And Slime beſmear'd, (the. fæces of the 10d) Bine 14 rl 


> Sh } Vea rührt 4 
Receiv'd the Rays of Heav'n ; and ſuckingiin 07 00 


The Sceds of Heat, new Creatures Aid Ses ono] 5 
Some were of ſev'ral ſorts produc Pr before, Ate - 241 5161 
But of new Monſters, Eart 


And the new Nations, with e ht; S000 157 


* 


So monſkrous was his bulk, ſo large a ſpace Den l ad T 


E're now the God his Arrgws ha <P try gd 90 27. 
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Then, to preſerve the Fame of ſach a ed, 
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5 created more. 155 : hy 124 5 1f A 
Unwillingly, but yet ſhe brought to light Falls 3 : 
Thee, Python too, the wondring Work wo En Fel 211 
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Where Noble Youths for Maſterſhip ſnou d ſtrive, 8 
To Quoit, to Run, and Steeds and Chariots drive 1 
The Prize was Fame: In witneſs of Renown 
An Oaken Garland did the Victor Croowb n. 
The Lawrel was not yet for Triumphs born 2 y 


But every Green, alike by Phæbus worn, 
Did with promiſcuous Grace, his flow ing Locks odor 


The Transformation of Daphne 
FEE oo. Jos 


i The firſt and faireſt of his Loves was 7 15 

Whom not blind Fortune, but the dire decree 
Of angry Cupid forc'd him to defire: _ i 
Daphne her Name, and Peneus was her Sire. 
Swell'd with the Pride, that new Succeſs ende 
He ſees the Stripling, while his Bow he bends, 
And thus inſults him; thou laſcivious Boy, 
Are Arms like theſe, for Children to employ ? 
Know ſuch atchievments : are my proper claim 
Due to my vigour, and unerring aim: 
Reſiſtleſs are my Shafts, and Python late 
In ſuch a featlier d Death, has found his fate: 
Take up thy Torch, ( and lay my Weapons by) 
With that the feeble Souls of Lovers fry. 
To whom the Son of Venus thus reply'd, 
 Phebus thy Shafts are ſure on all beſide, - 
But mine on Phebas, mine the Fame ſhall be 
Of all thy Conqueſts, when I conquer the. 
ee ſaid, and ſoaring, ſwiftly wing'd his fight: 

Nor ſtopt but on Parnaſſus airy height. _ 
Two diff rent Shafts, he from his - 4 draws x 3 
One to repel deſire, and one to cauſe. 
One Shaft is pointed with refulgent Gold; 
To bribe the Love, and make the Lover bold: 
One blunt, and tipt with Lead, whoſe baſe ally 
Provokes diſdain, and drives defire away. 1 
The blunted bolt, againſt the Nymph he dre: 1 1 
But with the ſharp, transfixt Apollo 5 Breaſt. i 
The enamour' Deity, purſues the Chace; 
The ſcornful Damſel "24 nis loath'd Embrace: _ 
In hunting Beaſts of Prey, her Youth employs; 

And Phebe Rivals in her rural Joys. - 
With naked Neck ſhe goes, and Shoulders bare; 385 
And with a Fillet binds her flowing Hair. 
By many Suitors ſought, ſhe- mocks. their. Rant * 
And ſtill her vow'd Virginity maintains. 
Impatient of a Yoke, the name of Bride 

She ſhuns, and hates the Joys ſhe never try 4 

On Wügs and Woods ſhe fixes her deſire: 
Nor knows what Youth and'kindly. Love inſpire. = 
Her Father chides her oft thou ow t, ſays Nen NC 
A Husband to thy ſelf, a Son TT 
She, like a Crime, abhors the Nuptial Bed: 


Es 


She glows with bluſhes, and ſhe hangs Head: Eu 223 


Then caſting round his Neck her tender Arms 
Spoths him with Vlandiflunents, and filial Charms: ; 


2 5 
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. A ſpotleſs Maid, without the Marriage . 1009. 10752. oft 
=_ 'Tis but a ſmall Req i I beg no n xn 96, 
Than what Diana's Father gave before. 10 2. e. 
The good old Sire, was ſoftn d to oft; n ef koch 
Bur ſaid her Wiſh, wou'd prove her dee: l 
For ſo much Youth; and ſo much Beauty joy "TY 2h 059 ons 
Oppos d the State; which her defires defi gn d. „ 
I) he Godof light, aſpiring to her Bed V2. 
I Hopes what he ſeeks, with flattering fancies fed 1 C 
A And is, by his own Oracles miſ-led. | 
_ And as in empty Fields, the Stubble burns, 
Or nightly Travellers, when day returns, 
Their uſeleſs Torches,” on -dry Hedges throw, 
That catch the Flames, and kindle all the row, * 2. iy 
So burns the Go , conſuming MA dere 177-2: my +: 
| ; And feeding in his Breaſt a-fruitleſs Re: oi ods 7 
=> Her well-turn'd Neck he view'd (her Neck was bare): 
=_ And on her Shoulders her diſhevel'd Hair, 
Oh were it comb'd, ſaid he, with what a grace 
rs Wou'd every waving Curl, become her Face! 
| | He view'd her Eyes, like 2 Hleuvenly Lamps that ſhone, | 
He view'd her Lips, too {weet too view Woe, (111-2: 
iſt CE Her taper Fingers, and her panting Breaſt 3 9543755 
bil. ; He praiſes all hel ſees, and tor the reſt: - 510 T 
* Believes the Beauties yet unſeen are beſt: 25E-987 2 
Swift as the Wind, the-Damſel fled away, 300 Gelen 
Nor did for theſe alluring Speeches rr 
Stay Nymph, he cry'd, 1 follow not a Foe. . | 
Thus from the Lyon, trips the trembling Doe; 
1 Thus from the Wolf the frightn'd Lamb removes, 
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3 And, from purſuing Faulcons, fearful Do ves, 

=—_ | 5. Thou ſhunn'ſt a God, and ſhuntſtia God that loves. 

. Ah, leſt ſome Thorn ſhou'd pierce thy tender _ 

1 Or thou ſhould'ſt fall in Hibs my _ q Ei eng ot 

1 To ſharp uneven ways thy ſteps decline; Vo cdind of 

=  _ *- Abate thy ſpeed, and I'will bate of mitte. 0 nil gn 

rauhe fam whom: thou doſt ſo raſhly 1 Mb eon 

1 Nor baſely born, nor She herd's Swain am . Mot B-3niiid ei 

Wl Perhaps thou know ſt no my Superior Rente 3. Je! i e i 

1 And, from that ignorance, proceeds thy hate, - D n nl ro tl? 

1 Me Clear, Delphos, Tenedos obe ye 15 Men 

= Theſe Hands the Pateman Sce Nees 10 el. { 21130ud g! 

3 Ihe King of Gods bego hat thatl bezi a I eie b 

= Or is, or ever was, in Pate 1 Ibn 20 91 297 | Lid En £317 

Wo Mine is th' invention of the chart Lyreg Nelli a din bak <, 

= Sweet notes, and Heavenly numbersTinſpire. 4-1 10 5 e Vs VE.” 

* Sure is my Bow, unerring is my Darts 17 7 wo », 1 {HD q 12 , 

= But ah more deadly his; who Piered my Hearty ; 5 10 1g 

WW. Medicine is mine; hat Herbs and Sim les grow 138, e veld 5 7 

ao. In Fields and Forreſts, all their powirs Iknow-Wa , S tr 

= - And am the great Phyſician capd, below. HOT 180 w ,, th 

= Alas that Fields and Förreſts canzaffbrd 221k bid 55436 1 

= - Do Remedies to heal their Loverſick Lord! 5 3 baden ; 

—_ To cure the pains of Love, no Plant avails:.- „ 

Wo And his on Phyſick; the Phy fieian fails 10d 4 1 Sie q 

% be. f She heard not "half; :\fo furiouſly! ſhe'flies i 8 Rifle nen Þ- 
2 „ , ot on Ver Ear, th W —ä rf J zi 8 4 2e 
1 


8 „ ; 
a * 
: : - : 1 =O f * 
. . 2's " 
4 F 5 4 , 
" ö * F * % P ta b : 
1 * „ % . . 
4 3 — 1 ö — IE wo 4 48” p 
; 3 4 X "ET * - % — _ , 4 ov N 4 " 
- „ : . « . , 0 l 5 
W. . 2 — , Ea 
— * - * 2 . © * 1 
r ** "IC : IN - ; * 
f . / - ” a . „ a : 
_ 32.7.5 g 25 's " * 
4 3 
, 4 * 
1 Y s . 1 at... 
FA. ; . % F 1 


<= ap 1 + — 
f RR 


\ 2 r . — — 
2 oo eers<s 
7 8 * e bs, A "> 
7 22. * 


N 19 4 
pot 
„ 1 : 


Fre Ovicd's Metamorphoſes. 


Fear gave her wings: and as ſhe fled, the wind 
Increaſing, ſpread her flowing Hair behind: 
And left her Legs and Thighs expos'd to view ; 
Which made the God more eager to purſue. 
The God was young, and was too hotly bent 
To loſe his time in empty Compliment. | 
But led by Love, and fir'd with ſuch a fight, 
Impetuouſly purſu'd his near delight. 

As when th impatient Grey hound ſlipt from far, 
Bounds o're the Glebe. to courſe the fearful Hare, 
She in her ſpeed, does all her, ſafety lay ; 
And he with double ſpeed purſues the Prey; 

O're-runs her at the fitting turn, and licks 
His Chaps in vain, and blows upon the Flix, 

She ſcapes, and for the neighb'ring Covert ſtrives, 
And gaining ſhelter, doubts if yet ſhe lives: 
If little things with great we may compare, 

Such was the God, and ſuch the flying Fair. 

She urg'd by fear, her feet did ſwiftly move ; 
But he more ſwiftly, who was urg d by Love. 
He gathers ground upon her in the chace: 
Now breaths upon her. Hair, with nearer paces 

And juſt is faſt ning on the wiſh'd Embrace. 
The Nymph grew pale, and in a mortal fright, 
Spent with the labour of ſo long a flight: 

And now deſpairing, caſt a mournful look 

Upon the Streams of her Paternal Brook : 

Oh help, ſhe cry'd, in this extreameſt need, 

If Water Gods are Deities indeed:  _ 
Gape Earth, and this unhappy Wretch intomb; 
Or change my form, whence all my ſorrows come. 
Scarce had ſhe finiſh'd, when her Feet ſhe found 
Benum' d with cold, and faſten d to the Ground: 

A filmy rind about her Body grows; a 
Her Hair to Leaves, her Arms extend to Boughs: 

The Nymph is all into a Lawrel gone 
The ſmoothneſs of her Skin, remains alone. 
Yet Phebus loves her ſtill, and caſting round 
Her Bole, his Arms, ſome little warmth he found. 

The Tree ſtill panted in th' unfiniſh'd part :.. 

Not wholy vegetive, and Heav'd her Heart. 
He fixt his Lips upon the the trembling Rind; 
It ſwerv'd afide, and his Embrace declin'd. _ 

To whom the God, becauſe thou canſt not be 

My Miſtreſs, I eſpouſe thee for my Tree: 

Be thou the prize of Honour and Renown ; 

The deathleſs Poet, and the Poem crown. 

Thou ſhalt the Roman Feſtivals adorn, 

And, after Poets, be by Victors worn. 
Thou ſhalt returning Cæſars Triumph grace; 
When Pomps ſhall in a long Proceſhon paſs. 
Wreath'd on the Poſts before his Palace wait; 
And be the ſacred Guardian of the Gate, 

Secure from Thunder, and unharm'd by Jove, 
 Unfading as th immortal Pow'rs above: 

And as the locks of Phebxs are unſhorn, 

So ſhall perpetual green thy Boughs adorn. 
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The g = Tres w. was Td 45 with what he ſed ; 
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The Transformation / Io into 
has Hey,. * 


An ancient Fofrreſt in Trend grows; 
Which Tempe Ne Valley. does incloſe : 
Through this the rapid Peneut takes his courſe; 
Prom Pindu rowling” with impetuous force: 
Mwiſts from the Rivers mi; hey r 
And deadly damps inclofe. the cloudy Skies: A 
Perpetual Fogs Me hanging o're the Wood; MT RE 
And ſounds of Waters deaf the Neighbourhood. e 
Deep, in a Rocky Cave, he makes abode : : "3 Jag 
> (A Manſion 9 for a mournitig God.) 
Here he gives Audience; iſſuing Cut Decrees 
Io -Rivers; ms dependant Deities, .- 
On this occaſion hither t! hey reſort ; 2 
To pay their homage and: tõ make their Sour 
All doubtful, whether to congratulate 
His Daughter's Honour, or.lament her Fate. 
Sperchens, crown'd with Poplar, firſt appears; 
Then old Apidanus came crowid with VV 
Enipeus turbulent, Amphriſos tame; e, I ae? 8 YY We 
And Aas, laſt with lagging Waters came. ee ee at XFr-T) 
Then, of his Kindred Brooks, a numerous throng, . 
Condole his loſs; and bring their Urns along... His EIT 
Not one was wanting of the Watty Train, ee eee 
That fill'd his Flood, or mingl d. with the Main: e 
But Inachus, who in his Cave, alone, „ 
MWept not anothers loſſes, but his own, © 
For his dear Jo, ' whether ſtray d, Or ac * 
To him uncertain, dout ful teal" he gy 
He ſought her throught he Wald but Highs in win; wy 
And no where finding, rather Ear hey i Ws 
-— er, quit returning from, be Fathers B Took, 25 10 e 
Jove had beheld, with a defitin 8 Took *, „ i ar fr 
And oh fair Daughter of the, Flood, he fog, Se] 
Worthy alone of Jobe sImperial Bed; 1 
Happy whoever {hall thoſe 7 pole 80 . wh 5 
The King-of Gods, nor is thy Love „ SA 
Invites thee to yon cooler Shakes: 'to ſhan | | 
1 ſcorching Rays of the Meridian Sun. 
Der ſhalt thou tempt the dangers of the ( Grove 
Alone, without a Guide; thy Guide is Jove. 

' No puny Pow'r, but he whoſe high Command 
Is unconfin'd, who rules the.Seas and Lands oF __ 
And tempers Thunder i in his awful hand. 2. = LE: 
= Oh fly not; (for ſhe fled front his Embrace, 0 : . 
— Lernd's Paſtures, he Purſid the Chace: 25 

3 Along the Shades of the Lirazan Plan, 45 e 

—_ At length the God, who Lg! asks f in yain,” 5 
Involv'd with Vapours, im ſtatiag Night, 8 9 
Both Air and Earth; ati& then ſ\ppreſs 4 ber Wü 1 1 
Ang Kaen force with Love enjoy 4 the full delight. | 
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Diſpels the ſhadows of diſſembled Night; bs A | 


Ode Metamorphoſes. 
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Mean time che jealous Juno, from on high, 
Survey'd the fruitful Fields of Arcady: 

And wonder'd that the miſt ſhou'd over-run 

The face of Day-light, and obſcure the Sun. - 
No Nat'ral cauſe ſhe found, from Brooks, or Bogs, 


Or marſhy Lowlands, to produce the Fogs: | : 


Then round the Skies ſhe ſought for Jupiter; 
Her faithleſs Husband ; but no Jove was there: 


Suſpecting now the worlt, or I, ſhe. ſaid, 


Am much miſtaken, or-am much. hetray d. 
With fury ſhe precipitates her flight 


And to the day reſtores his native light. 

Th Almighty Leacher, careful to prevent 

The conſequence, foreſecing her deſcent, - ; 
Transforms his Miſtreſs in a trice; and now 

In Jos place appears a lovely Cow. 

So ſlick her skin, ſo faultleſs was her make, 

Ev'n Juno did unwilling pleaſure take 


To lee ſo fair a Rival of her Love; 


And what ſhe was, and whence, enquir'd of toes 
Of what fair Herd; and from what Pedigree? 
The God, half caught, was forc'd upon alye: _ 
And ſaid the ſprung from Earth; ſhe took the word, 


And begg'd the beauteous Heyfar of her Lord. 
What ſhould he do; 'twas equal ſhame to Jouve 8 
Or to relinquiſh, or betray his I ove : 

| Yet to refuſe ſo flight a Gift, wou'd be 


But more t' increaſe his Conſort's Jealouſie: by 
Thus fear and love, by turns his heart affail'd ; 
And ſtronger love had ſure, at length prevail d: 


But ſome faint hope remain'd, his jealous ——_ 


Had not the Miſtreſs through the Heyfar ſeen. 
The cautious Goddeſs, of her Gift polleſt, 

Yet harbour'd anxious thoughts within her breaſt ; 
As ſhe who knew the falſhood of her Fove; 

And juſtly fear'd ſome new relapſe of Love. 
Which to prevent, and to ſecure her care, 

To truſty Argus, ſhe commits the Fair. 
The head of Argus (as with Stars the Skies) 
Was compaſs'd round, and wore an hundred eyes. 


But two by turns their lids in Slumber ſteep; 


The reſt on duty ſtill their ſtation keep; 
Nor cou'd the total Conſtellation ſleep. 
Thus, ever preſent, to his eyes and mind, 


His Charge was {till before him, tho behind. 


In Fields he ſuffer'd her to feed by n 
But when the ſetting Sun, to Night gave way, 


The Captive Cow he ſummon d with a nnr 
And drove her back, and ty'd her to the Stall. Gd; 
On leaves of Trees, and bitter Herbs ſhe fed, * 
Heav'n was her Canopy, bare Earth her Bed: 

So hardly lodge d, and to digeſt her Food, 15 


She drank from troubl d Streams, defil'd with Mu 


er woeful Story, fain ſhe wou d have told 


With hands upheld, but had no hands to hold. vt 1 


Her Head to her ungentle Keeper bow d, | 
She e to ſpeak, ſhe ſpoke not, but ſhe low "The 10 
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Affrighted with the noiſe, ſhe look d around, 
And ſeem d t inquire the Author of the ſound. 
Once on the Banks where often ſhe had played, 
(Her Father's Banks) ſhe came, and there yd 

Her alter d viſage, and her branching head ; 

And ſtarting, from her ſelf ſhe wou'd have fled. 
Her fellow Nymphs, familiar to her eyes, 
Beheld, but knew her not in this diſguiſe: 
Ev'n Inachus himſelf was ignorant; 
And in his Daughter, did his Danghter want: 


She follow'd where her Fellows went; as ſhe 


Were {till a Partner of the Company: 
They ſtroke her Neck, the gentle Heyfar ſtands, 
And her Neck offers to their ſtroaking Hands 
Her Father gave her Graſs; the Graſs ſhe took; 5 
And lick'd his Palms, and caſt a Piteons look; 8 
And in the language of her eyes, ſhe ſpoke. 

She wou'd have told her name, and ask t relief, 


But wanting words, in tears ſhe tells her uw 
Which, with her foot ſhe makes him underſtand ; 


And prints the name of Jo in the Sand. _ 
Ah wretched me, her mournful Father cry'd, 
She, with a ſigh, to wretched me reply'd ; 
About her Milk-white neck, his arms he threw; 
And wept, and then theſe tender words enſue. 


And art thou ſhe, whom I have ſought around 
The World, and have at length ſo fadly found? 
So found is worſe than loſt: with mutual words 
Thou anſwer'ſt not, no voice thy tongue affords: 

But ſighs are deeply drawn from out thy breaſt ; 


And ſpeech deny'd, by lowing is expreſs d. 


Unknowing I, prepar'd thy Bridal Bed; 
With empty hopes of happy Iſſue fed. 
But now the Husband of a Herd muſt be A panes 
Thy Mate, and bell'wing Sons thy Progeny. - 


Oh, were I mortal, Death might bring relief? 


But now my God-head, but extends my grief: 
Prolongs my woes, of which no end I ſee, 
And makes me curſe my Immortality ! 


More had he ſaid, but, fearful of her ſtay, 
The Starry Guardian drove his Charge away, 


To ſome freſh Paſture z on a hilly height 


He fate himſelf, and kept her (till in ſight. 


The Hes of Argus Transform d 


a Peacock's Train. 


Now Jove no longer cou'd her ſuff rings bear: 


But call'd in haſte his airy Meſſenger, 


The Son of Maya, with ſevere decree 
To kill the Keeper, and to ſet her free. 


With all his Harneſs ſoon the God was ſped, 
His flying Hat was faſtned on his Head, 


Wings on his Heels were hung, and in his Hand, 
He holds the Virtue of the Snaky Wand. 
The liquid Air, his moving Pinions wound, 
And, in a moment, ſhoot him on the ground, 


anto _ 
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Before * came in Ts the crafty God 
His Wings diſmiſs' d, but till 1 0 his Rod: 12 
That Sleep procuring, Wand, wiſe Hermes took, 
But made it ſeem to fight, a Shepherd's Hook. 
With this, he did a Herd of Goats controul ; 
Which by the way he met, and ſlily ſtole. 
' Clad like a Country Swain, he Pip'd and Sung; . 
3 And playing droye his jolly Troop along. 
With pleaſure, Argus the Muſician heeds ; 
But wonders much at thoſe new vocal Reeds. 
And whoſoe're thou art, my Friend, faid he, 
Up hither drive thy Goats, and play by me: 15 6 


This hill has browz for them, and ſhade for thee; 
The God, who was with caſe induc'd to climb, | { 
Began Diſcourſe to paſs away the time, aft 1 
And ſtill betwixt, his Tuneful Pipe he plyes; WEE: Ft 1 
And watch d his Hour, to cloſe the Keeper's Eyes. 
With much ado, he partly kept awake; 

Not ſuff'ring all his Eyes repoſe to take: 

And ask d the Stranger, who did Reeds invent, 

And whence began fo rare an Inſtrument ? 


_ The Transformation of Sy rinx 


into Reeds. 


| Then Hermes thus a Nymph of late there was, 1785 . 
Whoſe Heav'nly Form, her Fellows did ſurpaſs. 
The Pride and Joy of Fair Arcadia's plains, | 
Belov'd by Deities, Ador'd by Swains-: 

Srinæ her Name, by Syluant oft purſu d, 

As oft ſhe did the Luſtful Gods delude: 

The Rural, and the Woodland Pow'rs diſdain'd ; 

With C ynthia Hunted, and her Rites mantain'd : 

Like Phebe clad, even Phebe's ſelf ſhe ſeems, 

So Tall, fo Streight, ſuch well proportion' d Limbs: 1 
The niceſt Eye did no diſtinction know, : 


But that the Gbddeſs bore a Golden Bow, by 
Diſtinguiſh'd thus, the ſight ſhe cheated too. 
Deſcending from Ly cens, Pay admires 
The Matchleſs Nas. and burns with new Deſires: 
A Crown of Pine, upon his Head he wore ; 
And thus began her plty to implore. 
But e're he thus began, ſhe took her flight 
So ſwift, ſhe was already out of fight. _ . 
Nor ſtay'd to hear the Courtſhip of the God; 
But bent her courſe to Ladon t gentle Flood: 
There by the River ſtopt, and tyr'd before; 
| Relief from water Nymphs her Pray'rs implore. 
Now while the Luſtfu God, with ſpeedy pace; ) 
2 thought to ſtrain her in a ſtrict Embrace, 0 
e fill d his Arms with Reeds, new riſing on the place. = 
And while he ſighs, his ill-ſucceſs to find, — A 
The tender Canes were ſhaken by the wind: „ _ 
And breath'd a mournful Air, heard before; 3 ps I 
That much ſurpizing Pan, yet pleas d him more. N = 
Admiring this new Muſick, thou, he ſed Ne | SN. 1 


5 1 _ not be the Partner of my Bed, | 3 


L 


e 


| "Ap leaſt ſhall be the Conſort af my Mind: Yr 1 _ 1 
And often, often to my Lips be joyn d. 3 
He form'd the Reeds, proportion d as rs 5 Co b en 
Unequal in their length, and wax d with Care, tt 8 1 
They ſtill retain the Name of his Ungrateful Fair. 41 275 
While Hermes pip d and ſing, and told his tale, 17 
The Keeper's winking Eyes Hagen. i My; © 0D E <J-he0 
And drowſie ſlumber, on the lids to creep, s. 

Till all the Watchman was, at length, ;afleep. s 1p} | 
Then ſoon the God, his Voice and Song luppreſt; . 0 
And with his pow, rful Rod, confirm'd his reſt: ä 
Without delay his crooked Faulchion, drew, fy 
And at one fatal ſtroak, the Keeper flew: #- 

Down from the Rock, fell the dlllever d head, 1 
Opening its Eyes in Beath; and falling bled: R 
And mark d the paſſage with a crimſon trail; 7 
Thus Argus lies in pieces cold and pale: ;;. - oh I 
And all his hundred Eyes, with all their light, 5 

Are clos d at once, in one perpetual night.. „ 
Theſe Juno takes, that they no more may * 7 
And ſpreads them! in her Peacock's gaudy; rail. E "4 

Impatient to revenge her injur'd Bed 2 5 
she wreaks her anger, on her Rival's head. E 
With furies frights her, from her Native Home; 5 - 
And drives her gadding, round the World to roam. 1 

Nor ceas d her madneſs and her flight, before ug 3 4 

She touch'd the limits of the Pharian Shore. 1 1 
At length, arriving on the Banks of Nile, N ah 5 
Weary d with length of ways, and worn with toil, 
She laid her down; and leaning on her Koees, (it! 

Invok d the Cauſe of all her Miferiess..\.7 
And caſt her languiſhing regards above . 
For help from Heav'n and her ungrateful "IR 5 
| She figh'd, ſhe wept, ſhe low'd, twas all ſhe cou'd; 

And with "unkindneſs ſeem d tax ol 
Laſt, with an humble Pray r, ſhe begg d Repoſe, 3 
Or Death at leaſt, to finiſh all her Woes, |, | . N 


Jove heard her Vows, and with a flatt 1 bk. 


In her behalf, to jealous Juno ſpoke... n e 
He caſt his Arms about her Neck, and ("i i e 
Dame reſt ſecure; no more thy Nuptial > ET 


This Nymph ſhall violate 5 by Styx I ſwear, 


And every Oath that binds the Thunderer. 
The Goddeſs was appeas d; and at the word. arent 
Was J to her former ſhape reſtor d. P 2 


The rugged Hair began to fall away 

The ſweetneſs of her Eyes did only + we 303 

Tho not ſo large; her crooked Horns decreaſe; 55 Nee 
The wideneſs of her Jaws and Noſtrils-ceaſp': ROT STC 
Her Hoofs to Hands return, in little ſpace+;; : 15 . 
The five long taper Fingers take their plate; 10 „ 

And nothing of the Heyfar now is ſeen, 

Beſide the native whiteneſs of the Skin. 

Erected on her Feet ſhe walks again, 

And Two the duty of the Four ſultinn. = Gents 
She *ries her Tongue; her ſilence ſoftly. breaks, et at re 


And fears her former loving when ſhe penis ; "IL 
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— 


Gi dene e | 16 G 


4 
: 
| 
1 
: 
* 


A \ Goddel now, > liough all th Agyptian State: 
And ſerv d by Prieſts, who in white Linnen wait. 
Her Son was Epaphuc, at length believ d: | 
The Son of Fove, and as a God receiv'd : 55 5 | 
With Sacrifice ador'd, and publick Pray'rs, + J 
He common Temples with his Mother ſhares. 8 | 
Equal in years and Rival in Renown, _ > [Ong „ 
With Epaphus, the youthful Phaeton 5 1 
Like Honour claims; and boaſts his Sire the Sun. 1 
His haughty Looks, and his aſſuming Air 
The Son of Je cou'd no longer bear: 
Thou tak'ſt thy Mother's word, too far, laid he, 
And haſt uſurp 4 thy boaſted Pedigree. 
Go baſe Pretender to a borrow'd Name. | _ 
Thus tax d, he bluſh'd with anger, and with name . | p 
But ſhame repreſs'd his Rage: the daunted vp A 1 
| Soon ſeeks his Mother, and enquires the truth: eee 
Mother, ſaid he, this Infamy was thrown 8 N 
By Epaphns on you, and me your Son. . 
He ſpoke in publick, told it to my Face; 
Nor durſt I vindicate the dire diſgrace: 
Even I, the bold, the ſenſible of wrong, 
Reſtrain'd by ſhame, 'was forc'd to hold my Tongue, 
To hear an open Slander is a Curſe: 5 
But not to find an Anſwer, is a Sorter 8 
If I am Heaven-begot, t, aſſert your Son 
By ſome ſure Sign: and make my Father known, 
Io right my Honour, and redeem your own. + 
He faid, and ſaying caſt his Arms about mes 
Her Neck, and begg d her to reſolve the Doubt. 1760 
Tis hard to judge if Climenè were mov'd = 
More by his Pray 'r, whom ſhe ſo deatly lov'd, 
Or more with fury fir d, to find her Name 
Traducd, and le the {port of common Fame. 
She ſtretch'd her Arms to Heav'n, and fix'd her Eycs 
On that fair Planet, that adorns the © = + 
Now by thoſe Beams, ſaid ſhe, whoſe holy Fires 
Conſume my Breaſt, and kindle my defires ; 
By him, who ſees us both, and chears our fight, AD. 
By him the publick Miniſter of light, EIS I LF 
I ſwear that Sun begot thee ; if Ilye R 
Let him his chearful Influence deny: 
Let him no more this perjur'd Creature ſee 33 
And ſhine on all the World, but only me: 
If ſtill you doubt your Mother's Innocence, 
His Eaſtern 1 is not far from hence, 
With little pains you to his Levè go, | 
And from himſelf, your Parentage ln 
With joy, th' ambitious Youth, his Mother hear, Tt, Be. > 
And eager, for the Journey ſoon prepar d. eat ge 
Ne longs the Wertd beneath him to ſurvey; :; 
To guide the Chariot; and to give the day. W — 
From Meroe's burning Sands, he bends his Courſe, 
Nor leſs in India, feels his Father s force: 
His Travel urging, till he came in ſight; 
And law the Palace hr the 8 14 light. 
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Short pains for thee ; for me a Son and Heir. 
Girls coſt as many. throws, in bringing forth: 


Nor fear to ve whate' re the Gods will lend. 
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Nin Book of the Metamorpholes, 


HE bum of this, perh aps, throu gh Crete had flown : 
But Crete had newer Wonders of her own, 


In 1phis chang'd : For, near the Gaoſſian 12 888 
(As loud Report the Miracle reſonnds.) 


At Phæſtus dwelt a Man of honeſt Blood: „„ 
But meanly born, and not fo rich as good; 4 8 5 


Eſteem d and lov'd by all the Neighbourhood. 
Who to his Wife, before the time affign'd 


For Child-birth came; thus bluntly ſpoke his Mind. 


If Heaven, aid Lygdws, will vouchſafe to hear ; 
I have but two Petitions to prefer: 


7 


Beſid es when born, the Titts are little worth. 
Weak puling things, unable to ſuſtain 


Their ſhare of Labour, and their Bread to gain. 
It, therefore, thon a Creature ſhalt produce 
Of ſo great Charges, and fo little Uſe, 


(Bear witneſs Heav'n, with what relutancy,) | 
Her hapleſs Innocence I doom to dye. 


He ſaid, and tears the common grief diſplay 


Of him who bade, and her who muſt „ 
Yet Telethuſa ſtill perſiſts to find, 


Fit Arguments to move a Father's Mind: —_— 
I' extend his Wiſhes to a larger ſcope ; 


And in one Veſſel not confine his hope: 
Lygdus continues hard : her time drew near, 
Xo ſhe her heavy load cou d ſcarcely bear : 


When ſlumb ring, in the latter ſhades of Night; 
Before th approaches of returning light, 


She ſaw, or thought ſhe ſaw, before her Bed 
A glorious Train, and [js at their Head : 
Her Moony Horns were on her Forehead plac d., 


And yellow Sheaves her ſhining Temples grac' d: 


A Mitre, for a Crown, ſhe wore on high: 

The Dog and dappl d Bull were „„ 
OHris, "Guat flo along the Banks of. Nite 5 * e 
The filent God ʒ the ſacred Crocodile: . 
And, laſt, a long proceſſion moving on, 

With Timbrels, that affiſt the lab ring Moon, 6 


Hier ſlumbers ſeem⸗ d diſpetl'd, and, broad awake, 
She heard a Voice, that thus diſtin&tly 1 3 


My Votary, thy Babe from Death defend; 
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Delude with Art, thy Husband's dire Decree ; | 
When danger calls, repoſe thy truſt on me: : 
And know thou haſt not ſerv'd a thankleſs Deity. 
This Promiſe made; with Night the Goddeſs fled : _ 
With joy the Woman wakes, and leaves her Bed : * 
Devoutly lifts her ſpotleſs hands on high ; 

And prays the Pow'rs, their Gift to ratiſie. 

No grinding pains proceed to bearing throws, 

Till its own weight the burden did diſcloſe. _ 
*Twas of the beauteous Kind: and brought to light 


E” 'S * 4 


With ſecrefie, to ſhun the Father's ſight. _ 
T' indulgent Mother. did her Care employ ; 
And paſs d it on her Husband for a Boy. 
The Nurſe was conſcious of the Fact alone: 
The Father paid his Vows as for a Son. 
And call'd him phie, by a common Name 
Which either Sex, with equal right may claim. 
Iphis, his Grandſire was; the Wife was pleas d, 
Of half the fraud, by Fortune favour eas d: 
The doubtful Name was us'd without deceit, 
And Truth was cover'd with a pious Cheat. 
The Habit ſhew'd a Boy, the beauteous Face 
With manly fierceneſs mingl'd Female grace. | 1 
Now thirteen years of Age were ſwiftly run, UE 8 
When the fond Father thought the time drew on 0 I 
Of ſettling in the World, his only Son, 
Tanthe was his choice; ſo wondrous fair 
Her Form alone with /p cou'd compare; 
A Neighbour's Daughter of his own Degree; 
And not more bleſt with Fortune's Goods than he. _ 
They ſoon eſpous'd ; for they with eaſe were joyn d, 
Who were before Contracted in the Mind. _ 
Their Age the ſame, their Inclinations too : 

And bred together, in one School they grew. | 
Thus, fatally diſpos'd to mutual fires,  - 3 | 


” * 


They felt, before they knew, the ſame deſires. 
Equal their flame, unequal was their care 
One lov'd with Hope, one languiſh'd in Deſpair. 
The Maid accus'd the ling ring days alone: 
For whom ſhe thought a Man, ſhe thought her own. 
But {phis bends beneath a greater grief; 

As fiercely burns, but hopes for no relief. 
Ev'n her Deſpair, adds fuel to her fire ; 

A Maid with madneſs does a Maid deſire. _ 
And, ſcarce refraining tears, alas, ſaid the, 

What iſſue of my love remains for me! 

How wild a Paſſion works within my Breaſt, 

With what prodigious Flames am I poſſeſt! 

Cou'd I the Care of Providence deſerve, - 

Heav'n muſt deſtroy me, if it wou'd preſerve; 
And that's my Fate; or ſure it wou'd have ſent 

Some uſual Evil for my Puniſhment : _ 

Not this unkindly Curſe ; to rage and burn 

Where Nature ſhews no proſpect of return. 

Nor Cows for Cows conſume with fruitleſs fire, | 
Nor Mares when hot, their fellow Mares deſire: 
The Father of the Fold ſupplies his Ewes ; ; 
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The Stag through ſecret Woods his Hind purſues: „ 
And Birds for Mates, the Males of their own Species chuſe. TY. 
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Her Females Nature guards from Female flame, 


But found the Means to compaſs her Intent. 


„ i fy | 


Fan. -& - wag 3 4 ay" . 


11,44 „ 5 * 8 | » . * 


And joyns two Sexes to preſerve the Game: 
Wou'd I were nothing, or not what lam! 
Crete fam'd for Monſters wanted of her Store'; 
Till my new Love produc'd one Monſter more. 


The Daughter of the Sun a Bull defir'd, fp OH] NY 1 


And yet ev'n then, a Male, a Female fird ; 

Her paſſion was extravagantly new ; 

But mine is much the madder of the two: IL 
To things impoſſible ſhe was not bent; 8 


To cheat his Eyes, ſhe took a different ſhape : 
Yet ſtill ſhe gain'd a Lover, and a leap. 


Shou d all the Wit of all the World Salphte, 
Shou'd Dædalus aſſiſt my wild defire, 


What Art can make me able to SOT, 


Or what can change Ianthe to a Boy? 


Extinguiſh then thy paſſion, hopeleſs Maid, 


And fecollect thy Reaſon for thy aid. | tis Hg 12 
Know what thou art, and love as Maidens ought ; 4 


And drive theſe Golden Wiſhes from thy thought, 
Thou canſt not hope thy fond deſires to gain 
Where Hope is wanting, Wiſhes are in vain. 
And yet no Guards, againſt our Joys conſpire 3 ; 
No jealous Husband, hinders our defire : 


My Parents are propitious to my Wiſh, 


And ſhe her ſelf conſenting to the bliſs. | 
All things concur, to proſper our Deſign : 


All things to proſper any Love but mime RR 
And yet T never can enjoy the Fair: . 
Tis paſt the Pow'r of Heaven to grant my pray r. 

Heaven has been kind, as far as Heaven can be ; 

Our Parents with our own deſires agree, 

But Nature, ſtronger than the Gods above, 


Refuſes her aſſiſtance to my Love. 

She ſets the Bar, that cauſes all my pain: 
One Gift refus d, makes all their Bounty vain. 
And now the happy day is juſt at hand, 


To bind our Hearts in Hymnen s Holy Band: 
Our Hearts, but not our Bodies: thus, accurs d, 
In midſt of water, I complain of thirſt. 


Why com'ſt thou, Juno, to theſe barren Rites, 
To bleſs a Bed, defrauded of delights? _ 
Or why ſhou d Hgmeu lift his Torch on high, 


To ſee two Brides i in cold Embraces lye? 


Thus love-fick Iphzs her vain Paſſion mourns : 
With equal ardour fair Ianthe burns: 
Invoking Hymen's Name and Junos Power 
To ſpeed the work, and haſte the happy hour. 
She hopes, while Telethuſa fears the day; 


And ſtrives to interpoſe ſome new delay: 


Now feigns a ſickneſs, now is in a fright 

For this bad Omen, or that boding ſight. 

But having done whate're ſhe cou'd deviſe, 

And empty'd all her Magazine of lies, 
The time approach'd: 'the next enſuing dax 


The Fatal Secret muſt to light betray. 


Then Telethuſa had recourſe to Pray r. 


She and her 7 <,m with diſhevell'd Rr? arg 
| | Trembling 
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„ Oyvid's Metamorphoſes. 


S 


Trembling with fear, great I they ador'd ; 
Embrac'd her Altar, and her aid implor'd. _ 
Pair Queen, who doſt on fruitful. Egypt ſmile, 

Who ſway'ſt the Sceptre of the Phariaz Iſle, 

And ſeven-fold falls of diſimbogueing Nile; 
ERelieve, in this our laſt diſtreſs, ſne ſaid, 

A ſuppliant Mother, and a mournful Maid. 
Thou Goddeſs, thou wert preſent to my ſight; 
Reveal I ſaw thee, by thy own fair light : 
I faw thee in my Dream, as now I fee - 
With all thy marks of awful Majeſty : 


5 s 5 : 


The Glorious Train, that compaſs d thee around ; 7 


2 * 


2 


And heard the hollow Timbrels holy ſound. 
Thy Words E noted, which I ſtill retain ; 
Let not thy Sacred Oracles be vain. _ 
That Iphzs lives, that I my ſelf am free 
From Shame and Puniſhment, I owe to thee. 
On thy Protection, all our hopes depend : - 
Thy Counſel fav'd.us, let thy Power defend. 


The Goddeſs nodded, and her Altar ſhook : 

The Temple doors, as with a blaſt of Wind, 
Were heard to clap; the Lunar Horns that bind 
The brows of I/, caſt a blaze around; - _ 


% 


The trembling Timbrel, made a murm'ring ſound. 
Some hopes theſe Happy Omens did impart; 
Forth went the Mother with a beating Heart: 
Not much in fear, nor fully ſatisfied 5 — _ 
But Iphzs follow'd with a larger ſtride: : 
The whiteneſs of her Skin forſook her Face; 
Her looks emboldn'd, with an awful Grace; 

Her Features and her Strength together grew; 
And her long Hair, to curling Locks withdrew. 
Her ſparkling Eyes, with Manly Vigour ſhone, 
Big was her Voice, Audacious was her Tone. 
The latent Parts, at length reveal d, began 
To ſhoot, and ſpread, and burniſh into Man. 
The Maid becomes a Vouth; no more delay 
Tour Vows, but look, and confidently pax. 
Their Gifts, the Parents to the Temple bear: 
The Votive Tables, this Inſcription wear; | 
 TIphis the Man, has to tlie Goddeſs paid, 
The Vows that Iphis offer q, when a Maid. 


7 nus and Juno with their preſence Grace 
The Nuptial Rites, and Hymen from above 
Deſcending to compleat their happy Love: 


The Geds of Marriage, lend their mutual Aid; 


And the warm Youth enjoys the lovely Maid. 


2 £ 
* 
4 
0 * * 
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. . Her Tears purſu'd her Words; and while ſhe ſpoks 


Now, when the Star of Day had ſhewn his Facs, 


L 


My laſt Averſion, or my firſt Deſi re 


And thought no Thunder Touder than his ona e 
The terrour of the Woods, and wilder far 15 ALD tia 
Than Wolves in Plains, or Bears in Forreſts are, 30007 


Yet felt the force of Love, and fierce Ces,” | 00 
And burnt for me, with untelenting Fines hin 1 E 
Forgot his Caverns, and his woolly Aueh 2 e 
Aſſum' d the ſoftneſs of a Lovers Ar; logic 63 ; 


TEE 


Where Etna's Summet's to the Seas advance, 


THE FABLE 
Or 


A. ESD 
bs” rain 


AND 


GAL ATE A. 


: From the 155 

Thirteenth, Book of che Mccamorghole | 
0 AL ATEA relates He Story. 
CIS, the Loyely! Youth, Whole 10181 mourn, 


From Faunns and the Nymph Symethis born, Bk 
as both his Parents pleaſure: but, tome 


Was all that Love cou'd make # Lover e. e ; f 1 N 
The Gods our Minds in mutual Bands did joyn; nat ee 
I was his only Joy, as he was mine. 


Now fixteen Summers the ſweet Youth had ſten; 


And doubtful Down, began to ſhade his Chin: 
When Polyp hemus firſt diſturb” d our Joy 
And lov'd me fiercely, as I 16v'd the Boy. 


Ask not which paſſion in my Soul was hight, [inp oty 


Nor this the greater was, nor that the leſs :/ 
Both were alike ; for both were in exceſs: 


Thee, Venus, thee, both Heav'n and Eatth obe oy 4 1925 
Immenſe thy Pow'r, and boundleſs is thy Sway. 


The Cyclops, who defi'd th Ftheriat Throne, e af ] 


Th Inhumane Hoſt, who made his bloody Feaſts eli] Þ 
On mangl'd Members, of his butclicr' apt 8 


And comb'd, with Teeth of Rakes, hs 775 hair. 1 
Now with a crooked Sythe His Beard he loeksʒ 

And mows the ſtubborn Stubble of his Checksr 

Now, in the Cryſtal Stream he looks,” to try 

His Simagres, and rowls his glaring eye. 

His Cruelty and thirſt of Blood are loſt ; 

ips Rene ſail along the Coaſt. 

e Prophet Tele mus Carriyt by chance 


Who mark'd the Tracts of every Bird that flzv, 
And ſure Pee from their es dre w,) 
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Y 7 F et Manopſer „ 
9 a the G cl h * that oy ts ha nd HY " | 
7 In his broad e thou d thruſt a flaming Brand. 
x The Giant, . with a ſcotnfu pu m reply'd, e Th | 
= Vain Augur, thou haſt falſly Propheſndz dn 2.51 „ 
; Already Love, his flaming Brand has tot; | EE 
F Looking on two fair Eyes, my ft gt I . 3 „ = 
2 - Thus, warn'd in yain, wit! alking pace he rods; ky | 
; And ſtamp' & the Margine of, the briny F lood, E . 1 
With heavy ſteps: and weary, foight agen, Er Pl+T; eng „ 
The cool Retirement of his 9 955 —_— Mn On "Ni 
A Promontory ſharp! ning degrees, 3 en "i 
Ends in a Wed ge, and. ticks the Sas: e eee 1 
On either ſide, else, % CC CRTe 1 
This airy Walk, the Giant Ti ULanar Non wee Ry 1 
Here, on the midſt he ſate: his Flocks, unled; 4 £01511 SGOG | | 
Their Shepherd follow'd, and ſecurel: fed. 5 +} e e g 
A Pine ſo burly, and of length fo Vat. 1 
hat failing Ships requir'd it for a Malt, 01 = 
He-weilded for a Staff; his ſteps to guide: Ae 8 7 | 
But laid it by, his Whiſtle while he try'd, | £4 lng e | 1 
A hundred Reeds, of a prodigious growth, . . * 
Scarce made a Pipe, proportion d to his Wogen "> 
Which, when he gave it wind, the Rocks around, 
And watry Plains, the dreadful hiſs reſound. Wy 
[ heard the Ruſſian Shepherd rudely ly blow, UE 


Where, in a hollow Cave, I ſat be ow 5 eke bat 


On Acis boſom I my head reclin d: F 6 
And: ſtill preſerve the Poem in my mind. e e eee ee 
Oh lovely Galatea, whiter fir ror > EL 


Than falling Snows, and riſing Lillies e 
More flowry thart tlie Meads, as Cryſtal bright, | TOUR QUAN - 
Erect as Alders and of equal height: Foie e 
More wanton than a Kid, more ſleek thy Skin ; OY DSU TH: 
Than Orient Shells, that on the Shores are ſeen. „ Þ DIOHHS - 
Than Apples fairer, when the boughs they lade, 2 8 0 
Pleaſing as Winter Suns or Summer bade? nn 
More grateful to the ſight, than goodly Plaries 3 og 5 ant et 


And ſofter to the touch, than down of Swans; | 7 
Or Curds new turn'd : and ſweeter to the taſte 7 
Than ſwelling Grapes, that to the Vintage haſte: 
More clear than Ice, -or running Streams, that ſtray | "20-4 
Through Garden Plots, but al more ſvift than they, DES 
| Yet, Galates, harder to be broke, _ ENS "UA 
Than Bullocks, unreclaim'd to bear the ole 1 4.42 eg 
And far more ſtubborn, than the knotted Oak: 249 4004 
Like ſliding Streams, impoſſible en 
— them fallacious, like their Fountains -u. 
More warping than the Willow, to decline Nis dn e 
My warm Embrace, more brittle than the Vine; 5 rente 
Immoveable and fixt in thy diſdain ; _ e 4994 DIG 
Rough as theſe Rocks, and of a harder grain. Te HIER TIC) | 
More violent than is the rifing Flood; 3 — 
And the prais d Peacock is not half fo proud. e ee ee = 
Fierce as the Fire, and ſharp as Thiſtles ar, © © - 
And more outragious than a Mother-Bear: x 1 1 
Deaf as the Billows.to the Vows I make . 50M 
And more In, than a trodden Snake: e „ 
3 FP 
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By Nature's hand, a 8 PK 


Red Strawberries, in ſh 15 
Proud to be gather d by 


Autumnal Cornels, latte init pr 
And Plumbs to tempt Mens 


Ass in Pheacian Org ght have gro 
Nor Cheſtnuts mall he 5 N JOU DC 


The reſt that Woods, and inding a; 8 hi hs 
And thoſe that folded in the Ca ahl 
Ask not the numbers of my growing. 
Who knows how many 19 

Nor will I praiſe my Cat 


| | Nor are theſe Houſe:hol, 


The Deer, t Hare, the c 
All ſorts of Ven ſon; and of Birds e BID +; 200 
I walk'd the Mountains, an 55 Gi 1100 . gina. F 
(Whoſe Dam had left em on th 75 0 1e 
So like, that no diſtinion cau'd Thing" 


1 Cole WM 1 SO 
And fo they ſhall; Ito em with 1 ah dro ee 
And keep, to be Companions of ya r Play: 


The Waves; nor ſcorn my Peeſenſs, and my | Love, | * 1 toro, 
Come, Galatea, come, and view; my faces . 
I Hate beheld it in the ways aſs: 51 hs 9 0 eee eee | 


Survey my towring WN 120 8 eee AE rata, 
Not Jove, the Jove you dream that ru 5 ihe e 18 
Bears ſuch a bulk, or is o largely ſpread: Ex 
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2 D N * FF tl 505 1005 1 
In Telttnels Rong, un eg oj 595 boo! A vir) ci 


Or driven Tempeſts, or th 8 5 1 EE a 5 = 
4 d. 1399 'F 4 *. ? 81 214 ' 
All other fates. with pati 1 50 1 e 


But ſwiftneſs is the Vice” 88 

Vet if you knew me 55 Lo 
My Love, but go mꝶ WL EF 
Wou'd languiſh in your, fürn, an 
And much repent of yg four Ur 1 
My Palace, in the 


1 ο Inis 00 4 
"os Nha 1 . 1 aft 
# 51 


1 ag NN fd 


My ade; 2 21 1005 T 


Which neither beat can 


fy 14 
0 1 30 f CE 4 * > 3.5 

My Garden fill'd with Frits on! 1 10 1 oy d s li 10 

” e FL 3 1319 1K 


And Grapes in cluſters, imigattn "IBF 5 
Some bluſhing 195 1 ole 065 5 ol is low Fo ok 4 
And theſe and tho re 1 Mo: bree te ned 


Neſs 1 05 Wi. e nud 0 5 =o 
l HE: A J M2 eqiri2 Rh} * AJ 


Not'thoſe of common 


Nor Garden- fruits, nor 9105 f of 11 000 FF I reeds or Ve 
The laden boughs for y 145 
And yours ſhall be the p 1 55 


The Flocks you ſee, ER al 


of the'Ye allen? 
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But Judge your felt, d paſs your, * Aecres; 4 ph EE Sap 


Behold their ſwelling. ;.the Tweepy ei 5 
Of Ews that ſink beneath, the he Milky fraje! A gf 7 33 8 1 
In the warm Folds, their, tender. Lam ting The * pile 2: 3 1 
Apart from Kids, that. all 16h, oy K. 70 ike EY 1 8 
New Milk in Nuthrang, il 3 5 7 ax 


For daily Drink; the r 
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A pair of Turtles taken f 
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So pretty, they were preſents | Quegh 0 I 


Oh raiſe, fair Nymph, your | en Fe b hs 


And found it lovelier tl 
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fs 7 ore my Manly: Face; and dangling FAY . 
As with a,ſhady Grove, my Shoulders Sg 
Nor think, becauſe my Limbs and Body bear x „ 
A thick ſet under odd of briſtling Bait, en, os won't 
My ſhape deform'd ; what fouler + Woke can be 5 5 
| Than the bald Branches V TOTS: 
Foul is the Steed, Without a flowing Main: _ 
And Birds without their Feathers and their Train. nga 
Wool decks the Sheep ; and Man receives 4 Grace l IE 
From buſhy, Limbs, and from a bearded Face. ETSY 
- My forced with a ſingle Eye. is fll'd, © CET Ley 
Round as a Ball, ang. ample S A Shield. | wy © re inet 
The Glorious Lamp of Herve, tlie R adiatit [ om . „ 6 7 
ls Nature's Eye 5 and. is content. with Ba, WO Ng 25 9800 1 by 
Add, . that my Father r {ways y dur Seas, 41 RY 2 * . 
Like you am of the Watry Fame e b n QUI 


I make you his, in taking you my own 5 SamsT 2 ory! rr n eto 


* © Fo pa, 
* * 25A? 10 217 4 ; Mid 4 


Lou I adore ; and kneel to you alone 


17 55 1535292 211 10 519 NV. 

Jove, with his Fabled Thunder I de . ee _ 
And | ft he Ji U. LIT 32 E. Join And ein 
And only fear the 11g tning of your ES. > 6 e eee 
Frown not, fair Nymph; yet, © 1850 r 0 i 
Diſdain'd, if others Were Ae Wit 1 me. 8 59 198 
"Kod 72 8 21 j EW (13-1316 


But to repulſe the Cyclops, and: E bn ier Ain 
The Love of Acis, (Heavens) Pp 1775 ber. ONO en EY 
But let the Karp bb pleaſe imlelf; nay more, 

Pleaſe you, tho' that's the thing I moſt abhor, 

The Boy ſhall find, if ere we cope in Fight, 

Theſe Giant Limbs, endu'd with Giant Might. 

His living Bowels, from his Belly torn, 

And ſcatter'd Limbs, ſhall on the Flood be barns: 2 70 

Thy Flood, ungrateful Nymph, and fate ſhall find 

That way for thee, and Acis to be joyn d. 

For oh I burn with Love, and thy Diſdain 

Augments at once my Paſſion, and my pain. 

Tranſlated Mina flames within Heart, | 

And thou Inhumane, wilt not eaſe my ſmart—- e 

L amenting thus in vain, he roſe, and ſtrode N 
with furious paces to the Neighb' ring Wood : 

Reſtleſs his feet, diſtracted was his walk ; 

Mad were his Motions, and confus'd his talk. . 

Mad as the vanquiſh'd Bull, when forc'd to 5 

©: lovely Miſtreſs, and forſake the Field. 5: 

Thus far unfeen 1 ſaw : when fatal chance 

His looks directing, with a ſudden glance, 

Aci and I, were to his ſight betray'd ; 

Where nought 18 we ſecurely play d. 


From bis wi 8 cry he caſt 
1 ee, Lee ;; e your laſt : 
A roar ſo lon 5 za to rebound; 


And all the Cyclops labour'd in the ſound. 
Affrighted. with his Monſtrous Voice, I fled, : 
And in the Neighb'ring Ocean, plung d my Head. 
Poor Aci turn'd his back, and help, he cry d; 
Help, Galatea, help, my Parent Gods, 5 
And take me dy ying, to your deep Abodes. "0 
The Cyclops follow'd : but he ſent before 

3 Rib, which from the living Rock he ee 


Gch, eee. N 
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. Thom gh Far an Anger reach'd RE of TEE Srome, ET a 
The mi bty Fragment was enough alone 5 
To cruſh all At; twas too late to ſave; |. 122 rs 
But what the Fates allow'd to give, I gaye : : a A yh 

2 That Aci to his Lineage ſnould return; F 

* And rowl, among the River Gods, his Irn. 


1 


Straight ifſu'd from the Stone, a Stream of Blood ; 
Which loſt the Purple, mingling with the Flood. 
Then, like a troubl” d Torrent, it appear'd : 


The Torrent too, in little ſpace was clear d. : 
WO: The Stone was cleft, and through the yawning | chink, : 
5 Ne Reeds aroſe on the ne River's brink. | ST * 5 
The Rock, from out its hollow Womb; diſclos "hh - 850 1 ; 
. A ſound like Water in its Courſe oppos d. e | 
Whey, (wondrous to behold,) full in the Flood, 1 ; 
Up art a Youth, and Navel high he ſtood. 5 5 ; 
Horns from his Temples riſe ; and either Horn : 

Thick Wreaths of Reeds, (his Native Pont) adorn, | 

Were not his Stature taller than A 
His bulk augmented, and his beauty more 


, 
{By * 


His colour blue, for Acis he might paſs: 0 %) ; 
And dcn chang d into a Stream he was. | 
LE. 1 5 But mine no more; he rowls along the Plains 1 


Wich rapid Motion, and his Name reta ins. | 3 ; 
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Earl of Abingdon, GM. 


"> Mr LORD, 3 . 
' HE Commands, with which You honour'd- me ſome Montbs a 0; 


ſome buſmeſs, and many troubles, I was ford to teferr them till 
this time, Ovid, going to his Baniſhment, and Writing from on 
Shipbord to his Friends, excus d the Faults of his Poetry by his Mis- 
„ fortunes; and told them, that good Verſes never flow, but from a 
ſerene and compos d Spirit, Wit, which is a kind of 5 with Mings faſten d 
to his Head and Heels, can fly but floudy, in da lamp air. I therefore bole rather 
to Obey You late, than ill: if at leaſt I am capable of writing any thing, 
at any time, which xs worth Yun, Peruſal and Nur Patronage. I cannot 
ſay that ] have eſcap d from a Shipwreek'; but have only gain d a Rock by hard 
ſwimming. ; where I may pant a while and gather breath: Fap, the Doctors give 
me a ods 


| purpoſe toreturn. However, my Lord, I have lui hold on the Interval, and 


ing this inconſiderable ſervice to my Ladies Memory. We, who are Prieſts of Apol- 


us double ſtrength while the Fit continues, and leaves us lake and ſpent, at 
its departure. Let me not ſeem to boaſt, my Lord; fof I have really felt it on this 


ting. I ſwom with the Tyde, and the Water under me was buoyant. The Reader 
Will eaſily obſerve, that I was tranſported, by the multitude and variety of my Si- 
militudes; which are generally the product of a luxuriant Fancy; and the wanton- 


_ Expreſſion; and as ſuch, requires the * grains of allowance for it. It was. ins 
tended, as Your Lordſhip ſees in the Title, not for an Elegæ; bu u Paneg yrique. A 
| kind of Apotheoſis, indeed; if a Heathen Word may be afpplyed to a Chriſtian uſe. 
And on all Occaſions of Praiſe, if we take the Ancients for our Patterns, we are 
bound by Preſcription to employ the magnificence of Words, and the force of Figures, 


to adorn the fublimity of Thoughts, Iſocrates amongſt the Grecian Orators, and Ci» 


1 cero, and the younger Pliny, amongſt the Romans, have left us their Precedents for 
3 dur ſecurity : For I think I need not mention the inimitable Pindar, who ſtretches on 
11 theſe Pinnions out of ſight, and is carried upward, as it were, into another World. 
Eo This at leaſt, my Lord, I may juſtly plead, that if I bade not perform d ſo well 
WIR  as,T think I have, yet | have us d my beſt endeavours to excel my ſelf. One Diſad- 
VvLl᷑?̃ᷓCngtage I have had, which is, newer to have known, or ſeen my Lady: And to 
1 dran the Lineaments of her Mind, from the Deſcription which I have recein/; grow 
others, us for a Painter to ſet himſelf at work without the living Original before 
him. Which the more beautiful it is, will be ſo much the more difficult for him to con- 


dk '. ©  ceive; when be has only a relation given him, of ſuch and ſuch Features by an A. 


quamtance or @ Friend, without the Nice Touches which give the beſt Reſemblance, 
and make the Graces of the Picture. Every Artiſt is apt enough to flatter him{cif, 
(and I amongſt the reſt) that their own ocular Obſervations, would have diſcover d 
more perfections, at leaſt others, than have been deliver d to them: Though I have 
receiv d mine from the beſt hands, that is, from Perſons who neither wank a juſt 
Underſtanding of my Lady's Worth, nor a due Veneration for ber Memory. 

3 „ . | Does. 
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RIGHT HONOURABLE 
are now perform d: They had been ſooner ; but betovixt ill health, 


aſſurance, that my Diſeaſe newer took its leave of aby man, but with a 
manag d the {mall Stock which Age bat left me, ro the beft advantage, in per orm- : 


lo, have not the Inſpiration ben we pleaſe, but muſt wait till the God comes ruſn- 
ing on us, and invades us with a fury, which we are not able to reſiſt: which give 


Occaſion; and prophecy'd beyond my natural power. Tet me add, and hope to be 
believ d, that the Excellency of the Subject contributed much to the Happineſs of the 
Execution: And that the weight of thirty Tears was taken off me, while I was wri- 


neſs of Hit. Had I calPd in my Judgment to my eſſtance, I bad certainly re- 

trench d many of them. But I defend them not; let them paſs for beautiful faults a- 
mongſt the better ſort of Critiques: For the whole Poem, though written in that which 
they call Heroique Verſe, is of the Pindarique nature, as well in the Thought as the 


”- 
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The Dedication. e 
b Doctor Donn the greateſt Wit, though not the greateſt Poet of our Nation, acknour ! 
; ledges, that, he bad never ſeen Mrs. Urury, whom he has made immortal in his ad-. 'Y 
[1 mirable Anniverſariet; I have had the ſame fortune, though I hawve:not ſucceeded | 
| to the ſamę Genius. However, I have follow'd his faotſteps in the Deſign of his Pa- | 
5 negyrick, which was to raiſe an Emulation in the iving,. to Copy out the Example | | 
* | of the dead. And therefore it was, that Þonce intended to hade call'd this Poem; | | 
2 the Pattern: ind though on a ſecond conſideration, I chang'd the Title into the Name 8 
5 of that. Illuſtrious Perſon, yet the Deſign continues, and Eleonora is ftill the Pattern | 
[ 2 r and Humility; of the beſt Wife, the beſt. Mother, and the | 
1 ef of Friends. '» ON, 5 3 


Aud now, my Lord, though I have endeawonrd to anſiver Your Commandi. yet 
; 1 eau d not anſwer it to the World, nor to my Conſcience, 4 I gave not Your Lord- 
*) ' ſhip my Teſtimony of being the beſt Husband now living : I ſay my Teſtimony ceny: 
= Fiuor the praiſe of it, is given You by Your ſelf. They who deſpiſe the the Rules of 
Virtue both in their Practice and their Murals, will think: this a very trivial Com- 
mendation. But I think it the peculiar happineſs of the Counteſs. of Abingdon, 70 have 
been ſo truly low d by you, while ſhe was living, and ſo gratefully bono.:r" d, after ſue 
Was dead. Few there are who have either had, or cou d have ſuch'a loſs ; and yer 
fewer who carried their Love and Conſtancy beyond the Grave. The exteriours of 
Mourning, a decent Funeral, and black Habits, are the-uſual ſtints of Common Hus- 
5 bands : and perbaps their Wives deſerve no better than to be mourn d with Hypocriſie, | 
A and forgot with eaſe. But you have diſtinguiſh'd pour ſelf from ordinary Lovers, _ | 
Y by a real, and laſting grief. for the.Deceasd. And by endeavouring to raiſe for her, 39 
the moſt durable Monument, which is that of Verſe. And ſo it would have prov d, 
Ta Workman had been equal to the Work; and yeur Choice of the Artificer, as. 
bappy at Your Deſign. Net, as Phidias when . be had*made the Statue of Minerva, 
vou d not forbear to ingrave his own Name, as Author of the Piece: ſo give me leave 
to hope, that by ſubſcribing mine to this Poem, I may live by the Goddeſs, and tranſ- 
mit my name to Poſterity by the memory of Hers: | 'Tis no flattery, to aſſure Your 
Lordſbip, ethat ſhe is remember'd in the preſent Age, by all who haye had the Honour of - 
her Converſation and Acquaintance. And that I hape never been in any C ompany 
Hence the news of her death was firſt brought me, where they have not extol'd her Vir- 
tues; and even ſpoken the ſame things of ber in Proſe, which I have done in Verſe. ' 
I therefore think my ſelf oblig d to thank Your Lordſhip for the Commiſſion which 
You have given me: How ] have acquitted my ſelf -of it, muſt be left to the Opinion 
of the World, in ſpight of any Proteſtation, which-I can enter againſt the preſent Age, 
a1 Incompetent, or corrupt Tudges. For my Comfort they are but Engliſhmen, and 
as ſuch, If they Think itt of me to Day, they are inconſtant enough, to Think wcll of 
ine to Morrow. And, after all, I have not much to thank my Fortune that I was 
born amongſt them. The Good of both Sexes are ſo few, in England, that they ſtand 
like Exceptions againſt General Rules: And though one of them bas deſerd d a greater 
Commendation, than I cou d give her, they bave taken care, that Iſhou'd not tire my 
Pen, with frequent exerciſe on the like Subjects; that Praiſes, like Taxes, ſhou'd be 
appropriated ; and left almoſt as Individual as the Perſon.They ſay my Talent is Satyr; 
| # it be ſo, tis a fruitful Age; and there is an extraordinary Crop to gather But a 
ſingle Hand is inſufficient To ſuch a Harveſt : They have ſown the, Dragons Teeth 
themſelves ;, and tis but . juſt. they ſhould reap each other in Lampoons. You, my 
Lord, who have the Character of Honour, though tis not my Happineſs to know 
| You, may ſtand aſide, with the ſmall Remainders of the Engliſh Nobility, truly ſach, 
and unburt your ſelves, behold the mad Combat. If 1 have pleas d you, and ſome 
few others, I have obtain'd-my end. You ſee, I have diſabled my ſelf; like an Elect- 
ed Speaker of the Houſe ; yet like bim 1 have undertaken the Charge; and find tlie 
Burden ſufficiently recompenc'4 by the Honour. Be pleas d to accept of theſe, my Un- 
worthy Labours, this Paper Monument ; and let her Poius Memory, which I am 
ſure 1s Sacred to You, not only Plead the Pardon of my many Faults, but gain me 


Tour Protettion, which is ambitiouſly ſought by, . Pb 
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W poem, e to the Me- 


mory of the Late COUN TESS 
Df ABINGDON. 


$ when ſome Great and Gracious Monarch dies 
Soft whiſpers, firſt, and mournful Murmurs riſe 
Among the ſad Attendants; ; then, the ſound 
Soon gathers voice, and ſpreads the news around, 
Through Town and a till the dreadful ban 
Is blown to diſtant Colonies at laſt; 
Who, then perhaps, were off ring 'Vows in vain, 
For his 1 b de and for his happy Reign: 
So ſlowly, by degrees, unwilling Fame 5 
Did Matchleſ Eleonor's. fate proclaim, _ = © 
Till publick as the loſs, the news became, | 
The Nation felt it, in th extreameſt 


With Eyes o reflowing, and with bleeding — " AP 


of ber Cha- Zut moſt the Poor, whom daily ſhe ſupply” + HB bs Le 


Beginning to be ſuch, but when ſhe dy d. 

For, while ſhe liv'd, they ſkept in peace, by night 3 5 

Secure of bread, as of returning lights. - 

And, with ſuch firm dependance on the Bay. 

That need grew pamper'd ; and forgot to . 2 

So ſure the Dole, ſo ready at their call, 

They ſtood prepar'd to ſee the Manna fall. = 
such Multitudes ſhe fed, ſhe cloath'd, ſhe gurt, 

That ſhe, her ſelf, might fear her wanting firſt. 1 

Of her five Talents, other five ſhe made 5 _ 3 

Heaven, that had largely giv'n, was largely pay a7 "oe 

And, in few lives, in wondrous few, we nd N as hs 

A Fortune, better fitted to the Mind. Vo Ne n 4; aA 

Nor did her Alms from Oſtentation fall, e e ec aw 

Or proud deſire of Praiſe; the Soul gave 2 al: n en 

Unbrib d it gave; or, ifa bribe appear, „ 

No leſs than Heaven; to heap huge Treaſures, there. 8 
Want paſs d for Merit, at her open door, . 

Heaven ſaw, he ſafely might increaſe his Poor. + 20 

And truſt their Suſtenance with her ſo well, 6 t Wies want 

As not to be at charge of Miracle. eee eee 

None cou d be needy, whom ſhe ſaw order; C 

All, in the Compaſs of her Sphear, ſhedrew: Dy, 

He who cou'd touch her Garment, was as ſure, 

As the firſt Chriſtians of th Apoſtle s cure. 

The diſtant heard, by Fame, her pious Deeds; 

And laid her up, for their extremeſt needs; 3 

A future Cordial, for a fainting Mind; 

For, what was ne're refus d, all hop d to find 5 

Fach in his turn: The Rich might freely come, 

As to a Friend; but to the Poor, twas Home. 


. Ir T 
=P * F 
* * 


Were in as conſtant Method, as above: 


And wiſely manag d, that the ſtock might laſt; 
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As f to foine | Holy Honſe th' Afflicted came 5 
The Hunger-ſtarv'd, the Naked, and the Lame ; 5 
Want and Diſeaſes fled before her Name. 

For zeal like hers, her Servants were too flow z n 


She was the firſt where need requir'd, to go; 
Her ſelf the Foundreſs, and Attendant too. 


Sure ſhe. had Guts ſometimes to entertain, 
Gueſts i in diſguiſe, of her Great Maſter's Train: 
Her Lord himſelf might come, for ought we know; 3 


Since in a Servant's form he liv'd below : 


Beneath her Roof, he might be pleas'd to ſtay : 

Or ſome benighted Angel, in his way . 

Might eaſe his Wings; and ſeeing Heav'n appeat 
In its beſt work of Mercy, think 1t there, 

Where all the Deeds of Charity and Love 


As free her Alms, as diligent het Cares 
As loud her Praiſes, and as warm her Pray' rs. 
Yet was ſhe not profuſe ; ; but fear'd to waſt, Of Of her pr 


All carry'd on ; all of a piece with. theirs z 


Mas 
nagement. 


That all might be ſupply'd ; and ſhe not grieve 
When Gren appear d, ſhe had not to relieve. 


Which to prevent, ſhe {till j increas'd her ſtore; _ 


Laid up, and ſpar'd, that ſhe might give the more : 
So Pharaoh, or ſome Greater King than he, 

Provided for the ſeventh Neceſſity: 

Taught from above, his Magazines to frame; 3 

That Famine was prevent A ere it came. 
Thus Heaven, though All-ſufficient, ſhows a chrift 


In his Occonomy, and bounds his gift: 


Creating for our Day, one ſingle Light; 


And his Reflection too ſupplies the Night : : 
Perhaps a thouſand other Worlds, that lye 


Remote from us, and latent in the Sky, ; 
Are lighten'd by his Beams, and kindly nurſt ; 
Of which our Earthly Dunghil i is the worlt. 

Now, as all Virtues keep t the middle Line, 
Yet ſomewhat more to one extreme incline, 
Such was her Soul ; abhorring Avarice, 


Bounteous, but, almoſt bounteous to a Vice: 


Had ſhe giv'n more, it had Profuſion been, 
And turn d th exceſs of Goodneſs, into Sin. 

Theſe Virtues rais'd her Fabrick to the Sky; N Of het Hive 
For that which is next Heav'n, is Charity. muy: 


But, as high Turrets, for their Ay. ry ſteep 


Require Foundations, in proportion deep: 
And lofty Cedars, as far upward ſhoot, 


As to the neather Heavens they drive the root ; 5 


So low did her ſecure Foundation lye, 

She was not Humble, but Humility. 5 85 
Scarcely ſhe knew that ſhe was great, or fair, $- 
Or wiſe, beyond what other Women are, ; 
Or, which is better, knew ; but never durſt compare. 

For to be conſcious of what all admire, 

And not be vain, advances Virtue high” 1 

But ſtill ſhe found, or rather thought ſhe found, 


Her own worth wanting, others to abound : 


| 4 4 4 ſo ; 
C ca Aſcrib'd 
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Aſcrib' d above their due to ev fy one, 
Unjuſt and ſcanty to her ſelf alone. | 
of h Such her Devotion was, as might give rules 
fich. Of Speculation, to diſputing Schools ; 
And teach us equally the Scales to hold 
Betixt the two Extreams of hot and cold ; 

: Fhat pious heat may mod'rately e 
5 And we be warm d, but not be ſcorch'd with bet 
KF Buſineſs might ſhorten, not diſturb her Pray'r ; 

Heaven had the beſt, if not the greater ſhare. 
An active Life, long Orai ſons forbids; 
„ Tet inll ſhe pray d, for ſtill the pray'd by Deeds. 
UNer ev'ry day was Sabbath: Only free 
From hours of Pray 'r, for hours of Charity. 
Such as the Jews from ſervile toil releaſt ʒ; 
Where works of Mercy were a part of relt: 
Such as bleſt Angels exerciſe above, 
Vary'd with Sacred Hymns, and Ads of Love; 
Such Sabbaths as that one ſhe now enjoys, 
Ev'n that perpetual one, which ſhe employs, 
(For ſuch viciflitudes in Heav'n there are) 
In Praiſe alternate, and alternate Pray'r. 
All this ſhe practis d here ; that when ſhe f prung 
Amidſt the Gaires, at the firſt ff ight ſhe ſung. 
Sung, and was ſung her ſelf, in Angels Lays ; 
For praiſing her, they did her Maker praiſe. 
All Offices of Heav'n ſo well the knew, 
Before ſhe came, that nothing there was new. 
And ſhe was ſo familiarly receiv d, 
As one returning, not as one arrivd. 
af for ws. Muſe, down again precipitate thy flight z | 
rows Vir- 'For how can Mortal Eyes ſuſtain Immortal Light 1 
% But as the Sun in Water we can bear, 
Yet not the Sun, but his Reflection there, 
So let us view her here, in what ſhe was; 
And take her Image, in this watry Glaſs : 
Yet look not ev ry Lineament to ſee z 
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Some will be caſt in ſhades ; and ſore will be 
So lamely drawn, you ſcarcely know, tis ſhe. | 
For where ſuch various Virtues we recite, 355 5 
3 Ties like the Milky-Way, all over bright, 1 7 
| . But ſown ſo thick with Stars, tis undiſtinguiſh'd Light. 
= Her Virtue, not her Virtues let us call, 
| | For one Heroick comprehends 'em all : 
RP One, as a Conſtellation i is but one ʒ | 
| © Though tis a Train of Stars, that, rolling on, ö 
Kiſe in their turn, and in the Zodiack run. 
Ever in Motion; now tis Faith aſcends, $5] 
Now Hope, now Charity, that upward. tends, | 
And downwards with diffuſive Good, deſcends. Q 
As in Perfumes compos'd with Art and Coſt, 
'Tis hard to ſay what Scent is uppermoſt ; 
Nor this part Musk or Civet can we call, 
Wa Amber, but a rich Reſult of all ; 
, ſhe was all a Sweet ; whoſe ev ry part, 
= due proportion mix d. proclaim'd the Maker“ s Art: 
No fingle Virtue we cou 'd moſt commend ; 
1 Wbether the Wife, the . or the Friend; "Ex 
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| For ſhe was ; all, in that ſupreme degree, 


That, as no one prevail d, ſo all was ſhe. 
The ſev'ral parts lay hidden in the Piece; ;. 
Th Occafion but exerted that, or this. 

A Wife as tender, and as true withal, 
As the firſt Woman was, before her fall : 
Made for the Man, of whom ſhe was a part : 
Made, to attract his Eyes, and keep his Heart. 
A ſecond Eve, but by no Crime accurſt; 
As beauteous, not as brittle as the feſt, 


Had ſhe been firſt, ſtill Paradiſe had bin, 


And Death had found no entrance by her fin: 
So ſhe not only had preſery'd from ill 


Her Sex and ours, but liv'd their Pattern ſtill. 


Love and obedience to her Lord ſhe bore, 


She much obey'd him, but ſhe lov'd him more: 


Not aw'd to Duty by ſuperior ſway z 

But taught by his Indulgence to obey. 
Thus we love God as Author of our good; 
So Subjects love juſt Kings, or ſo they ſhou'd. 
Nor was it with Ingratitude return'd ; 

In equal Fires the bliſsful Couple burn d: 


One joy poſſeſs d em both, and in one Grief they mourn d. 
His Paſſion ſtill improv'd : he lov'd fo faſt. 


As if he fear'd each day wou'd be her laſt. 


Too true a Prophet to foreſee the Fate 
That ſhou'd ſo ſoon divide their happy State: 


When he to Heav'n entirely muſt reſtore 


That Love, that Heart, where he went halves before, 
Yet as the Soul is all in evry part, 


So. God and He, might each have all het Heart. 
So had her Children too; for Charity 
Was not more fruitful, or more kind than ſhe : 
Each under other by degrees they grew; 
A goodly Perſpective of diſtant view: 
dnchiſes look'd not with ſo pleas'd a Face 
In numb'ring o'er his future Roman Race, 


And Marſhalling the Heroes of his name 
As, in their Order, next to light they came; 5 


Nor Cybele with half ſo kind an Eye, 
Survey d her Sons and Daughters of the Skie. 


Proud, ſhall 1 ſay, of her immortal Fruit, 
As far as Pride with Heav'nly Minds may ſuit: 


Her pious love excell'd to all ſhe bore; . 


New Objects only multiply d it more. 


And as the Choſen found the perly Grain 
As much as ev'ry Veſſel cou'd contain; 
As in the Bliſsful Viſion each ſhall ſhare, 
As much of Glory, as his Soul can bear ; 


So did ſhe love, and fo diſpenſe her Care. 
Her eldeſt thus, by conſequence, was beſt ; 


As longer cultivated than the reſt: 

The Babe had all that Infant care beguiles, 
And early knew his Mother in her ſmiles : 
But when dilated Organs let in day _ 

To the young Soul, and gave it room to play; 
At his firſt aptneſs, the Maternal Love 


” Thoſe Rudiments of Reaſon did i improve : 
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The tender Age was pliant to command ; 
Like Wax it yielded to the forming band: 
| True to th' Artificer, the labour'd Mind 
F With eaſe was pious, generous, juſt and kind; 
„ Soft for Impreſſion from tl firſt, prepar d, 
Till Virtue, with long exerciſe, gew hard; 
With ev'ry Act confirm d; and made, at lat ff 
So durable, as not to be effac d, 
; It turn'd to Habit; and, from Vices free, 
Goodneſs reſolv d into Neceſſity. 
Thus fix'd ſhe Virtue's Image, that's her owri, 
Till the whole Mother in the Children ſhone ; 
© For that was their Perfection: ſhe was ſuch, 
BY They never cou'd expreſs her Mind too much. 
| So unexhauſted her Perfections were, 
| That, for more Children, ſhe had more to ſpare : : 
For Souls unborn, whom her untimely death 
Depriv'd of Bodies, and of mortal breath ; 
And (cou'd they take th Impreſſions of her Mind) 
Enough ſtill left to ſanctiſie her Kind. 
oY her Then wonder not to ſee this Soul extend 
ep. The bounds, and ſeek ſome other ſelf, a Friend: 
As ſwelling Seas to gentle Rivers glide, 
To ſeek repoſe, and empty out the Tyde; 
So this full Soul, in narrow limits pent, 
Unable to contain her, ſought a vent, 
Io iſſue out, and in ſome friendly breaſt 
Diſcharge her Treaſures, and ſecurely reſt. 
T unboſom all the ſecrets of her Heart, 
Take good advice, but better to impart. 
5 5 For tis the bliſs of Friendſhip's holy ſtate 
Iod mix their Minds, and to communicate _, 
Though Bodies cannot, Souls can penetrate. | 
Fixt to her choice ; inviolab] y true; 
And wiſely chuſing, for ſhe choſe but few. 
Some ſhe muſt have ; but in no one cou'd find 
A Tally fitted for ſo large a Mind. 
The Souls of Friends, like Kings in progreſs are; 
Still in their own, though from the Pallace far: 
Thus her friend's Heart her Country Dwelling was, 
A ſweet Retirement to a courſer place: 
Where Pomp and Ceremonies enter'd not; 
Where Greatneſs was ſhut out, and Bus nef; 5 wal forgot. 
This is th' imperfect draught ; but ſhort as far ; 


As the true height and bigneſs of a Star 
| Exceeds the Meaſures of th Aſtronomer. 
She ſhines above we know, but in what place, 
How near the Throne, and Heav'ns Imperial Face, 
By our weak Opticks is but vainly gheſt 
Diſtance and Altitude conceal the reſt. _ 
Kehlen, Tho all theſe rare Endowments of the Mind 
nw Were in a narrow ſpace of life confin'd, 
h. The Figure was with full Perfection crown rd; 
Though not ſo large an Orb, as truly round. 
As when in glory, through the publick place, 
The Spoils of conquer'd Nations were to pals, 
And but one day for Triumph was allow'd, 
* Conſul was conſtrain'd bis Pomp to erow d; 


n And 
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3 * 50 Gee of Abingdon. 


47 ſo 85 ſwift Proceſſion hurry'd on, 
That all, though not diſtinctly, might be ſhown 4 
So, in the ſtraiten'd bounds of life confin' d, 
She gave but glimpſes of her glorious Mind: 
And multitudes of Virtues paſs' d along 
Each preſſing foremoſt in the might throng ; 
Ambitious to be ſeen, and then walz room, 
For greater Multitudes that were to come. 
| Yer unemploy'd no Minute flipt away; 
Moments were precious in ſo ſhort a ſtay. 
The haſte of Heav'n to have her was fo great, 
That ſome were ſingle Acts, though each compleat: ; 
But ev'ry Act ſtood teady to repeat: 

Her fellow Saints with baſe care, will look 
For her bleſt Name; in Fate's eternal Book ; 
And, pleas'd to be outdone; with Joy will 1 
Numberleſs Virtues, endleſs Charity; | 
But more will wonder at ſo ſhort an Age; . 
To find a Blank beyond the thirti'th Page; Rs 
And with a Pious err begin to doubt 
The Piece imperfect, and "the teſt torn out. 


But 'twas her Saviout's time; and, cou'd there be VIVID: 2 ; 


A Copy near th' Original, 'twas ſhe. 

As precious Gums are not for laſting fire, 
They but Perfume the Temple, and expire. 
So was ſhe ſoon exhal'd ; and vaniſt'd fene g 

A ſhort ſweet Odour, of a vaſt ext pence." | 
She vaniſh'd, we can ſearcely {ſay {he dy'd; © OS 


For but a Now, did Heav'n and Kalt i 93 8 25 9 B75 
She paſs d ſerenely with a ſingle breath, SETS EY WAN LY 


This Moment perfect health, He" next Was qeaks 


One ſigh, did her eternal Bliſs afſiire s 418 . 


So littſe Penance needs, when Souls are alinoſt pur; | 
As gentle Dreams our waking Thoughts purſue; ; 

Or, one Dream paſs'd; we flide into a new; 

($0 cloſe they follow, ſuch wild Order keep, 

We think our {elves awake, and are aſleep Lp 

80 ſoftly death, ſuccecded life, iu her; 


She did but dream of kles n, anf The Wa tele. 
No Pains ſhe ſuffer d, nor expir'd with Niſe; 1 5 


Her Soul was whiſpet' d out with God's Nl eke, q: 


As an old Friend is beckon d to 4 Feaſt, $999: £1174 find e 
And treated like a long familiar Gneſtz 1320 


He took her as he found; but found her o, 
As one in hourly readinels to go. 
Ev'n on that day, in all her Trim prepar'd; 
As early notice ſne from Heav'n had heard, 
And ſome deſcending Courtier, from above 
Had giv'n her timely warning to remove: 
Or counſel'd her to dreſs the nuptial Room; 
For on that Night the Bridegroom was to come: 
He kept his hour, and found her where ſhe 2c 
_ Cloath'd all in white, the Liv'ry of the Day: 
Scarce had ſhe ſinn d, in Thought, or Word, or Act; 
Unleſs Omiſſions were to paſs for fact: 
That hardly Death a Cgnſequence cou'd draw, 
To make or liable to Nature s Law. 


& 


And 


„ 


She dy is 
Her thirty 
thira tar. 
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184 5 4 ace Pen, eo the Memory, de 


The mortal part of her ſhe leſt below : bobs its os 
The reſt (ſo ſmooth, ſo ſuddenly ſhe went.) IP. 
Look d like Tranſlation; through the Firmament; 
Or like the fiery Carr, on the third Errand ſent. 0 
Na O happy Soul! if thou canſt view from high, 
4＋ Where thou art all 1 are all Eye, 
1 If looking up to God, ar down to us,. 

; Thou find'ſt, that any Way be pervious +» 
Survey the ruines of thy Houſe, and ſ em 
Thy widow'd, and thy 15 5 5 r 
Look on thy tender 2J22ͤͤx 


L 


From Heavenly Joys, that Interval afford 
To thy fad Children, and thy mourning Lond. 
See how they grieve, miſtaken in their love, 
And ſhed a beam of Comfort. from above; 
Give em, as much as mortal Eyes can ber, 
A tranſient view of thy full glories there: 
That they with mod'rate ſorrow-may ſuſtain ASP png 
And mollific their Loſſes, in thy Gain. way 
Or elſe divide the grief, for ſuch. thou Wits N 
That ſhou'd not all Relations hear a, part, 
It were enough to break a ſingle Heart. 
ö 35 Let this ſuffice: Nor thou, great Saint, i” 
of the Por, This humble Tribute of no ent Muſe: 
Who, not by Cares, or Wants, or Age dep de fret, 
Stems a wild Deluge with a dauntleſs Breſt: 
And dares to ſing thy Praiſes, in a Clime- | 
Where Vice Triumphs, and Virtue is a Crime * 
Where ev'n to draw the Picture of thy Mind, 
. Is Satyr on the moſt of Humane Kind : 
Take it, while yet tis Praiſe ; before my Pas 
Unſafely juſt, break looſe on this bad n 
So bad, that thou thy ſelf had ſt no defence, . 
From Vice, but barely by departing hence.  _ 
Be what, and where thou art: To wiſh thy place, 47 
were in the beſt, Preſumption, more than Grace. 
Thy Reliques (ſuch thy Works of Mercy me 
Have, in this Poem, been my holy care. 
As Earth thy Body keeps, thy Soul the Ay. 
So ſhall this Verſe preſerve thy Memory; 1 
For thou ſhalt make it Wi Pexauls; it lings of thee. 


And that he dy d, we only have.to ſhow, - Ris ds gl. hhA 


And, if thou canſt a vacant Minute find I 
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Is Here ſadly ſumming, what he Jud, and loſt. 


an E P 1 T A 5 H 
. ON THE INT ; 
| Lady WH I T M 0 K E. 
Air, Kind, and True, a Treafv ure exe elder; 


A Wife, a Miſtreſs, and a Friend in one ; 
Reſt in this Tomb, rait d at thy Husband's cot, 


Come Virgins, e re in equal Band. yon join, 
Come firſt and offer at her Sacred Shrine ; 
Pray but for half the Virtues-of f this Wife ie es, 
eee for all the reſt, with 9 rfe, . 

And wiſh your Vows like hers may be F d, 

So Lov'd when . aud when Dead by Mw 4 
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ON 
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 Weſtminſer-Abby. | 1 8 
| Sacred 559 2 8 Wt | . 


To the angel Memory of Sir Palmes . Knight, Gover- 
nor of Tangier; in execution of which Command, he was 107 
tally wounded by a Shot from the Moors, then Belieg ging tl the 
| Town, in the 46th year of his Age. Other auth, 1680. 


> 1 7 9 


E Secred Relicks which your: Mabie beeps; 18 a PL g bf ng | 
Here undiſturb d by Wars in —_—— 
Diſcharge the truſt which when it was below 
Fairbone's undaunted Soul did undergo, 
And be the Towns Palladium from wm; Fos. . . 
Alive and dead theſe Walls he will defend, : R 
Great AFions greai Examples muſt attend. — —ê 
The Candian Siege his early Valour knew, M 
Where Turkiſh Blood did his young bends imbrew. 
From thence returning with deſerv'd Applauſe, 
Againſt the Moors his well-fleſh'd Sword he draws. y 
The ſame the Courage, and the ſame the Cauſe. of 
His Youth and Age, his Life and Death od 3 al acf 82 f 


As in ſome great A regular deſign, . DN? e 
4 of a Piece e and all Divine. , 8 
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Sir Pelmes Fairlme's 115 0 M B b - 
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„ An Epitaph &. 
E e é—ͤ— — 
Still nearer Heaven his Virtues ſhone more bright, 
Like riſing flames exlanding in their haght, 
The Martyr's Glory Crown'd the Soldiers Fight. 
More bravely Brittiſh General uxver feł, 
Nor Generals Death was & re reveng d ſo well, 
Which bis pleas d Eyes beheld before their cloſe, 5 
Follom d by thouſand. ViFims of his Foes. REL PO 
To his lamented loſs for time to come, 


His pions Widow Conſecrates this Tom tb. FA 
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\HLOE found Awyntas lying 
All in Tears, upon the Plain 
Sighing to himſelf, and crying 
MWretched l, to love in vain! 
Kiſs me, Dear, before my dying; 
Kiſs me once, and eaſe my pain! 
. | KH 
Sighing to himſelf, and crying 
Wretched I, to love in vain : © 
Ever corny and denying ._ 
| To reward your faithful Swain: 
Kiſs me, Dear, before my dying: 
Kiſs me once, and eaſe my pain 
Ever ſcorning, and „ 1 4 
To reward your faithful Swain 
Chloe, langhing at —AUWʃi— 172 
Told him that he lov'd in vain: Vöÿ• co 8 
Kiſs me, Dear, before my dying: = 
Kiſs me once, and eaſe my pain! 4 


Chloe, laughing at his crying 
bin chat he loy'd ih vain; 1 
But repenting, and complying; oo “ 
n - , ĩᷣ PET Ht 
Kiſs' d him up, before his dying; 
Kiſs d him up, and eas d his pain. 
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To the Pious Memory of the Accompliſht Young Lady Mrs. ANN 
 _ _KILLIGREYV. Excellent in the two Sifſter- Arts of 
5 Poeſie, and Painting. . O DFH 


1 


: Hou youngeſt Virgin-Daughter of the Skies. 
5 Made in the laſt Promotion of the Bleſt ;: 
Whoſe Palms, new pluckt from Paradiſe. 
= treading Branches more ſublimely riſe, „„ 
Ri 


ch with Immortal Green above the reſt: x | 
Whether, 
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ame 4 2 1 e + 5 Killigrew, = 757 


Whether, adopted to ſome Neighbouring EEO 
Thou rol'ſt above us, in thy wand'ring Race, I nn T 
Or, in Proceſſion fixt and regular, 5561911 Of 
Mov d with the Heav'ns Majeſtick pace; . 0. i r 
Or, call'd to more Super iour Bliſs, r.. 
7 tread'ſt,. with Seraphims, the vaſt Abyſs. 1 
What ever happy Region is thy place, J 
Ceaſe thy Celeſtial Song a CC 
(Thou wilt have time enough for Hymns Divine; WT 
Since Heav'ns Eternal Year is thine.) | | b 
Here then a Mortal Muſe thy Praiſe rchearſe, huh U 1515 
Inn no ignoble Verſe; _. 
But ſuch as thy own Voice did practiſe here, J lll c. 
When thy firſt Fruits of Poeſie were givn; 84 184 
To make thy ſelf a welcome Inmate there: 8 Vt 2 
5 While yet a young Probationer, Ed yoo atom un? 
— Candidate of Heav n. 5 0 
If by Traduction came thy Mind, e 15 
Our n is the leſs to find lee 1 
A Soul ſo charming from a Stock ſo good; „ 
Thy Father was transfus'd into thy Blood: a Eaq «day br; 
1. So wert thou born into a tuneful ſtrain; n, 
1 (An early, rich, and inexhauſted Vein.) I ni 
y But it thy Præexiſting Soul e nv 
Was form'd, at firſt, with Myriads more, 3 IN 5 havel we op 
It did through all the Mighty Poets roul, folio url 
Who Greek or Latine Laurels wor. 5 1 ney 
And was that Sappho laſt, which onqe it was . J 
If ſo, then ceaſe thy flight, O Heaven- born Mind! 
Thou haſt no Droſ to purge from by Rach Ore: : 
Nor can thy Soul a fairer Manſion find, 1 
Than was the Beauteons Frame ſhe left 6 ig Tr Þ 
Return, to fill or mend the Quires! of thy Celeſtial kind... | 
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| May we pteſume to fax. that at thy Birth. Nu 105 — 
New joy was ſprung in Heav 4 el as here on ES 5 5 
For ſure the Milder Planets did combine | : 
On thy Auſpicious Horoſcope to thine, Tg 7 
And ev'n the moſt Malicious were in Trine. 1 1 145 . = 
Thy Brother-Anpels at thy Birth 1G £ i 
Strung each his Lyre, and tun'd it high, . C 1 1 
That all the People of the Skie 25691101 75 in 955 48 3971 Ml 
Might know a Poeteſs was born on Earth. - wing binds 1 
And ben if er Mortal ese r e r Fl 
Had heard the Muſick of the Spheres | ert aint He hip 7 
And if no cluſt ring emen; 112 1 
On thy ſweet Mouth diſtilld their golden Dew; i995; Se | 
'Twas that, ſuch vulgar Miracles, n 60 
HFeav'n had not Beaſure to renew: 77 
For all the Bleſt Fraternity of Love 
E Solemniz'd there thy Birth, and. kept thy Holy day above. 


O Gracious God! How far have we 0 
Prophan' d thy Heav'nly Gift of Poeſy ? | 92 
Made proſtitute and profligate t he Muſe, | = 
Debas d to each obſcene and impious uſe, 


V 


(s 


F . 
——U—— — — — — 2 * 4 


k „ tv; 27% ts, 
75 


A plenteous Province,” and alluring Prey. 
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* Whoſe Harmonywis1 firſt ordain'd Above 
For Tongues of Angel, and for Hymns of Lobe? 
O wretched We! why were we hatry'd' down 
This lubrique and adult rate Age, 
ay added fat Pollutions of our on) 
IT increaſe the ſteamirig Ordures of the St 
What can we ſay t' exeuſe our Second Full 
Let this thy Veſtal, Heaven, attone for all? 
Her Arethuſfun Stream remains unſoil'd; 
Unmixt with Forreign Filth, and undefi- d, 2 
Her Wit was more tan Man, Her lanocence 2 Chitd ! 


Art ſhe had none, yet Wasted n. none: e 28 fe 
For Nature did that Want ſupply, 

So rich in Treaſures of her Own, 
She might our boaſted Stores defy: 


Such Noble Vigour did her Verſe 18. il et 


That it ſeem'd borrow'd, where twas "ch born. 
Her Morals too were in her Boſom bred, _ 
By great Examples daily fed, 


| What in the beſt of Books, her lpather's Life, ſhe read. | 
And to be read her ſelf ſhe need not fear, 


Each Teſt, and ev'ry Light, ber Muſe will bear, 


Though Epicketus with his Limp were there. 


Ev'n Love (for Love ſometimes her Muſe expre It FO 1-30; 
Was but a Lambent-flame which play'd about her Bree 98 


Light as the Vapours of # Morning Dream, 


So cold her ſelf, whilſt ſk&fireh Warmth expreſt, 9d? 00M J 
'Twas Cupid bathing: in Dis ls $ Stream. Wo 


Born to the Spacious Pmibire of the Nie, 8 
One wou d have thought, ſhe Thon'd have been content 
To manage well that Mrghty Government; 

But what can young ambitieus Souls confine i 


To the next Realm ſhe ſtretcht her Sway 
For Painture near adjoyning lay, 


4 Chamber of Dependentes' was fram d, 


(As Conquerors will never went Preterice, 


When arm'd, to juſtifie h Offence) Note 513 6 
And the whole Fi ief, in right of Poetry ſhe claim d. 


The Country open jay without Defence: 


For Poets frequent In- rodes there had made, 1-511: ig ah Fe 
And perfectly cou'd repreſent 1 EIRE ee eee 
The Shape, the Face, with ev'ry Lineament; F 


And all the large Demains which the Dumb. flex Fray, 


All bow'd beneath her Government, 
| Receiv'd in Triumph wheteſoe're he went. 
Her Pencil drew, what e're het Soul defi igt d, e 
And of the happy Draug ht furpaſs d the Image in her Mind: l 
The Sylvar Scenes 5 Herds and Flocks, 8 
And fruitful Plains and barren Rocks, 
Of ſhallow Brooks that flow d fo clear, 
The bottom did the top appear; 
Of deeper too and ampler Foods, 
Which as in Mirrors, thew!d' the Woods; ; 
Of lofty Trees, with Sacred Shades, . 


And Perſpettives of Regler Glades, 5 


1.4 3 
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N 
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Accompliſhe Young Lap Mos Aba — 


Where Nymphs of brighteſt Form appear, 
And ſhaggy Satyrs ſtanding near, | 
Which them at once admire and fear. 
The Ruines too of ſome Majeſtick Piece, 
Boaſting the Pow'r of ancient Rome or Greece. 
Whoſe Statues, Freezes, Columns broken lie, 
And tho defac d, the Wonder of the we; 
What Nature, Art, bold Fi®:on e're durſt frame, 
Her forming Hand gave Feature to the Name. 
; So ſtrange a Concourſe ne're. was ſeen before, 
But when the peopl d Ark the whole Creation bore. 


7 
| The Scene then chang” d, with bold Erected Look 
Our Martial King the fight with Reverence ſtrook : 


For not content t expreſs his Outward Part, 
Her Hand call'd out the Image of his Heart, 


His Warlike Mind, his Soul devoid of. Fear, 


His High- deſigning Thoughts, were figur d there, 4 

As when, by Magick, Ghoſts are made appear. „ 
Our Phenix Queen was portrai'd too ſo bright, 

Beanty alone cou'd Beauty take ſo right: 

Her Dreſs, her Shape, her matchleſs Grace, 


Were all obſery d, as wal as Heavenly Face. 


With ſuch a Peerleſs Majeſty ſhe ſtands, 


As in that Day ſhe tobk the Crown from Sacred (Hands! 
Before a Train of Heroins was ſeen, ,, . 
In Beauty foremoſt, as in Rank, the Queen 


Tlius nothing to her Genius was deny'd, 


But like a Ball of Fire the further thrown, 


Still with a greater Blaze ſhe ſhone, 


And her bright Soul broke out on ev'ry fi fide. 


What next ſhe had deſign'd, Heaven only knows, 
To ſuch Immod'rate Growth her Conqueſt roſe, 


That Fate alone its Progreſs cou'd oppoſe. 
8. 


Now all thoſe Charms, that blooming 1 = pong 


The well- -proportion'd Shape, and beauteous Face, 
Shall never more be ſeen by Mortal Eyes; 
In Farth the much lamented Virgin lies! 
Not Wit, nor Piety cou'd Fate prevent; 
Nor was the cruel Deſtiny content 
To finiſh all the Murder at a blow, _ , 
To ſweep at once her Life, and Beauty too 5 
But, like a hardn'd Fellon, took a pride 
To work more Miſchievouſiy ſlow, 
And plunder'd firſt, and then deſtroy'd. 
0 double Sacriledge on things Divine, 
To rob the Relique, and deface the Shrine! 
But thus rinda dy'd: 
Heaven, by the ſame Diſcaſe did both cranſlate, 
As cual d were their Souls, ſo equal was their Fate. 


Mean time e het Werlike es: on the Seas 
His waving Streams to the Winds diſplays, 
And vows for his Return, with vain Devotion, pays, 
Ah, Generous Youth, that With forbear, 
The Winds too ſoon will waft des here 1 


* 4 
ws 
I — — — * 8 th, K . = — — — 2 * mg et 
TESTES === EEE CEE —„—„— — 
® 7 * 2 2 — F nn endo 5 - = — — == = — — 
— — 3 = EI" : — ETD. - 


ee Fe 7; 


Iz. 


— — ph _ 
- — = W "4 — S : * E 
— = — = 2 — =" — — — — — — — —ę— — 
. 0 — = —— . - . — — —— * 2 = — : SS = S - CI — 
— * T 2 r r . 3 k — — I — — —ę—e— i = Ro — I. — 
2 = — — _ - = * * — * _ — — an — — — _ — — — — — — — ny — 2 — 

5 2 8 —ů— — — 30 : "= 2 3 — —— _— — — — — 8 = 
-- — 8 ih 4 i 22 2 — 8 8 — 8 * . — — 2 ha - By - 2 2 >, as * 2 ay 5 * 
= : £4 3 * —.̃ x i” oa - i — — FE 2 4 — ä > BS . p — — x. — 

4 2 A < — 2 — _ 2 — - — 


2 — Lge hong 


— Rl = 


. 
k 
| 
5 


* 
80 190 * 4. Ot, to l Pon, Men 7 the 


: * 


Sla ck all thy Sails, and fear to come, | 
Alas, thou know'ſt not, thou art wreck 'P at b Homef 
No more ſhalt thou behold thy Siſter's Face, 
Thou haſt already had-her laſt Embrace. 

But look aloft, and if thou ker ſt from far, 
Among the Pleiad's a 'New-kindF'd Star, 
If any Sparkles, than the reſt, more bright, 
Tis ſhe that ſhines 3 in that propitious Light. p 
10. 
When in mich Air, the Golden Trump ſhall found, 
To raiſe-the Nations under Ground [I 
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1 When in the Valley of Jehoſaphat, ; 

| Ihe Judging God ſhall Uoſe the Book of Fate; 5 
And there the laſt Aſſzzes kee 3 
1 For thoſe who Wake, and thoſe wie sleep; 50 1 
q When ratling Boxes together fly, ; 5 
, From the four Corners of the Skie, = I 
1 When Sinews o're the Skeletons are ſpread, 129 y 
| Thoſe cloath'd with Fleſh; and Life ſlices t the e Dead; I 
b The Sacred Poets firſt ſhall hear the Sound,” mw I 
| And formoſt from the Tomb ſhall bound: . fa L 
i For they are cover'd with the Jighteſt « Ground, : 
i And ſtreight, with in- born Vigour,” on the Wing | 

2 Like mounting Larks, to the New Morning ſing 

i There Thou, ſweet Saint, before the C Quire ſhale 80, A 

Wo = Harbinger of Heaven, the Way to ſhow, .; 1 N 

[| The n which thou ſo well haſt learnt below: | l 
4 EPS | — — _ 1 — 1 10 

. Cai the fair, in the Moni 400 Fifteen: 5 

Felt an innocent warmth, as ſhe lay on the Green; enn 

} She had heard of a pleaſure, and ſortiething The gteft 91 4 

1 By the towzing and crumbling and wuckbing her Breaſt; n e 

ET she ſaw the men eager, but was at à [s. 1 ar 8 

_ What they meant by their fighing,” and uns o doſe * 

x 5 By their pray ing and whinins 5 

1 | And claſping and twining, e I 7 1 

fig And panting and wiſhing, (64 Eo 

bo And Hahing and kings” ol! 

1 = And ighing and 1 ſo doe. 


Ah ſhe cry'd, ah for a langniſhin Maid” os tano 
In a Country of Chriſtians to die without aid n OE BH. OOTOA 
Not a Whig, or a Tory, or Trimmer at leaſt,” 23 107 
Or a Proteſtant Parſon, or Catholick Prieſt, 
To inſtruct a young Virgin, that is at a 8 
What they meant by their ſighing, and Liſting 0 cloſe . 
By their pray ing and 5 
And claſping and twining, 
And panting and wiſhing, 
And ſighing and kiſhng *' 
x... ſighing and kiſſing ſo cloſe; 


ſeveral Occaſions. 191 
J | | ga 

- Cupid in Shape of a Swain did appear, 
ie faw the fad wound, and in pity drew near, 
Then ſhow'd her his Arrow, and bid her not fear, 
For the pain was no more, than a Maiden may bear ; 
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When the balm was infus d ſhe was not at a loſs, 
What they meant by their ſighing and kiſſing ſo cloſe; 
By their praying and whining, 
And claſping and twining, 
And panting and wiſhing, 
And fighing and kifling, 


And fighing and kiſſing ſo cloſe: 


"0M 
O tell Amynta gentle Swain, 
wou d not die nor dare complain, 
Thy tuneful Voice with numbers joyn, 
Thy words will more prevail than mine; 
To Souls oppreſs'd and dumb with grief, 
The Gods ordain this kind relief, | 
That Muſick ſhou'd in ſounds convey, 
What dying Lovers dare not fay. 
A Sighot Tear perhaps ſhe'll give, 
But Love on Pity cannot lie. 
Tell her that Hearts for Hearts were made; 
And Love with Love is only paid. | hn oy | ? 
Tell her my pains fo faſt encreaſe, 5 1 
That ſoon they will be paſt redreſs; f — 
But ah ! the Wretch that ſpeechleſs lyes, 
Attends but Death to cloſe his Eyes. 
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Lady CASTLEMAIN, 
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Upon her incouraging his firſt Play. = 


AS Seazien, Shipwrack'd on ſome happy Shore, 8 4 
7 Diſcover Wealth in Lands unknown before; = Fe: 1 
And, what their Art had labour'd long in vain, 9 

By their Misfortunes happily obtain; N Dees Sl 
So my much envy'd Muſe, by Storms long toſt, — 
Is thrown upon your hoſpitable Coaſ t. i 
And finds more favour by her ill ſucceſs,” 

Than ſhe cou'd hope for by her Happineſs. 
Once Cato's Virtue did the Gods oppoſe ; 


* d 
* 


While they the Victor, He the Vanquiſh'd choſe 
But you have done what Cato cou d fiot do, oy 
To chuſe the Vanquiſh'd, and reftofe him too. 
Let others ſtill Triumph, and gain their Caufe 
By their Deſerts, or by the World's Applanſe; 
Let Merit Crowns, and Juſtice Lawrels give, 
But let me happy by your Pity live. | 
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True Poets empty Fame, and Praiſe deſpiſe, 
Fame is the Trumpet, but your Smile the Prize: 
FF. _  Youtfit above, and ſee vain Men below 
1 Contend, for what you only can beſtow-: 
=. But thoſe great Actions, others do by chance, | 
+» Are, like your Beauty, your Inheritance: : 
So great a Soul, ſuch ſweetneſs; join d in one, 
Cou'd only ſpring from Noble Grandiſo :: ]ð?ʃͤ1 
Tou, like the Stars, not by Reflection deight, ets Br: 
Are born to your own Heaven, and your on il. qi 
Like them are good, but from a Nobler Cauſe, 
From your own Knowledge, not from Nature's Laws. | 
Your Pow'r you never uſe, but for Defence, 
Io guard your own, or others Innocence: 
+ Your Foes are ſuch, as they, not you, have made, 
And Virtue m repel, tho not invade. - 1 
Such Courage 400 the Ancient Heroes how! 
Who, when they might prevent, wou'd wait the blow : 
With ſuch aſſurance as they meant to ſay, Kd 
We will orecome, but ſcorn the ſafeſt way. N 
What further fear of danger ean there be!! hh 1 
Beauy, which captives all things, ſets me free? 1 
Poſterity will judge by my fucceſ s,, 
T had the Grecian Poet's happineſs, 4 bu eig 5:53 


is 


Who, waving Plots, found'out 2 better w Way, 
Some God deſcended, and preſerv'd the Play. 
-When firſt the Triumphs of your Sex were lung 
By thoſe old Poets, Beauty Was but young, 
And few admir d the native Red and White, ENT: 
Till Poets dreſt them up, to charm the lch; $315 99611-2977 tio] 
So Beauty took on truſt, and did engage ' > Kart 
For Sums of Praiſes, till ſhe came to Age. 
But this long growing Debt to Poetry 
Lou juſtly (Madam) have diſcharg d to me, 
When your Applauſe and Favorr did infuſe 
New Lite to uy condemn' 1 45 ii Muſe. 5 
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1 UNIVERSITY of 0XF0RD, 1681. 
"HE fam'd FOR Mate. ee Nahe advance . ef 

Orlando, and the Paladins of France, V 

rd that when our Wit and Senſe is flown, e Ie I 

'Tis lodg'd within the. Cirele. r 

5 WS, In Earthen Jars, which one, WhO thithet hare, ME ne 
1 Set to his Noſe, ſuufft up, and Was reſtor Nr e 


What ere the Story o gTNY 
The Wit we loſt in Town, we. find i in Your... ee ee : 


Our Poets their fled Parts may draw from. cnc . 5 
And fill their windy; Heads With ſober dehſe. r 


When London Votes with South ar hes ERS, EIT 
=_ Here may they find their long. Wy Loy all: . "rt eo ng 5 
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May come and fin 


But, if you leave him after being frail, 
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Here buſie Senates, to th old Cauſe inclin d, 


May ſnuff the Votes their fellows left behind: 


Your Country Nei 67 705 when their Grain grows dear; 


their laſt ft Proviſion here: 
Whereas we cannot much lament our loſs, 

Who neither, carry'd back, nor brought one Croſs : : 
We look'd what Repreſentatives wou'd bring, 

But they help'd us, juſt as they did the King. 

Yet we deſpair not, for we now lay forth 


The Sybills Books, to thoſe who know their worth; 


And tho the firſt was Sacrific'd before, 
Theſe Volumes doubly will the price reſtore. 
Our Poet bade us hope this Grace to find, 


To whom by long Preſcription you are kind. 


He, whoſe undaunted Muſe, with. Loyal Rage, 
Has never ſpar d the Vices of the Age, 

Here finding nothing that his Spleen can raiſe; 
Is forc' d to turn his rye into Praiſe. 
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Allants, a baſhful Poet bids me ſay f 
He's come to loſe his Maidenhead to ny 


| * not too fierce, for he's but green of Age; 


And ne're, till now, debauch d upon the Stage. 
He wants the ſuff ring part of Reſolution ; 
And comes with bluſhes to his Execution. 


 _ Fre you deflow'r his Muſe, he hopes the Pit 
Will make ſome ſettlemerit upon his Wit. 


Promiſe him well, before the Play begin; 
For he wou'd fain be cozen'd into Sin. 
Tis not but that he knows you mean to fail; 


He' l have, at leaſt, a fair pretence to rail; 
To call you baſe, and ſwear you us'd bim ill, 


And put you in the new Deſerters Bill: 


Lord, what a Troop of perjur d Men we ſee; 
Enow to fill another Mercury)! 


But this the Ladies may with patience brook : 195 


Theirs are not the firſt Colours you forſook! 


He wou'd be loath the Beauties to offend; 


But, if he ſhou'd, he's not too old to mend. 


He's a young Plant, in his firſt Year of bearing, 
But his Friend ſwears, he will be worth the reering. 


His gloſs is ſtill upon him: tho tis true 
He's yet unripe, yet take him for the blue. 


"You think an Apricot half green is beſt ; 


There's ſweet and four: and one fide good at leaſt; 
Mango's and Limes, whoſe nouriſhment is little, 
Tho not for Food, are yet preſerv'd for Pickle. 
So this green Writer, may pretend, at leaſt, 


To whet your Stomachs for a better Feaſt. 
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He makes this difference i in the Sexes too, 
He ſells to Men, he gives himſelf to you. 


To both; he wou d contribute ſome delight 3 ; 
A mere Poetical Hermaphrodite. 


Thus he's equipp'd, both to be woo'd, and woos 
With Arms © enſive, and defenſive too; 
'Tis hard, he thinks, if neither pre will do. 
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Fair, Young L 4 D* Going out of the Toon in the 
8 P 8 6. 


sk not the Cauſe, why: Cullen Spring 
So long delays her Flow'rs to bear; 


Why warbling Birds forget to ſing, 


And Winter Storms invert the Year? 
Chloris is gone; and Fate provides 
To make it Spring, where ſhe reſides. 
A. 
Chloris is gone, the Cruel Fair; 
She caſt not back a pity ing Eye: 


But left her Lover in Deſpair; 


r de Eh 1 


Ah, how can thoſe fait E yes endure 
To give the Wounds they will not cure! ! 


Great God of Love, why haſt thou made 

A Face that can all Hearts command, 
That all Religions can invade, 

And change the Laws of every Land? 
Where thou hadſt plac'd ſuch Power before, 
Thou ſhoud' ſt have made ber rer more. 


When Chloris to the Temple comes, 


Adoring Crowds before her fall; 


| She can reſtore the Dead from T ons, 


And every Life but mine recall. 
IL only am by Love defign'd 


To be the Victim for Mankind. 
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To the Dutcheſs on ber Retur 1 TD Scodand, in 
the Year 1692. | 


Hen Fatious Rage to cruel Exile, Hove: 

The Queen of Beaxty, and the Court of f Loves 
The Muſes droop'd, with their forſaken Arts, 
And the ſad Cupids broke their uſeleſs Darts. 


Our fruitful Plains to Wilds and Deſarts turn d, 
; 25 Eden. Face when baniſh d Man it mourn 4: 


Love 
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"Love was no more when Loyalty was gone, 
The great Supporter of his awful Throne. 


Love could no longer after Beauty ſtay, © : | 


TL. - 


——— — — 


But wander'd Northward to the verge of day, 


As if the Sun and He had loſt their way. : "i 

Fut now th Illuſtrions Nymph return'd again, * 

: Brings every Grace Triumphant in her Train : _ 3 
: The wondring Nereide, tho they rais'd no ſtorm, * 
4 Foreſlow'd her paſſage to behold her form : 0 
5 Some cry d a Venis, ſome a Thetis paſt: : 40 
: But this was not ſo fair, nor that ſo chalt. F 
. Far from her fight flew Faction, Strife and pride: i 1 
2 And envy did but look on her, and dy d. * 
5 What e're we ſuffer d from our ſullen Fate, bl 
: Her ſight is purchas'd at an eaſie rate: if 
A Three gloomy Years againſt this day were ſet : iv 
; But this one mighty Sum has clear'd the Debt. 4 
4 Like Joſeph's Dream, but with a better doom; 19 
g The Famine paſt, the Plenty ſtill to come. 4 
2 For her the weeping Heav'ns become ſerene, | 9 
| For her the Ground is clad in cheerful green; 1 
For her the Nightingales are taught to ſing, | ä 

And Nature has for her delay'd the Spring. = = 8 1 

The Muſe reſumes her long- forgotten Lays, ) — 

And love, reſtor d, his Ancient Realm ſurveys; # 

Recalls our Beanties, and revives our Plays. 9 

His Waſt Dominions 7 EE . 

And from Her Preſence dates his ſecond Reign, 4 

But awful Charms on her fair Forehead fit, | by 
Diſpenſing what ſhe never will admit. = — 

Pleaſing, yet cold, like Cynthia's ſilver eam, . fe 

The Peoples Wonder, 5 the Poets Theam. ” 
Diſtemper'd Zeal, Sedition, canker'd Hate, DN . 

No more ſhall vex the Church, and tear the state; J ; 


No more ſhall Faction civil Diſcords move, I 
Or only Diſcords of too tender Love: 3 — 
Diſcord like that of Muſick's various . # 
Diſcord that makes the harmony of Hearts, 

Diſcord that only this diſpute ſhall bring, _ 

Who batt ſhall love the Duke, nnd ſerve the . 
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Sk. CECILIA' 8 Day, 1687. 


Rom Hatmony, from Heavenly Harmony 
This Univerſal Frame began. 
When Nature underneath a heap 

Of jarring Atoms lay, ._ 
And cou'd not heave her Head, 
The tuneful Voice was heard from high, 
Ariſe ye more than dead. ; 
Then cold, and hot, and moiſt, and dry, 
In order to their ſtations lean. --- 
And MUSICK's Power obey: 
Be 2 
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From Harmony, from Heavenly Harmony 
This Univerſal Frame began: 
From Harmony to Harmony 
Through all the compaſs of the Notes it ran, 
The Diapaſon cloſing full in . 


"That Paſſion cannot MUSICK raiſe and quell! 
When Jubal ſtruck the corded Shell, 
His liſt ning Brethren ſtood around 
And wondring, on their Faces fell 
To worſhip that Celeſtial Sound. 
Leſs than a God they thought there could not dwell 
Within the hollow of that Shell 
That ſpoke ſo ſweetly and ſo well. 


What Paſſion cannot MUSICK raiſe and quell * 


The T RUMPETS Tap Clangor, 
Excites us to Arms 
With ſhrill Notes of Anger 
And mortal Alarme. 
The double double double beat 
Of the thundring DRUM 
Cries, heark the Foes come; 
Charge, Charge, tis too late iO retreat. 


The ſoft complaining FLUTE 
In dying Notes diſcovers _ 
The Woes of hopeleſs Lovers, 
Whoſe Dirge' is whiſper'd by the wardling LUT E. 
Sharp VIOLINS proclaim . : 
Their jealous Pangs, and Deſperation, 
Fury, frantick Indignation, _ 
Depth of Pains, and height of Paſſion, 
For the fair, diſdainful e. 
But oh! what Are can teach 
What human Voice can reach 
The ſacred ORGANS praiſe? 
Notes inſpiring holy Love: 
Notes that wing their Heavenly ways 
To mend the Choires above. 


Orphens cou d lead the ſavage 1 race 
And Trees unrooted left their place; 
Sequacious of the Lyre: 
But bright CECILIA rais d the wonder high'r; rs 
When to her OR GAN, vocal Breath was giv n 
An A heard, and ſtraight appear'd 
Miſtaking Earth for Heav'n. 


Grand CHORUS. 


As 5 the pow'r of Sacred Lays 

The Spheres began to move,  _ 
And ſung the great Creator's praiſe x 
| To all the bleſs'd above ;, "nd . 


Veni Creator S piritus. 2 N I 197 


85 Shes the TP Pap dreadful hour 
This crumbling Pageant ſhall devour, 5 
The TRUMPET ſhall be heard on high, OS 
The Dead ſhall live; the Living die, | 


And MUSICK ſhall untune Ihe . 
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Veni cm Spiritus, 
Tranſlated in 


FFF 


"Reator Spirit, by whoſe aid 
The World's Foundations firſt were laid, 
Come viſit ev'ry pious Mind; 
Come pour thy Joys on Humane Kind: 
From Sin, and Sorrow ſet us free; 
And make thy Temples worthy Thee. 
O, Source of uncreated Light, 

The Father's promis'd Paraclete ! 


Thrice Holy Fount, thrice Holy Fire, n 5 | 
Our Hearts with Heavenly Love inſpire z 7 . _— 
Come, and thy Sacred Unction bring 5 x 3 
To Sanctifie us, while we fin 5 „ 9 
- Plenteous of Grace, deten from high, e . 3 
Rich in thy ſev n-fold Energy ! „„ 5 = 
Thou ſtrength of his Almighty. Hang. A 
_ Whoſe Pow'r does Heaven and Earth Command: 0 
Proceeding, Spirit our Defence, 1 
Who dofſt the Gift of Tongues diſpence, W 
And crown'ſt thy Gift, with Eloquence ! | | — 
Refine and purge our Earthy Parts; 2 9 

But, oh, inflame and fire our Hearts! . 
Our Frailties hel p, our Vice controul ; # 


Submit the Senſes to the Soul ; 
And when Rebellious they are grown, 
Then, lay thy hand, and hold 'em down. 

Chace from our Minds the infernal Foe : 5 „ 
And Peace, the fruit of Love, beſtow : = us 
And, leſt our Feet ſhou'd ſtep aſtray, 

Protect, and guide us in the way. 

Make us Eternal Truths receive, 
And practiſe, all that we believe : 
Give us thy ſelf, that we may ſee 
The Father and the Son, by thee. 
Immortal Honour, endleſs Fame | 

Attend th Almighty Father's Name: 
The Saviour Son, be glorify'd, 
Who for loſt Man's Redemption dy 45 
And equal Adoration be 
Eternal Paraclete, to thee. 
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_ Laſt Parting | 


HECTOR and ANDROMACHE. 


FROM 
THE/SEETH BOOK 
LC 
Homer; Iliads. 


ARGUMENT. 


Hector, returning from the Field of Battel, to viſit Helen Bs Sifter- 5 


. and his Brother Paris, who bad fought W sfully hand 
to hand, with Menelaus, from thence goes to his own 


his Wife Andromache, and his Infant Son Aſtyanax. The de- 
ſeription of that Interview, 3s the Subject of this Tranſlation. 


HU s having aid, brave Helfor went to ſee 
His Virtuous W ife, the fair Andromache. 
He found her not at home for ſhe was gone | 
(Atrended by her Maid and Infant Son,) | ; 
To climb the ſteepy Tow'r of ion. 
From whence with heavy Heart ſhe might ſurvey 
The bloody buſineſs of the dreadful Day. 
Her mournful Eyes ſhe caſt around the Plain, 
And ſought the Lord of her Deſires in vain. 

But he, who thought his peopled Palace bare, 
When ſhe, his only Comfort, was not there; 3ͤ „ 
Stood in the Gate, and ask'd of ev ry one, 
Which way ſhe took, and whither ſhe was gone: 
If to the Court, or with his Mother's Fram, 

In long Proceſſion to Mineroa's Fane > 

The Servants anſwer'd, neither to the Court 

Where Priams Sons and Daughters did reſort, 

Nor to the Temple was ſhe gone, to move 

With Prayers the blew-ey'd Progeny of Jove; 

But, more ſolicitous for him alone, 

Than all their ſafety, to the Tow'r was 1 

There to ſurvey the Labours of the Field; 

Where the Greeks conquer, and the Trojans yield, 

Swiftly ſhe paſs'd, with Fear and Fury wild, 

The Nurſe went lagging after with the Child. 
This heard, the Noble Hector made no ſtay ; : 
Th admiring Throng divide, to give hime way : 
He paſs'd through every Street, by which he came, 
And at the Gate he met the mournful Dame. 

His Wife beheld him, and with eager pace, 
Flew to his Arm, to meet a dear Embrace: 
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His Wife, who brought i in Dow'r Cilicia's Crown: 


And, in her ſelf, a greater Do wer alone: 


| Action s Heyr, who on the Woody Plain 


Of Hippo 1 did in Jhebe reiggg 
ſhe flew, with Joy and Paſſion wild, 
The Nurſe came lagging after with her Child. 
The Royal Babe upon her Breaſt was laid; 
Who, like the Morning Star, his Beams diſplay' d. 
Scamandr ius was his Name which Hector gave, 
From that fair Flood which ions Wall did lave: 
But him Aſtyanax the Trojans call, 
From his great Father who defends the Wall. 
Hector beheld him with a filent Smile, 
His tender Wife ſtood weeping by, the while : 
Preſt in her own, his Warlike hand ſhe took, 
Then ſigh'd, and thus Prophetically ſpoke.  _ 
1 dauntleſs Heart (which I foreſee too late,) 
Too dering Man, will urge thee to thy Fate: 
Not doſt thou pity, with a Parent's Mind, 5 
This helpleſs Orphan whom thou leav'ſt behind; 


Nor me, th' unhappy Partner of thy Bed; 


Who muſt in Triumph by the Greeks be led: 
They ſeek thy Life; and in unequal Fight, 
With many will oppreſs thy ſingle Might : 5 
Better it were for miſerable me . 
To die before the Fate which I foreſce. | 
For ah what Comfort can the World bequeath 


To HeFor's Widow, after He@or's Death ! 


Eternal Sorrow and perpetual Tears 


Began my Youth, and will conclude my Years: 
I have no Parents, Friends, nor Brothers left; 


By ſtern Achilles all of Life bereft. 
Then when the Walls of Thebes he O rethrew, 
His fatal Hand my Royal Father ſlew; 
He flew Aztion, but deſpoil'd him not; 

Nor in his hate the Funeral Rites forgot : 


 Arm'd as he was he ſent him whole below : i 


And Reverenc'd thus the Manes of his Foe: | 
A Tomb he rais'd ; the Mountain Nymphs around, 
Enclos'd with planted Elms the Holy Ground. 

My ſev'n brave Brothers in one fatal Day 


To Death's dark Manſions took the mournful way: 
Slain by the ſame Achilles, while they keep 


The bellowing Oxen and the bleating Sheep. 


My Mother, who the Royal Scepter {way'd, 


Was Captive to the cruel Victor made: 
And hither led: but hence redeem d with Coll, 
Her Native Country did again behold. 
And but beheld : for ſoon Dianas Dart 
In an unhappy Chace transfixt her Heart. 

But thou, my He&or, art thy ſelf alone, 


Z My Parents, Brothers, and my Lord in one: 


O kill not all my Kindred o re again, 
Nor tempt the Dangers of the duſty plain; 


But in this Tower, for our D fence, remain. 


Thy Wife and Son are in thy Ruin loſt : 
This is a Husband' s and a Father's Poſt, | 
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Here Marſhal all thy Souldiers as they go ; 
And hence, with other Hands, repel the Foe: 
By yon wild Fig-tree lies their chief aſcent, 
And thither all their Pow'rs are daily bent: 
The two Ajaces havelI often ſeen, 
And the wrong d Husband of the Spartan Queen: 
With him his greater Brother; and with theſe 
Fierce Diomede and bold Meriones: 
Uncertain if by Augury, or chance, 
But by this eafie riſe they all advance ; 
Guard well that Paſs, ſecure of all beſide; 
To whom the Noble Hector thus reply'd. 
That and the reſt are in my daily care; 
But ſhou'd I ſhun the Dangers of the War, 
With ſcorn the Trojans wou'd reward my pains, 
And their proud Ladies with their ſweeping T rains; 
The Grecian Swords and Lances I can bear: 
But loſs of Honour is my only Fear. 
Shall Hector, born to War, his Birth-right yield, 
Belie his Courage and forſake the Field? 
Early in rugged Arms I took delight; 
And ſtill have been the foremoſt in the Fight: 
With dangers dearly have I bought Renown, 
And am the Champion of my Father's Crown. 
And yet my mind forebodes, with ſure preſage, 
That Troy ſhall periſh by the Grecian Rage. 
The fatal Day draws on, when I muſt fall ; 
And Univerfal Ruine coc l - 
Not Troy it ſelf, tho built by Hands Divine, 
Nor Priam, nor his People, nor his Line, 
My Mother, nor my Brothers of Renown, 
Whoſe Valour yet defends the unhappy Town, 
Not theſe, nor all their Fates which I foreſee, 
Are half of that concern I have for thee. 
I ſee, I ſee thee in that fatal Hour, 
Subjected to the Victor's cruel Pow'r: __ 
Led hence a Slave to ſome inſulting Sword: 
Forlorn and trembling at a Foreign Lord. 
A ſpectacle in Argos, at the Loom, 5 
Gracing with Trojan Fights, a Grecian Room; 
Or from deep Wells, the living Stream to take, 
And on thy weary Shoulders bring it back. 
While, groaning under this laborious Lite, 
They inſolently call thee He&or's Wife. 
Upbraid thy Bondage with thy Husband's Name; 
And from my Glory propagate thy ame. 
This when they ſay, thy Sorrows will encreaſe _ 
With anxious thoughts of former Happineſs z 
That he is Dead who cou'd thy wrongs redreſs. 
But I oppreſt with Iron Sleep before,  _ 
Shall hear thy unavailing Cries no more. 
V Ee re per ge: 
Then, holding forth his Arms, he took his Boy, 
(The Pledge of Love, and other hope of Troy; 
The fearful Infant turn'd his Head away; | 
And on his Nurſe's Neck reclining lay. 
His unknown Father ſhunning with affright, 
2 And looking back on ſo uncouth a ſight. 
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| Dannted to ſee a Face with Steel o re- ſpread, Morte OR Los 
And his high Plume, that nodded o're his Head: . 
His Sire rg Mother {mil'd with filent Joy ; 
And Hector haſten'd to relieve his Boy; _ 
Difmiſs'd his burniſh'd Helm, that e, „ 
(The Pride of Warriours, and the Pomp of War . | e 
Th' Ilaſtrious Babe, thus reconcil'd, he took: . 1 
Huge'd in his Amis and kiſs'd. And thus he ſpoke. 1 
Parent of Gods, and Men, propitious Fove, 
And you bright Synod of the Poyw'rs above; 
On this my Son your Graeious Gifts beftow:z, . 
Grant him to live, and great in Arme to brot f 
To Reign in Troy ; to Govern with Renown : . 
To ſhield the People. and aſſert the Crown : - - 
Trat, when hereafter he from War ſhall come, 
Arld bring his Trojans Peace and Triumph at 
Some aged Man, who lives this Act to lee, 
And who in former times remember'd me, 
May ſay the Son in Fortitude and ame 
Out- goes the Mark ; and drowns his Father's Nathe: 
That at theſe words his Mother may rejoyce : 
And add her Suffrage to the publick Voice. 
Thus having ſaid, 
He firſt with ſuppliant Hands the Gods ador > $i 
Then to the Mother's Arms the Child reſtor'd : _ 
With Tears and Smiles ſhe took her Son, and 225 3 | 
Th' Illuſtrious Infant to her fragrant. Breaſt. 3. 6171 Tefttmors 
He wiping her fair Eyes, indulg d her 5 M x 
And eas d her Sorrows with his laſt Relief. „ A-IHTY — 
My Wife and Miſtreſs, drive thy fears a s L i fas 1 
Nor give ſo bad an Omen to the:Day : 7 „% SO br 
Think not it lies in any Greciam s P] ] . 1 
To take my Life before the fatal Hour. 
When that arrives, nor good nor bad: can fly 
Th' irrevocable Doom of Deſtin y. 1 HEN | 6 
Return, and to divert thy thoughts at home, „„ | | 
There task thy Maids, and exerciſe the Loom, | 
Employ'd in Works that Womankind become. : 
The Toils of War, and Feats of Chivalry rg 
Belong to Men, and moſt of all to me. „ 
At this, for new replies he did not ſtay, a — 
But lac d his Creſted Helm, and ſtrode away: _—- 5 ; 
His lovely Conſort to her Houſe return dl: „„ . 
a looking often back in filence mourn'd : : . 
Home when ſhe came, her-ſecret Woe ſhE vents,  _ 
And fills the Palace with her loud Lament? 5 
Thoſe loud Laments her ecchoing Maids reſtore, CR In 8 
And Heckor, yet Ss. as 988d 2 | 5 
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Me ne if Amma, , fr the Death +0 Damon. . 5 


\N : a dank beſide: 2 Willow, 1 
Heav'n her Co ring, Earth her 378 55 
Sad Amynta figh'd alone: N er kl. 
From the chearleſs Dawn of Morning b OY 
Till the Dew's of Night returning a; 
Singing thus ſhe made her mwah: N 
Hope is baniſn d 
Joys are vaniſh'd, 
Damon, my Belov d1 is gone | 1 . 5 
ee, . 
Time, I dare thee to diſcover 33 
Such a Youth, and ſuch a Lover, 
Oh ſo true, ſo kind was he! 
Damon was the Pride of Nature, 
Charming in his every Feature, 
Damon liv d alone for me: 
Melting Kifles 
Murmuring Bliſles, 
Who ſo liv'd and lov d as we E. 


Never ſhall we Fi > the Morning, „ 
Never bleſs the Night . 
Sweet Embraces to reſtore: VVV 
Never ſhall we both lye dying e Brin 316 
Nature failing, Love fupplying<:. 0 oe i nl ot gs 
0 All the JN Po OE d. & ESENS 
Death come end me "a En too on ny 
To befriend me oct. nat 
Love and Damon are no more. be: . e 
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O Amarylis 1 my way, 
My browzing Goats upon the Mountains i iy: 
3 Tytiras, tend them well, and ſee them fed ; 


in Paſtures freſh, and to their c 
And w are the Ridgling with his butt ing head. 3 
Ah beauteous Nymph, can you forget your Love, 3 
The conſcious Grottos, and the ſhady Grove; 
Where ſtretcht at caſe your tender Limbs were laid, 
Tour nameleſs Beauties nakedly diſplay'd ?. 
Then I was call'd your darling, your deſire, | 5 
With kiſſes ſuch as ſet my Soul on fire: e 


But you are chang d, yet I am till the ſame, 
My heart maintains s for oth; Rl a double Flame. I 
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Geier i but unmov'd, and patient of your ſcorn, = 
So faithful I, and you ſo much forſ worn! . 5 
I dye, and Death will finiſn all my pain, 
Yet cer I dye, _ behold me once again: 

Am I ſo much deform'd, ſo chang'd of late? 
What partial Judges are our Love and Hate! 

* Ten Wildings have I gather'd for my Dear, 

How ruddy like your Lips their ſtreaks appear! 
Far off you view'd them with a longing Eye 
Upon the topmoſt branch (the Tree was high z) 
Yet nimbly up, from bough to bough I ſwerv'd ; 
And for to Morrow have Ten more reſerv'd. | 
Look on me kindly and ſome pity ſhew, 

Or give me leave at leaſt to look. on you. | 
Some God transform me by his Heavenly pow'r 
Ev'n to a Bee to buzz within your Bower, 

The winding Ivy-chaplet to invade, 

And folded Fern that your fair Forehead ſhade: 
Now to my coſt the force of Love I find ; 

The heavy hand he bears on humane kind! 

The Milk of Tygers was his infant food, CEO — 
Taught from his tender years the taſte of blood 3 1 1 5 
His Brother whelps and he ran wild about the wood. 3 
Ah Nymph, train'd up in his Tyrannick Court, 
To make the ſuff rings of your Slaves your {| port! 
Unbheeded Ruine! treacherous delight ! 

O poliſh'd hardneſs ſoften'd to the fight! 
Whoſe radiant Eyes your Ebon Brows adorn, — © e F 
Like Midnight thoſe, and theſe like break of Morn! _ 
Smile once again, revive me with your Charms; af tk Os - 
And let me dye contented in your Arms. | NE wa 1 
I would not ask to live another Day, | A 
Might I but ſweetly Kiſs my Soul away! 
Ah, why am! from empty Joys debarr'd, 1 271045 
For Kiſſes are but empty, when compar'd | Fr a atty © 

I rave, and in my raging fit ſhall tear 5 

The Garland which I wove for you to wear, 

Of Parſley with a wreath of Ivy bound; 

And border'd with a Rofie edging round: ; „ 
What pangs I feel, unpity'd, and unheard! 13 5 NE 
Since I muſt dye, why i is my Fate Geferr'd! 5-4 — 
I ſtrip my Body of my Shepherds Fro cc "> EY — 
Behold that dreadful downfal of a Rock, 10 „ 1 
Where yon old Fiſher views the Waves from high 8 

'Tis that convenient leap I mean to try. 

You would be pleas'd, to ſee me plunge to hoar, 88457 
But better pleas d if T ſhould riſe no more. NS a. 
I might have read my Fortune long ago, Eh OE LEN Rs. 
When, ſeeking my ſucceſs in love to ROWS ot fe ing nh ue 
I try d th mtallible:/Praphetiek: way, 145 

A Poppy leaf upon my palm to lay z 

I ſtruck, and yet no lucky crack did follow, 3 

Yet I ſtruck hard, and yet the leaf lay hollow. TO NT RIP: 

And which was worſe, if any worſe cou'd p ove, | _ ...; 

The withr'ing leaf foreſhew'd your with'ring Love. 

Yet farther (Ah, how far a Lover dares!) 

My laſt recog [ had to Seive and Sheers; 
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But Harveſt done, to Chare-work did: alpire ; 


And yet the reſty Seive wagg d ne're the more; 


Who ſleeps on L top from Night to Noon ! 
What Jaſon from Medea's Love poſſeſt, 
Tou ſhall not hear, but know tis like the reſt, 
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And told the Witch Agreo my Dikaſs- 
(Agreo that in Harveſt us d to leaſe; _ 


Meat, Drink, and Two-pence was her daily hire 0 
To Work ſhe went, her Charms ſhe mutter'd Oer, 


I wept for Woe, the teſty Beldame ſwore. 
And foaming with her God, foretold my Fate ; 
That I was doom'd to Love, and you to Hate. 
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A Milk-white Goat for you I did provide; 


Two Milk-white Kids run frisking by her fide, 
For which the Nut-brown Laſs, Baabe, 

Full often offer d many a ſavoury Kiſs; 

Hers they ſhall be, ſince you refuſe the . 

What madman would O erſtand his Market twice 3 "Os , 
My right Eye itches, ſome good lack is near, 8 
Perhaps my Amaryllis may appear, | .. '& 
I'll ſet up ſuch a Note as ſhe ſhall hear, 

What Nymph but my melodious Voice would move : 1 
She muſt be Flint, if ſne refuſe my Love. fy 


To win his Lady, or to loſe his Life, 
(What ſhift ſome men will make to get a Wits * 
Threw down a Golden Apple in her way, 


Hippomenes, who ran with Noble ſtrife 2 


0 For all her haſte ſne could not chuſe but f 


Renown ſaid run, the glitt ring Bribe cry d hold, 
The Man might have been hang d but for his Gold. 
Yet ſome ſuppoſe 'twas Love (ſome few indeed,) 
That ſtopt the fatal fury of Her Speed: 
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She ſaw; ſhe figh'd ; her nimble Feet refuſe - 0 
Their wonted Speed, and ſhe took pains to loſe. tt 
A Prophet ſome, and ſome a Poet cry, 
(No matter which, ſo neither of them lye.) 


From ſteepy Othrys top, to Pylus drove 


His herd; and for his pains oy d his Love: 


If ſuch another Wager ſhou'd be laid. 
Fl find the Man, if you can find the Maid, 
Why name I Men, when Love extended fads; 
His Pow'r on high, and in Celeſtial Minds? 
Venus the Shepherd's homely habit took, 


And manag'd ſomething elſe beſides the Crook. a 


Nay, when Adonis dy d, was heard to roar, 
And never from her heart forgave the Boar. 3 
How bleſt is fair Endymion with his Moon, 


My aking Head can ſcarce ſupport the pain; 
This curſed love will ſurely turn my Brain: 
Feel how it ſhoots, and yet you take no Pity, 
Nay then tis time to end my doleful Ditty. 


A clammy Sweat does ore my Temples creep 3 


My heavy Eyes are urg'd with Iron ſleep : 
T lay me down to gaſp my lateſt Breath, 
The Wolves will get a Breakfaſt by my Death; 


Let ſcarce enough their hunger to ſupply, 


For Love bas made me Carrion cer] 128 of 
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To the Univerſi DF: ; 


Spoken by Mr. Hart, at the Afting f the 
8 Silent Woman. 


W HAT Greece, wien Jearning Aouriſh' d, only knew, 
K (Athenian Judges, ) you this day renew. 
Here too are Annual Rites to Pallas done, 
And here Poetique prizes loſt or won. | 4 
Methinks I ſee you, crown'd with Olives fit, 

And ſtrike a ſacred Horrour from the Pit. 1 
A Day of Doom is this of your Decree, 3 
Where even the Beſt are but by Mercy free: . . te] 
A Day which none but Johnſon durſt have wiſh'd to ſee: 
Here they who long have known the uſeful Stage, 

Come to be taught themſelves to teach the Age. 
As your Commitſioners our Poets go, 
To cultivate the Virtue which you fow : 
In your Lyceum, firſt themſelves refin d, 
And dei e thence to Humane kind. 30 
But as Embaſſadours, when long from home, n 45 
For new Inſtructions to their Princes come; 

So Poets who your Precepts have forgot, i e 
Return, and beg they may be better taugt 1 
Follies and Faults elſe-where by them are ſhown, © | . =, 
But by your Manners they correct their own. 5535 5 
Th illiterate Writer, Emperique like, applies DDE I Ip ores | i 
To minds diſeas'd, unſafe, chance Remedies: 1/4 = 
The Learn'd in Schools, where knowledge firſt began, 

Studies with Care th Anatomy of Man; It 
Sees Virtue, . Vice, and Paſſions in their Cauſe, 7 

And Fame from Science, not from Fortune 2 ; öͤ;;öÿb oO 
So Poetry, which is in Oxford made „ A 
An Art, in London only is a Trade. 11251 * 
There haughty Dunces whoſe unlearned pen oh 
Could neer ſpell Grammar, would be reading Men. mod.” = 
Such build their Poems the Lucretian way, 3j3)j—⸗‚/ß ap — 
So many Huddled Atoms make a Play — 
And if they hit in Order by ſome Chance, 1 oo ie 1 
They call that Nature, which is Ignorance. 5 1 
To ſuch a Fame let mere Town-Wits aſpire, : 1 
And their gay Nonſenſe their oπ]Citts admire. . 
Our Poet, could he find Forgiveneſs here 

To Would wiſh it rather than a Plaudit there. 
| He owns no Crown from thoſe Prætorian bands, 
But knows that Right is in the Senates hands. 
Not impudent enough to hope your Praile, | : 


Low at the Muſes feet, his Wreath he lays, 


And where he took it up reſigns his Bays. 
Kings make their Poets whom themſelves think fit, 


But *tis your Suffrage makes 1 Wit. 
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And quite debauch'd the Stage with lew'd Grimace ; 


55 You view the various turns of humane Lite : 2 
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 Spolen by the ſame. 


O poor Dutch Peaſant, wing with all his Fear, 
Flies with more haſte, wher the French arnis draw near, 


Than we with our Poetick Train come down 


For refuge hither, from th infected Town; 
Heaven for our Sins this Summer has thought fit 
To vifit us with all the Plagues of Wit. 

A French Troop firſt ſwept all things in its way, 


But thoſe hot Monſieurs were too quick to ſtay ; 


Yet, to our Coſt in that ſhort time, we find 


They left their Itch of Novelty behind. 


Th' Italian Merry-Andrews took their place, 


1 7. 


Inſtead of Wit, and Humours, your Delight 
Was there to ſce two Hobby- horſes fight, 


Stout Scaramoucha with Ruſh Lance rode i nw: 


And ran a Tilt at Centaure Arlequin. 
For Love you heard how amorous Aſſes bray U. 


And Cats in Gutters gave their Serenade. 
Nature was out of Countenance, and each Day 


Some new born Monſter ſhewn you for a Play. 85 7 555 
But when all fail d, to ſtrike the Stage quite dumb, 


Thoſe wicked Engines call'd Machines are come. 
Thunder and Lightning now for Wit are play'd, 
And ſhortly Scenes in 
Art Magick is for Poetry profeſt, 


apland will be lay d: 
And Cats and Dogs, and each obſcener Beaſt 


To which Egyptian Dotards once did bow, 


Upon our Ezgliſh Stage are worſhip'd now. _ 
Witchcraft reigns there, and raiſes to Renown 
Mackbeth, the Simon Magus of the Town. 
Fletcher's deſpis'd, your Johnſon out of Faſhion, 

And Wit the only Drug in all the Nation. 
In this low Ebb our Wares to you are ſhown, ) 
By you thoſe Staple Authors worth is known, 4 
For Wit's a Manufacture of your own. _ 

When you, who only can, their Scenes have prais d, 
WE. I boldly 1 and faye their Taige! is rais d. 
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To the Univerſi ty of Oxford 1674 4 n poken by Mr. Hart. 


JOets, your subjects, inns their Parts alien” d 
T' unbend, and to divert their Sovereign' s mind: 
When tyr'd with following Nature, you think fit 
To ſeek repoſe in the cool ſhades of Wit, 
And from the ſweet Retreat, with Joy ſurvey 
What reſts, and what is conquer d, of the way. 
Here free your ſelves, from Envy, Care and Sie. 
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Safe in our yo , through dangerous Courts you'go; 


And undebauch'd, the Vice of Cities know. 


Tis all we can return for favours paſt, 


Nis Learning, and untainted Manners too 


Tour Theories are here to Practice brought, 
As in Mechanick operations wrougat; 5 
And Man the Little World before you fet, 1 Fab | 
As once the Sphere of Chryſtal, ſbew d the Great: 78 
Bleſt ſure are you above all Mortal kind. ME 
If to your Fortunes you can ſuit your Mind: 
Content to ſee, and ſhun, thoſe Ills we ſhow, 
And Crimes, on Theatres alone, to know: 
With joy we bring what our dead Authors writ, 
And beg from you the value of their Wit. 
That Shakeſpear s, Fletcher's, and great Johnſon's claini 
May be renew'd from thoſe who gave them fame. 
None of our living Poets dare appear, 
For Muſes ſo ſevere are worſhipt here; 
That conſcious of their Faluts they ſhun the Eye, p 
And as Prophane, from Sacred places fly | 6 
Rather than ſee th' offended God, and he. 
Me bring no Imperfections, but our own, | F 
Such Faults as made, are by the Makers ſhown. 1 
And you have been 10 kind, that we may boaſt, 1 
The greateſt Judges ſtill can pardon moſt. 
Poets muſt ſtoop, when they would pleaſe our pit, 
Debas ' d even to the Level of their Wit. 
Diſdaining that, which yet they know, will Take, 
Hating themſelves, what their Applante muſt make 
But when to praiſe from you they would aſpire, 
Though they like Eagles mount, your Jove is higb'r. 
So far your Knowledge, all their Powr tranſcends, 
As what 8 be, : 70 what Is, extends. 
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\ F T has our Poet wiſht, this puppy Seat 

Might prove his fading Muſes la retreat? 

1 Wonder d at his wiſh, but now I find 

Hie ſought for quiet, and content of mind ; 

Which noiſeful Towns, and Courts can 8. 4 know, 

And only in the ſhades like Laurels grow. 

Youth, &er it ſees the World, here ſtudies reſt, * 8 
And Age returning thence concludes it beſt. „ a 
What wonder if we court that happineſs 

Yearly to ſhare, which hourly you poſſeſs, 

Teaching ev'n you, (while the vext World we ſaow * 

Your Peace to value more, and better know ? 


Whole holy Memory ſhall ever laſt, 
For Patronage from him whoſe'care preſides Rev 
Oer every noble Art, and every Science guides: 
Bathur 15 a name the learn d with reverence know, 2 
And ſcarcely more to his own Virgil owe. 
Whoſe Age enjoys but what his Youth deſerv'd, 
To rule thoſe Muſes whom before he ſerv'd : 


. a . 1 


We 2 ee are deriv'd to you's | 
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One Nymph] to whom fat Sir John Falſtaf”s lean, 6 5 bo | 2 


There ſtrut and ſwagger in Heroick rhime: 


Of Imitation, go, like Indians, bare; 
| Lacd Linen there would be a dangerous thing, : 
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In yours, as dwelt in the firſt Grecia Bans: | 4 8 5 KORS: 
_ Whoſe kindneſs was Religion to their Gueſts. Oye | Or 
Such Modeſty did to our Sex appear, „% 


| Since each of you'was out Protector —_—. 
Converſe ſo chaſt, and ſo ſtrict virtue —_— 
As might Apollo with'the Muſes o WV . 
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Till our return we muſt deſpair o AO 
Judges lo juſt, ſo opts, and 19 Kind. e 
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ore and Plots, which have undovge.c our 138. Tot 

With the ſame ruine have o'er-whelm'd the Stage. Ret: 

Our Houſe has ſuffer'd in the common Woe, - OW, 
We have been troubl'd with Scotch Rebels too; 
Our Brethren, are from Thames to Tweed . 


And of our Siſters, all the Kinder hearted, Ss 4 
To Edenborough gone, or Coacht, or Carted. . 
With bonny Blewcap: there they act all Night 


For Scotch half Crown, in Engli 'Three-pence hight. 5 


There with her ſingle Perſon fills the Scene. nd indy 
Another, with long uſe, and Age decay d, 185 7 08 


Div'd here old Woman, and roſe there a Maid. e oy 


Our Truſty Door-keepers. of former time, 


Tack but a Copper-lace to Drugget ſute, / 
And there's a Heroe made without diſpute. 


And that which was a Capons tayl before, 
Becomes a plume for Indian Emperour. 


But all his Subjects, to expreſs the care 
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It might perhaps a new Rebellion bring, 
The Scot who wore it, wou'd be choſen King. 
But why ſhou'd I theſe Renegades deſcribe, 


When you your ſelves have ſeen a lewder . 
© Teag has been here, and to this learned Bile. 


With Tri Action flander d Ergliſh Wit. = 
You have beheld ſuch barb'rous Mac's appear, 

As merited a ſecond Maſſacre. 

Such as like Cain were branded with diſgrace, N 
And had their Country ſtampt upon their ee 


When Stroulers durſt preſume to pick your purſe, 

We humbly thought our broken Troop not e | 
Hoy ill ſocer our Action may deſerve, _ 5 
Oxford's a place, W Wit can never ſtarve. 8 
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TO THE 
Univerſity of OX F ORD. > 


H O' Aftors cannot much of Learning boaſt, 
Of all who want it, we admire it moſt. 
We love the Praiſes of a Learned Pit, 
As we remotely are ally'd to Wit. 5 
We ſpeak our Poet's Wit, and Trade in Ore, 5 1 
Like thoſe who touch upon the Golden Shore: 1 = 
Betwixt our Judges can diſtinction make, 8 CU 
Diſcern how much, and why, our Poems take. 20 
Mark if the Fools, or Men of Senſe, rejoyce, 
Whether th' Hpplauſe be only Sound or Voice. ——̃ 
When our Fop Gallants, or our City Folly 
Clap over- loud, it makes us melancholy: 5 e { 
We doubt that Scene which does their onder raiſe, 
And, for their Ignorance contemn their Praiſe. 
Judge then, if we who act, and they who write, 
* Shou'd not be proud of giving you delight. 
London likes groſly, but this nicer Pit 
Examines, fathoms all the Depths of Wit : : 
The ready Finger. lays on every Blot, 
Knows what ſhou'd juſtly pleaſe; and what ſhou' 4 not. 
Nature her ſelf lies open to your view, . . 
' You judge by her what draught of her i is true, 
Where out-lines falſe, and Colours ſeem too faint, 
Where Bunglers dawb, and where true Poets paint. 
But by the ſacred Genius of this Place, 
By every Muſe, by each Domeſtick Grace, 
Be kind to Wit, which but endeavours well, 
And, where you judge, preſumes not to excel. 
Our Poets hither for Adoption come, 
As Nations ſu'd to be made free of Rome. e 
Not in the ſuffragating Tribes to ſtand, . 2 4 
But in your utmoſt, laſt, Provincial Band. 150 ( 
If his Ambition may thoſe Hopes purſue, . . q 
Who with Religion loves your Arts and You, IDE 
Oxford to him a dearer Name ſhall be, 
Than his own Mother Univerfity.. | 
Thebes did his green, unknowing Youth ingage; 
He chuſes Athens in his riper Age. 


COTE." A _ 2 PX” "hs 
- — 3 = = or IE io 
— — 3 -. 


32 


. — 
2 2 
— 


5 
a rr 


The r at OXFORD, ret 1 
Spoken by Mrs. Cook: 


Ebi, the firſt Profeſſor of our Art, 
At Country Wakes, Sung Ballads from a Cart: 
To prove this true, if Latin be no Treſ] paſs, | 
Dicitur G. Plauſtrs vexiſſe Poemata Theſpis. 4 
8 8 But 
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But Eſcalus, ſays Hs | in ſome Page, 
Was the firſt Mountebank that trod the Stage: 
Yet Athens never knew your Learned Sport, 

Of Tofling Poets in a Tennis-Court ; 

But 'tis the Talent of our Emrglifþ Nation, f 
Still to be plotting ſome new Reformation : 3 
And few years hence, if Anarchy goes on, 
 Fack Presbyter (hall here ere& his Throne. 
Knock our? a Tub with Preaching once a day, 
And every Prayer be longer than a Play. 

Then all you Heathen Wits ſhall go to pot, 

For disbelieving of a Popiſh- plot : 

Your Poets ſhall be us'd like Infidels, _ | 

And worſt the Author of the Oxford Belle: 
Nor ſhou'd we ſcape the Sentence, to depart, 
Ev'n in our firſt Original, a Cart. 

No Zealous Brother there wou'd want a Stone, 
To maul Us Cardinals, and pelt Pope Joan: 
Religion, Learning, Wit, wou'd be ſuppreſt, 
Rags of the Whore, and Trappings of the Beaſt 
Scot, Swarez, Lom of Aquin, muſt go down, 

As chief Supporters of the Triple 8 ; 

And Ariſtotle's for deſtruction ripe, _ 
Some ſay he call'd the Soul an Organ-pipe, 
Which by ſome little help of Derivation, 
Shall then be prov d a Pipe of Inf} piration. 
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N P rologue t 0 Albumazar. 


O ſay this Comedy pleas d long ago, oo | 
Ts not enough to make it paſs you now. . 
Vet, Gentlemen, your Anceſtors had Wit; 1 
When few Men cenſur d, and when fewer writ. 
And Fohnſon (of thoſe few the beſt.) choſe this 5 
As the beſt model of his Maſter- piece: We | 
Subtle was got by our Albumazar, IE 
That Alchymiſt by this Aſtrologer ; 
Here he was faſhion'd, and we "may ſuppoſe, 
He lik d the Faſhion well, who wore the Cloaths. 
But Ben made Nobly his, what he did mould, 
What was another's Lead, becomes his Gold: 
Like an unrighteous Conqueror he Reigns, 
Yet rules that well, which he unjuſtly gains, 
But this our Age ſuch Anthors does offord, 
As make whole Plays, and yet ſcarce Write one Word-: 5 
Who in this Anarchy of Wit, rob all; 
And what's their Plunder, their Poſſeſſion call. 

Who, like bold Padders, ſcorn by Night to prey, 

But rob by Sun-ſhine, in the Face of Day. 
Nay ſcarce the common Ceremony uſe, 
Of ſtand Sir, and deliver. up your Muſe ; 
But knock the Poet down, and, with a Grace, 
Mount Pegaſ before the Owner's Face, 
Faith, if you have ſuch Country Toms abroad, 
- 'Tis time for all true Men to leave thay Road. 1 s | 
— 4 | 7 | Jet 


Y KO L n ES 


vet it were modeſt, could it but be ſaid 
They ſtrip the Living, but theſe rob the Dead : 
Dare with the Mummies of the Muſes Play, 
And make Love to them the AMgyptian way: 


Or as a Rhiming Author would have ſaid, 


Joyn the Dead Living to the Living Dead. 
Such Men in Poetry may claim ſome Part, 
They have the Licenſe, tho they want the Art. 


And might, where Theft was prais d, for Lawreats ſtand 


Poets, not of the Head, but of the Hand. 
They make the Benefits of others-ftudying, 
Much like the Meals of Politick Fack-Pudding.: 
Whoſe diſh to challenge, no man has the Courage 
'Tis all his own when once h has ſpit i' t h Porrige. 
Put, Gentlemen, you're all concern'd in this, 

ou are in fiult for what they . do amiſs. 
For they their Thefts ſtill und iſcover'd think, 
And durſt not ſteal, unleſs you pleaſe to wink. 
Perhaps, you may award by your Decrec, 
They ſhoud refund, but that can never be. 
For ſhould you Letters of Repriſal-ſeal, 
Theſe Men write that teas no 5 wann elf would ſteal. 
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PRO LO G u E to Aviragus Rev 4: Spoken „ 


Mr. Hart. 


W Ith ſickly Actors an an old Houſe too, 
We re match'd with glorious Theatres and! new, 
And with our Ale-houſe Scenes, and Cloaths bare worn, 
Can neither raiſe old Plays, nor new adorn. 
If all theſe ills could not undoe us . 
A Brisk French Troop is grown your dear delight. 
Who with broad bloody Bills call you each day, 
To laugh and break your Buttons at their Play. 
Or fee ſome ſerious Piece, which we preſume 

Is fal'n from ſome incomparable plume ; 

And therefore, Meſſzexrs, if you'll do us Grace, 
Send Lacquies early to preſerve your Place. 
We dare not on your Priviledge intrench, 
Or ask yon why you like 'em? They are French. 
Thereforè ſome go with Courteſie exceeding, | 
Neither to hear nor ſee but ſhow their Breeding. 
Each Lady ſtriving to out-laugh the reſt ; 

To make it ſeem they underſtood the elt: 

Their Countrymen come in, and nothing Pays 
To teach us Engliſb were to clap. the Play: 

Civil gad: Our Hoſpitable Land, 

Bears al the charge for them to ondarfiand 5 

Mean time we languiſh, and neglected lye, 

Like Wives, while you keep better e 3 


And with for our own ſakes, without a Satyr, org 


You'd leſs good Breeding or 5 more $900 1 Nature, 
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x I So look they, when on the bare beach they ſtand 


Lou are chang'd too, and your pretence to ſee, 
Is but a Nobler Name for Charity. 1 3 


Of all Mankind beſide Fate had ſome Care, 


So from old Theatres may new aſpire, 


PROLOGUE for the Women, when they Acted at the 


VV As when the poor kind Soul was under guard, _ 
And could not do't at home, in ſome By-ſtreest 
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P R 0 LOG UE ſpoken the firſt day of the King's Houſe 
Wes Acling after the Fire. 


O ſhipwrackt Paſſengers eſcape to Land, 


Wks 


Dropping and cold, and their firſt fear ſcarce o'er, 
Expecting Famine on a Deſart ſhore. . 
From that hard Climate we muſt wait for Bread, 
Whence ev'n the Natives, forc d by hunger, fled: 
Our Stage does humane chance preſent to view, 


But ne're before was ſeen ſo ſadly true. 


Your own Proviſions furniſh out our Feaſt sse 
While you the Founders make your ſelves the gueſts. 


But for poor Wit no portion did prepare, 6 
'Tis left a Rent Charge to the Brave and Fair. 
You cheriſh'd it, and now itfall you mourn, 
Which blind unmanner'd Zealots make their ſcorn, 
Who think that Fire a Judgment on the Stage, 
Which ſpar'd not Temples in its furious Rage. 

But as our new built City riſes higher, : 


Since Fate contrives Magnificence by Fire. 
Our Great Metropolis does far ſurpaſs _ 
What cer is now, and equals all that was: 


Our Wit as far does Foreign Wit excel, 


And, like a King, ſhou'd in a Palace dwell. 


But we with Golden Hopes are vainly fed, 


Talk high, and entertain you in a ſhed: _ 
Your preſence here (for which we humbly fue) 


Will grace Old Theatres, and build up New. 
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Old Theatre in Lincolns-Inn- Fields. 


X Ere none of you Gallants &'er driven ſo har 


To take a Lodging, and in private meet? 


Such is our Cafe, We can't appoint our Houfe, 


The Lovers old and wanted Rendezvous. 
But hither to this truſty Noe remove, © 


The worſe the Lodging is, the more the Love. 


phi good Paſtime,. many a dear fweet hug 15 . 
Is ſtol'n in Garrets on the humble Rug. 4 5 


Here's good Accommodation in the Pit. 
The Grave demurely in the midſt may fit. 


And ſo the hot Burgundian on the Side, 
Ply Vizard Maſque, and o'er the Benches ſtride: 
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PROLOGUES 


Here are convenient upper Boxes too, 
For thoſe that make the moſt triumphant ſhow, 


All that keep Coaches muſt not fit below. 
There Gallants, you betixt the Acts retire, 

And at dull Plays have ſomething to admire: 

We who look up, can your Addreſſes mark; 

And ſee the Creatures coupled in the Ark : 

So we expect the Lovers, Braves, and Wits ; 

The * Houſe with Scenes, will ſer ve for Cits. 


; - 


Plain built Houſe after ſo long a ſtay, 
Will ſend you half unſatisfi d away; 
When, fall'n from your expected Pomp, you find 

A bare convenience only is deſign d. 
You who each Day can Theatres behold, 
Like Nero's Palace, ſhining all with Gold, 


Our mean ungilded Stage will ſcorn, we fear, 95 
And for the homely Room, diſdain the Chear. 

| Yet now cheap Druggets to a Mode are grown, 
And a plain Sute (ſince we can make but one) 
Is better than to b by tarniſht gawdry known. 


They who are by your Favours wealthy made, 
With mighty Summs may carry on the IT rade: 


With our ſmall Stock to humble Roofs retire, 
Pity our Loſs, while you their Pomp admire. 
For Fame and Honour we no longer ſtrive, 
We yield in both, and only beg to live. 
Unable to ſupport their vaſt Expence, 

Who Build, and Treat with ſuch Magnificence ; 
That like th' Ambitious Monarchs of the Age, 
They give the Law to our Provincial Stage : 
Great Neighbours enviouſly promote Exceſs, 
While they impoſe their Splendor on the leſs. 
But only Fools, and they of vaſt Eſtate, 


We, broken Banquers, half deſtroy'd by Fire, 8 


Th' extremity of Modes will imitate, 


The dangling Knee-Fringe, and the Bib 3 
Yet if ſome Pride with want may be allow'd, 
We in our plainneſs may be juſtly proud : 

Our Royal Maſter will'd it ſhould be ſo, 
What cer he's pleas d to own, can need no ſhow : 


That ſacred Name gives Ornament and Grace, 


And, like his ſtamp, makes baſeſt Mettals paſs. 


Twere Folly now a ſtately Pile to raiſe, 
To build a Play Houſe while yon throw down plays. | 


Whilſt Scenes, Machines, and empty Opera's reign, 
And for the Pencil you the Pen diſdain. 


While Troops of famiſht Frenchmen hither drive, 


And laugh at tnoſe upon whoſe Alms they live: 
Old Ergliſh Authors vaniſh, and give place 


To theſe new Conqu'rors of the Normen Race; 


A PROLOGUE 


/ S poken at the opening of the New Houſe, March 26. 


1674. 
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Mark, when they play, how our fine Fops advance 
Machines and Trapeſts will = ade the new. 
A Country Lip may have the Velvet touch, 5 5 


A ſtrong Imagination may do much. 


But leave you by each others Swords to fall : 5 6 Toy: 


But to the Wits we can ſome Merit plead, 


The beſt which they reſerv d they now will bike! | 


More Ny.” than Your Fathers you ſubmit, 
You're now grown Vaſſals to em in your Wit : 


The mighty Merits of theſe Men of France, | 
Keep Time, cry Bien, and humour the Cadence : 
Well, pleaſe your ſelves, but ſure *tis underſtood, 
That French Machines have ne re done England mg 
I wou'd not propheſie our Houle's Fate: 

But while vain Shows and Scenes you over-rate, 

Tis to be fear'd ---——- 

That as a Fire the former Houle: o ertkrdw, 


E Pt 4. 0 8 U E. 


Hough what our Prologue ſaid was ſadly i EA 
Vet, Gentlemen, our homely Houſe is new, 0 ; 
A Charm that ſeldom fails with, wicked, you. 


Tho' ſhe's no Lady, you may think her ſuch, 
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But you, loud Sirs, who tho' your Curls look big, - 


Criticks in plume and white vallancy Wig,” | 


Who lolling on our foremsſt Benches fit, _ 
And ſtill c/:arge firſt, (the true forlorn of Wit) 


Whole favours, like the Sun, warm where you roul, 


Yet you, like him, have neither heat nor Soul; 


So may your Hats your Foretops never preſs, 


Untouch'd your Ribbons, ſacred be your ae; 


So may you ſlowly to Old Age advance, 


And have the Excuſe of Youth for Ignorance. 
So may Fop corner full of Noiſe remain, 
And drive far off the dull attentive Train; 1 
So may your Midnight Scowrings happy ore, 
And Morning Batt'ries force your way to love; 
So may not France your Warlike Hands recall. 


As you come here to ruffle Vizard Punk, 
When ſober, rail and roar when you are drunk. 


And urge what by themſelves has oft been lia : | 
Our Houſe relieves the Ladies from the frights - SH 5 
Of ill. pav d Streets, and long dark Winter 1 . 5 
The Flanders Horſes from a eld bleak Road, 
Where Bears in Furs dare ſcarcely look abroad.” 

The Audience from worn Plays and Fuſtian Sta 1 
Of Rhime, more nauſeous than three Boys in Buff. — 
Though in their Houſe the Poets Heads appear, 4 2 
We hope we may preſume their Wits are here. 


For, like kind Cuckolds, tho w have not the way 
To pleaſe, we'll find you abler Men who'may. 00 
If they ſhou'd fail, for laſt recruits we breed 3 BELL 


A Troqp of frisking Monſieurs to ſucceed : 5 
(You know the French Toye: Cards a at time of need 9 
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ERE you but balf © wits | as y are . 
W Our Touthful Poet ſhou'd not need to fear: : 
To his green Years your Cenſures you would ſuit, 
Not blaſt the Bloſſom, but expect the Fruit. 
The Sex that beſt does pleaſure underſtand, 
Will always chuſe to err on t other hand. 
They check not him that's awkard in delight, 5 
But clap the young Rogues Cheek, and ſet him right. 
Thus heart'nd well and fleſh'd upon his prey, 
The Youth may prove a Man another 3 
| Your Ben and Fletcher in their firſt young . 
Did no Volpone, no Arbaces write. 
But hopp'd about, and ſhort Excurſions made 
From Bough to Bough, as if they were afraid, 
And each were guilty of ſome ſighted Maid. 
Yhakeſpear's own Muſe her Pericles firſt bore, 
The Prince of Tyre was elder chan the Moor: 
Tis miracle to 105 a firſt good Play, 
All Hawthorns do not bloom on Chriflmas-day. 
A A ſlender Poet muſt have time to grow, 
And ſpread and burniſh as his Brothers do. 
W.I ho {till looks Jean, ſure with ſome Pox is curſt, 
But no Man can be Falſtaff e 
Then damn not, but indulge his ſtew'd Eſſays, | 
| Encourage him, and bloat him up with Praiſe. 
That he may get more bulk before he dies, 
He's not yet fed enough for Sacrifice. 
Perhaps if now your Grace you will not FBS 
He may grow os to write, and you to 1 
| d | : ; 33 
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1 fila fate the Haag lll. 


E Act by fits and fart like Saia Mei, 
But juſt peep up, and then dop down again: 
Let thoſe who call us wicked, change their Senſe, 
For never Men liv'd more on Providence. 
Nor Lott ry Cavaliers are half ſo poor, 
Nor broken Cits, nor a Vacation Whore, 
Nor Courts, nar Courtiers living on the Rents 
Of the three laſt ungiving Parliaments. 
So wretched, that if Pharoah con'd Divine, 
He might have ſpar d his Dream of ſeven lean Kine, 
And chang d his Viſion for the Muſes Nine. 1 11 
The Comet, that they ſay portends a Dearth, i: 5 i 
Was but a Vapour drawn from Play-Honſe Earth. . 4 
Pent there ſince our laſt Fire, and Lily ſays, . W 9 
Foreſhews our change of State, and hin Third- days. * = 
'Tis not our want of Wit that keeps us poor, N 5 
W dee 


For then the Printer's Preſs would ſuffer more. 
Their Pampleteers each Day their Venom ſpit, 
5 They thrive by Freafon, and we ſtarve by 3 Wie, | 
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: Confeſs the truth, which of you has not laid Os Looking 
Four farthings out to buy the Hatfield Maid? above. 


The latisfaction of a Gentleman. | 


Some Few has chang'd the Text, I half believe, $ 
There Adam cozen'd our poor Grandame Eve. | 0 
Io hide their faults they rap out Oaths and tear: : 


* 
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216 Pee to ils Pr of Cleve. 


Or which is duller yet, and more wou'd fpite us, 
Democritus his Wars with Heraclitus, 

Such are the Authors who have run us down, 

And exercis d you. Criticks of the Town. 

Yet theſe are Pearls to your Limpooning Rhimes, 

V abuſe your ſelves more dully than the Times. 
Scandal the Glory of the Engliſh Nation, 

Is worn to Rags, and ſcribbl' d out of faſhion. 

Such harmleſs Thruſts, as if, like Fencers wiſe, 
They had agreed their Play before their Prize: A 
Faith, they may hang their Harps upon the Willows, 
'Tis juſt like Children when they box with Pillows. 
Then put an end to Civil Wars for ſhame, 

Let each Knight Errant who has wrong d a Dame, 
Throw down his Pen, and give her as he can, 


q * _ D X 9 ä + 414 £ - 
** ff 4 SN INCARITS 33 3 8 
N * Ns hates Gt IE „ 6 F: > - 75 7 3 . 
1 2 nd © AR „ E R 1 3 
* Bebe REF; 0.00 pant 2 y x7 CONS. hy = * © ; —_— 3.3. 5 : 5 
wok te 3 8 FT . 
72 N * 3300000000 eg woo RE ALF ATA * 
OY Drs FR REIT 5 2 OD, 5 * ö - — 
* 22 P's © = 


Y * b 4 © , 1 * un - 2 
. N . 3 5 7 o 4 Sr + 3 he ” * ” * 
walk 2 — — ä | Wor es 3 


Prologue: to the ;Priccels 188 1 C L E E S. 


Adies! (I bans there s none behind to heat,) 
I long to whiſper 2 6780 n your Ear: 
A Secret, which does much my Mind perplex, 


There's Treaſon in the Play againſt our Sex. 
A Man that's falſe to Love, td 


at vows and cheats, 
And kiſſes every living thing he meets ! 


A Rogue in Mode, I dare not ſpeak too broad, 
One that does ſomethin to the very Bawd. 


Out on him, Traytor, for a filthy Beaſt, 


Nay, and he's like the pack of all the reſt : 3 


None of em ſtick at mark: They all deceive, 


Now tho' we lye, we're too well bred to ſwear. 

So we compound for half the Sin we owe, 
But men are dipt for Soul and Body too. 

And when found out, excuſe themſelves, Pox cant em, 


With Latin ſtuff, perjuria ridet Amantum. 


I'm not Book Learn d, to know that word in vogue, 


But J ſuſpect tis Latin for: a Rogue. 


I'm ſure I never heard that Schritch-ow! hollow” d 
In my poor Ears, but Separation follow'd. 
How can ſuch perjur'd Villains e're be ſaved, 


Achitophel's not half ſo falſe to David. 
With Vows and ſoft Expreſſions to allure: 


They ſtand like Foremen of a Shop, demure, 


No ſooner out of fight, but they are gadding, 
And for the next new Face ride out a padding. 
Yet, by their favour when they have been kiſſing, 
We can perceive the ready Mony milling : 


Well! we may rail, but tis as good een wink, 
Something we find, and ſomething they will link. 


But fince they're at renouncing, tis our parts, 
| To trump their Diamonds, and they trump our Hearts. 
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to the Princeſs of CEE V E 8. 


A Qualm of Conſcience brings me back agen 
Fo make amends to you beſpatter'd Men 1 


We Women love like Cats, that hide their Joys, 


By growling, ſqualing, and a hideous noife. 


1 rail'd at wild young Sparks, but without lying, 
Never was Man worſe thought on for high-flying : 
The prodigal of Love gives each her part. 


And ſquandring ſhows, at leaſt, a noble Heart. 


I've heard of Men, who in ſome lewd Lampoon, 
Have hir'd a Friend, to make their Valour known. 


That Accuſation ſtraight, this queſtion brings, 
What is the Man that does ſuch naughty things? 
The Spaniel Lover, like a ſneaking Fp, 
Lies at our Feet. He's ſcarce worth taking up ; 


Tis true, ſuch Hero's in a Play go far, 


But Chamber practice is not like the Bar. 


When Men ſuch vile, ſuch faint Petitions make, 


” 


We fear to give, becauſe they fear to take; 


Since Modeſty's the Virtue of our kind, 
Pray let it be to our own Sex confin d. 
When Men uſurp it from the Female Nation 


Tis but a Work of Supererogation. 15 . 
We ſhow'd a Princeſs in the Play. Tis true, 
Who gave her Cæſar more than all is due. 
Told her own Faults, but I ſnoud much abhor, 


To chooſe a Husband for my Confeſſor. 


You ſee what Fate followed the Saint- like Fool, 


For telling Tales from out the Nuptial School. 


Our Play a merry Comedy had prov'd, 
Had ſhe confeſs'd as much to him ſhe lov'd. 
True Presbyterian-Wives, the means wou'd try, 


* 


But damn d Confeſſing is flat Popery, 


*. 


* 


* 
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The ARGUMENT. 
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Macareus and Cana hed Son br Danghter to Holus, e of the Winds, 


loy d each other 


nceſtuouſiy: Canace was delivered of a Son, and 


committed him to her N 4200 to be. ſecretly conveyd away. The 
Infant crying out, by that means was diſcovered to MXolus, who 
inrag d at the wickedneſs of his Children, commanded the Babe to 
be Res to Wild Beaſts on the "Maurtains : : And withal, ſent a 
Sword to Canace, with this. Meſage, That her Crimes would inſtruc? 


her how to uſe it... With. this Sword ſhe lem her ſelf : 
ſve died, ſhe writ the following Letter to her Brother N 
had taken Sun@nary i in Foe Temple of Apollo. 


j F ſtreaming Blood my. "Eta Letter ſtain; 


Imagine, ere you read, the Writer ſlain: : 


Once hand the Sword, and one the Pen imploys, 
And in my Lap the ready Paper . 


Think in this poſture thou behold'ſt me volts 3 : 


In this my cruel Father wou d delight. 
O were he preſent, that his eys on hands 


Might ſee and urge the death Which lie commands, 


Than all the raging Winds more dreadful, nge 
Unmov d, without a tear, my wounds wou d 3 
Jove juſtly plac'd him on a ſtormy Throne, 

His Peoples temper is ſo like his own... 
The North and South; and each,contending blaſt | 


2 ˖ 


Are underneath His wide. Do 


Thoſe he can rule z but his Tempeſtuous M Mind, 
1s, like his airy Kingdom, uncontin'd. 
Ah! what avail my kindred;Gods above; 
That in their number I can reckon Joes 
Whit help wilkall my heavmlx friends abr | 


When to my breaſt I lift the pointed Sword 2? _ 
That hour which joyn'd us came before its time, 


In death we had been one without a crime : 

Why did thy flames beyond a Brother's move ? 

Why lov'd I thee with more than Siſter's love? 
For I lov'd too; and knowing not my wound, 


A ſecret pleaſure i in thy Kiſſes found: 

My Checks no longer did their colour boaſt, 

My Food grew loathſome, «nd my ſtrength I loſt : 
Still ere I Rte a ſigh wou d ſtop my Tongue; 


Short were my ſlumbers, and my nights were long. 
I knew not from my love theſe griefs did grow, 


Yet was, alas, the thing I did not now. 
uy Ly Nurſe by long experience found, 
ſt diſcoverꝭd to my Soul its wound. 
on gy ſaid ſhe ; and then my down-caſt eyes, 


5 hy ouilty dumbneſs, witneſs d my furprize. 
| Forc'd at the laſt, my ſhameful pain tell : 
And, oh; what follow 'd! we both know too well ! i 


« When half denying, more than half content, 
* Embraces warm'd me to a full conſent : 


But before 
acareus, who 


« Then 


. 63 
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CAN ACE uU MACAREUS. 
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Then with tumultuous Joys my Heart did beat, 
And guilt that made them anxious made them great. 
But now my ſwelling womb heav'd up my Breaſt, 
And riſing weight my ſinking Limbs oppreſt. 5 
What Herbs, what Plants, did not my Nurſe produce, 
To make Abortion by their e Juice? 
What Medicines try'd we not, to thee unknown 3 
Our firſt Crime common ; this was mine alone. 
But the ſtrong Child, ſecure in his dark Cell, 
With Nature's vigour, did our Arts repel. 
And now the pale-fac'd Empreſs of the Night, 
Nine times had fill'd her Orb with borrow'd light: 
Not knowing 'twas my Labour, I complain 
Of ſudden ſhootings, and of grinding pain: 
My throes came thicker, and my cries increas d, 
Which with her hand the conſcious Nurſe ſuppreſt. 


ww 


To that unhappy fortune was I come, 


High in his Hall, rock'd in a Chair of State, 
The King with his tempeſtuous Council fate: 

Through this large Room our only paſſage lay, 

By which we cou'd the new-born Babe convey. 
Swath'd in her Lap, the bold Nurſe bore him out; 
With Olive Branches cover'd round about; 

= And, mutt'ring Pray'rs, as holy Rites ſhe meant, 

Through the divided Crowd, unqueſtion'd went. 
KK Juſt at the door th'unhappy Infant cry d: 


1 


he Grandſire heard him, and the theft he ſpy d. 
Swift as a Whirl-wind to the Nurſe he flies; 
And deafs his ſtormy Subjects with his cries. 
With one fierce puff, he blows the leaves away: 
Expos d, the ſelf-·diſcover d Infant lay. 
Thbe noiſe reach'd me, and my preſaging mind 
| Too ſoon its own approaching Woes divin'd. 
Not Ships at Sea with Winds are ſhaken more, 
Nor Seas themſelves, when angry Tempeſts roar, 
Than I, when my loud Father's voice I hear: 
The Bed beneath me trembled with my fear. 
He ruſh'd upon me, and divulg'd my ſtain; 
Scarce from my Murther cou d his hands refrain. 
I only anſwer'd him with filent Tears; 
They flow'd ; my Tongne wes up with fears. 
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His little n he commands away, W 
10 Mountain Wolves, and every Bird of prey. 66 


Unhappy Ofi-ſpring of my feeming Womd! EY . 1 . 
Drag d head- long from thy Cradle to ie 1 


Nor on thy Tomb could offer my horn Hair; . 
Nor ſhew the grief which tender Mothers ber. * . F 
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The Babe cry'd out, 8 if he underſtood, as 
And begg d bis Pardon with what voice he cou 4. | 


* * 4 


By what expreſſions can my grief be ſhown : . 
(Yet you may gueſs my anguiſh by your own) 5 
To ſee my bowels, an what yet was worſe; 


Your bowels too, condemn d to ſuch a Curſe! 
Out went the King; my voice its freedom found, 


My breaſt I beat, my blubber d Cheeks I wound. 


And now appear the Meſſenger of death, 

Sad were his Looks, and ſcaree drew his e 
To ſay, Your father ſends. you— with that word 
His trembling hands preſented me a Sword: : 

Tour Father ſends you. this; and lets you know, 


That your own Crimes the uſe of it will o ww. 


Too well I know the ſenſe thoſe words impart: A 


His Preſent ſhall be treaſur'd in my heart. 
Are theſe the Nuptial Gifts a Bride receives? 1 


And this the fatal Dow'r a Father gives? 
Thou God of Marriage ſhun thy own diſgrace; FE: 
And take thy Torch from this deteſted place : WE 
Inſtead of that, let Furies light their brands; 
And fire my pile with their infernal hands. „ os ih 
With happier fortune may my Siſters wed; „ 


Warn' d by the dire Example of the dead. 


For thee, poor OY what Crime « cou'd pr pretend? oo 


Ho cou'd thy Infant innocenee offend? 


A guilt there was; but Oh'that guilt Was mie! ; 7 Wa. 5 


Thou ſuffer ſt for : a fin that was not thine*" „ e 3 * 
| Thy Mothers ? 55 rief and crime! but 3 uſt cores ; _—_ 85 154 my | 
: x3 


Shewn to my ſight, and born to be gelte TO.” - 


Thy un-offending life I could not fave, . 155 * : TH 


Nor weeping cou d I follow to thy Gravel © id i 


Try < 


Yet long thou ſhalt not from my Atms be loſt, © | 


For ſoon I will o'ertake thy Infant BRA by ie 


But thou, my Love, and now my Love IS apt =, 
Perform his Funerals J ß 
His ſcatter d Limbs with my dead 11 burn . 
And once more joyn us in the pious. | art Ng 155 
If on my eas breaſt. thou drop' ta 06. 1 1 575 
Think for whoſe ſake' my breaſt that wa . _ 
And faithfully my laſt defires, fulfil, 55 1 it 
As I perform my cruel Father's 3 will, Ce eee 
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The ARGUMENT. | i 9111 


Encas, the Son 0 4 Venus and Anchiſes, having at mY Deſtratfion of ; 
Gods, his Father, Und Son Aſcanius from the 


Troy, ſaved 
Fire, put to Sea with twenty Sail of Ships, and having been long 
of with Tempeſts, was at laſt caſt upon the Shore of Ly bia, where 

een Dido, (flying from the Cruelty of Pygmalion 15 Brother, 


who had killed her Husband Sichæus „ had 2 built Carthage. 


She entertained Æneas and his Fleet with Fkk civility, he 4 
ſionately in Love. with him, aud in the end denied him not 


Favours. But Mercury ad moniſhing Eneas to go in ſearch of ah, 
(a Kingdom promiſed to him by the God,) he readily prepar ed to 


_ obey him. Dido ſoon perceived it, and having in vain try d all other 
means to ingage him to ſtay, at 10 in Deſpair, writes to him as 
follows. | 


Q O, on Meander 8 banks, win Death is nigh, 
The mournful Swan ſings her own Elegy. 
Not that I hope, (for oh, that hope were vain 10 
By words your loſt affections to regain; 


But having loſt what ere was worth my care, 


Why ſhou'd I fear to loſe a dying prayer? re 
Tis then reſolv'd poor Dido muſt be left, n A 
Of Life, of Honour, and of Love bereftlili!i 
While you, with looſen'd'Sails, and es prepare 
To Kt a Land that flies the Scarcher'scare:: | | '- i 
Nor can my riſing Tow'rs your Alightireſtrats,” 5 55 f 
Nor my new Empire, offer d you in vaiinn 
Built Walls you ſhun, unbuilt you ſeek; that Land 3114 30» 
Is yet to Conquer; but you this Command. Ron in 4nd 
Suppoſe you Landed where your wiſh deſign d, 
Think what Reception Foreigners would ad; DLO 2824V 
What People is ſq void of common Sencee. 
To Vote Succeſſion from a Native Prince? E 41: e T 
Yet there new Scepters and new Loves you fork 5; $3 * 
New Vows to , and plighted Vows: to break. 1125 
When will your Tow rs the height of e e 7 Sb 


Or when, your Eyes diſcern ſuch crowds bee 22 07 ! 
If ſuch a Town, and Subjects you cou'd ſee, : ,, 
Still wou'd you want a Wife who lov'd like mal 911015 lobi, 
For, oh, I burn, like fires with Incenſe bright; 1 5173 e 92184 
Not holy Tapers flame with purer light 
AÆneas is my thoughts perpetual Thene 1 141 0094) 
Their daily longing, and their nightly. dream. rn e ora gd 
Yet he ungrateful and obdurate ſtil!JJJYTCTv!!! i 
Fool that I am to place my heart ſo al! Tot Ietigp 71141-1360 T 


My ſelf I cannot to my felf reſtore : 115 206 1 % % h 4 
Still ! complain, and ſtill I love him more. NN 
Have pity, Cupid, on my bleeding heart, 103 9484 
And pierce thy Brothers with an equal 3 eb Hol y 
I rave: nor canſt thou Venus offspring be, 398016712 d 
Love's Mother cou'd not bear a Son like thee. . 5651 
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From harden d Oak, or from a Rocks cold 8 0 Te. 


5 At tleaſt thou art from ſome fierce Dgreſs SO] bit mot nt 
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Or, on rough Seas, from their foundation torn, 


Got by the winds, and in a Tempeſt born: 
Like that which now thy trembling Sailors fear: 
Like that, whoſe rage ſhould ſtill detain thee here. 
behold how high the Foamy Billows ride! 

The winds and waves are on the juſter ſide. 

To winter weather and a ſtormy Sea, 

Ile owe what rather I wou'd owe to the. 
Death thou deſery'ſt from Heav'ns avenging Laws; 
But I'm unwilling to become the cauſe. 

To ſhun my Love, if thou wilt ſeek thy Fate, 

'Tis a dear purchaſe and a coſtly hate. 


Stay but a little, till the Tempeſt ceaſe, 


And the loud: winds are lull'd into a peace. 
May all thy rage, like theirs unconſtant prove! 
And ſo it will, if there be pow'r in Love. 


Know'ſt thou not yet what dangers Ships ſuſtain, 


So often wreck'd, how dar'ſt thou tempt the Main? 


Which, were it ſmooth, were every wave aflecp, 


Ten thoufand forms of death are in the deep. 
In that abyſs the Gods their vengeance ſtore, 
For broken Vows of thoſe who falſly ſwore. 
Their winged ſtorms on Sea-born Venus wait, 
To vindicate the Juſtice of her State. 
Thus, I to thee the means of ſafety ſnow: 
And loſt my ſelf, would ſtill preſerve my Foe. 


Falſe as thou art, I not. thy death deſign: 


O rather live to be the cauſe of mine! . 


Shou d ſome avenging ſtorm thy Veſſel ter,. 
(But Heav'n forbid my words ſnou d Omen bear) 
Then, in thy face thy perjur'd Vows would fly; N 


And my wrong'd Ghoſt be preſent to thy eye. 


With threatning looks, think thou behold'lt me ſtare,” = 


Gaſping my mouth, and clotted all my hair, 


Then ſhou'd fork'd Lightning and red Thunder fall; » 


What could'ſt thou ſay, but I deferv'd em all? 


Leſt this ſhould happen, make not haſte away, A 
To ſhun the danger will-be worth thy ſtay. ry. 


Have pity on thy Son, if not on me: 
My death alone is guilt enough for thee. 


What has his Youth, what have thy Gods deſerv'd, 


To ſink in Seas, who were from fires preferv'd> _ 


But neither Gods nor Parent didſt thou bear, 
. (Smooth Stories all, to pleaſe a Woman's. ear,) 


Falſe was the tale of thy Romantick life; 
Nor yet am I thy firſt deluded Wife. 
Left to purſuing Foes Crenſa ſtay d, 


- 
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By thee, baſe man, forſaken and betray'd. 
Ibis, when thou told'{t me, ſtruck my tender heart, 


That ſuch requital follow'd ſuch deſert. 


Nor doubt I but the Gods, for Crimes like theſe, - rt 52 


Where, from the ſtorm, we common 
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A dreadfu) howliag eccho d round the place; - 1 

The Mountain Nymphs, thought I, my — grace. | 
l thought ſo then, but now too late I know. 
The Furies yell'd my Funerals from below. 
O Chaſtity and violated Fame, 
Exact your dues to my dead Husband's name! 
By death redeem my reputation loſt; 
And to his Arms reſtore my guilty Ghoft. 
Cloſe by my Palace, in a Gloomy Grove, 

Is rais'd a Chappel to my Murder'd Love. Tr 
There, wreath'd with boughs and wool his Statue ſands, 3:0 
The Pious Monument of Artful hands: 

| Laſt night, methought he call'd me from the dome, 
And thrice with hollow voice, cry'd, Dido, come. 
She comes ; thy Wife thy lawful ſummons hears RR 
But comes more ſlowly, clogg'd with conſcious fears, | 
Forgive the wrong I offer d to thy bed, 
Strong were his Charms, who my weak faith miſled. 
His Goddeſs Mother, and his aged Sire, 
Born on his back, did to my fall conſpire. 
O luch he was, and is, that were he true, 
Without a bluſh [ might his Love purſue. 
But cruel Stars my Birth-day did attend : 
And as my Fortune open'd, it muſt end. 
My plighted Lord was at the Altar lain, 
Whoſe wealth was made my bloody Brother's gain: : 
Friendleſs, and follow'd by the Murd'rers hate, 
"£0 foreign Countries I remov'd my Fate; 
And here, a ſuppliant, from the Natives hands, 
I bought the ground on which my City ſtands, 
With. all the Coaſt that {tretches to thè Sea ; 
Ev'n to the friendly Port that ſhelter'd thee: | 
Then rais d theſe Walls, which mount into the Air, 
At once my Neighbours wonder, and their fear. 
For now they Arm: and round me Leagues are made, . 
My ſcarce Eſtabliſh' d Empire to invade. PIC 
To Man my new built Walls I muſt prepare, 
An helpleſs Woman, and unskill'd in War. 
Yet thouſand Rivals to my Eove pretend ; r. = T4 1 
And for my Perſon, would my Crown defend a: 7 
Whoſe jaring Votes in one complaint agree, 3056 
That each unjuſtly is diſdain d for thee. 
To proud Hyarbas give me up a prey; 
(For that nad follow, if thou go'ſt away.) 
Or to my Hnsband's Murd rer leave my is: 3 
That to the Husband he may add the Wife. © 
Go then; ſince no complaints can move thy mind: 
Go perjur d Man, but leave thy Gods behind. 
Touch not thoſe Gods by whom thou art forſworn ; 118 
Who will in impious hands no more be born. | 4" 
Thy Sacrilegious worſhip they diſdain, . 
And rather word the Grecian fires ſuſtain. 
Perhaps my greateſt ſhame is ſtill to come; 
And part of thee lies hid within my — 
The Babe unborn. muſt periſh by thy hate, . 
And Periſh guiltleſs in his Mother's fate. A671) 
Some God, thou fay'ſt, thy Voyage does . ta 
Wou d the fame God had bog d thee from my LANG 1 5 05 ; 
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FYY DIDo. to ANEAS. 


The Tone: I doubt not, thy departure ſteers, 
Who kept thee ont at Sea ſo many years. 
Where thy long la bours were a price ſo great, 
As thou to purchaſe Troy wouldſt not repeat. 
But Tyber now thou ſeek Mt : to be at: U 


5 When there arriv'd, a poor precarious Gueſt. 


Vet it deludes thy fearch: Perhaps it will 
To thy Old Age lie undiſcover'd ſtill. 


A ready Crown and Wealth in Dow'r I bride - Wm fe 


And without conqu'ring, here thou art a King. 
Here thou to Carthage may ſt transfer thy Troy; 
Here young Aſcanins may his Arms imploy : 
And, while we live ſecure in ſoft repoſe, 


Bring many Laurels home from Conquer'd F os. 85111 ey : 


By Cupid's Arrows, I adjure thee ſtay ; 


By all the Gods, (Companions of thy way. 


So may thy Trojans, who are yet alive. 


Live ſtill, and 5th. no future Fortune ſtrive + : 


So may thy Youthful Son Old Age attain, 


And thy dead Father's Bones in peace remain, 


As thou haſt pity on unhappy me, 


Who know no Crime, . but too mich = thee. 


I am not born from Herr Achilles Line: 


Nor did my Parents againſt Troy combine, 


To be thy Wife, if I unworthy prove, 


By ſome inferior name admit my Love. 


Jo be ſecur'd of ſtill poſſeſſing thee, 


What wou'd I do, and wat wou d I not be. 
Our Lybian Coaſts their certain Seaſons know, 


— ove, 


When free from Tempeſts Paſſengers may go. 


But now with Northern Blaſts the Billows roar, 


And drive the floating Sea-weed to the Shore. 5 


Leave to my care the time to Sail away; 


When ſafe, I will not ſuffer thee to ſtax. : 25 TOR 
Thy weary Men would be with eaſe content; 
Their Sails are tatter d, and their Maſts are ſpent: : 


If by no meritI thy Mind can move, 


What thou deny'ſt my merit, give my Lore. 


Stay, till I learn my loſs to undergo ; - 3 


And give me time to ſtruggle with my we. 


If not: know this, I will not ſuffer long, 


My life's too loathſome, and my love. too e 


Death holds my Pen, and dictates what L ay. 


While croſs my Lap thy Trojan Sword I lay. oh 
My tears flow down; the ſharp edge cuts their flood, | 
And drinks my ſorrows, that muſt drink my bload. 


How well thy gift does with my. Fate agrec! 


4 7 The cauſe of death, an 


EF 


My Funeral pomp is cheaply made by thee. 
To no new wounds my boſon I diſplay : 


The Sword but enters where Love made the way. 


But thou, dear Siſter, and yet dearex Eiend, 


Pay 


Sicbæu Wife, let not the Marble boaſt, 
I loſt that Title when my Fame I loſt. 42 
This ſhort Inſcription only let it bear. 


« Unhappy Dido lies in ge. berg 5 | 
Sword by hb the d y d, 
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To my Dear Friend 5 


Mr. Congreve, 


On his COMEDY, cad, 


The DOUBLE-DEALER. 


LT ELLE then; the promind hour is come at laſt ; 
= The preſent Age of Wit obſcures the paſt : 


Strong were our Syres;, and as they Fought they Writ, AASA 


Conqu'ring with force of Arms, and dint of Wit; 
Theirs was the Gyant Race, before the Flood; 
And thus, when Charles Return d, our Empire ſtood. 
Like Janus he the ſtubborn Soil manur d, 
With Rules of Hasbanary the rankneſs cur' d: 
Tam'd us to manners, when the Stage was rude; 
And boiſtrous Engliſh Wit, with Art indu d. 
Our Age was cultivated thus at length; © 
But what we gain'd in skill we loſt in ſtrength. 
Our Builders were, with want of Genius, curſt; 
{he ſecond Temple was not lite the firſt : 
Till you, the beſt Vitruvius, come at length; 
Oar Beauties equal; but excel our ſtrength. . 
Firm Dorique Pillars found Tour ſolid Baſe: IJ 
The Fair Corinthian Crowns the higher Space 8 
Thus all below is Strength, and all above is Grace. 
In eaſie Dialogue is Fletcher's Praiſes . 
le mov'd the mind, but had not power to raiſe. 
Great Johnſon did by ſtrength of Judgment pleaſe : 
- Tet doubling Fletcher's Force, he wants his Eaſe. 
In differing Tallents both adorn'd their Age; 
One for the Study, F other for the Stage. 
But both to Congreve juſtly ſhall ſubmit, 
One match'd in Judgment, both der- mateh'd in Wit. 
In him all Beauties of this Age we ſee; _ 8 
Et herege his Courtſhip, Southern's Parity; 
The Satire, Wit, and Strength of Manly Witcherly. 
All this in blooming Youth you have Atchiewd ; 
Now are your foil'd Contemporaries griev'd ; 
So much the ſweetneſs of your manners move, 
We cannot envy you becauſe we Love, 
Fabius might joy in Scipio, when he ſaw 
A Bearaleſs Conſul made againſt the Law, 
And joyn his Suffrage to the Votes of Rome; 
Though He with Hannibal was overcome. 
Thus old Romano bow'd to Raphel's Fame; 
And Scholar to the Touth he taught, became, 
0% that your Broms my Lamrel had ſaſtain d, 
Well had I been Depos d, if you had reign d] 
The Father had deſcended for the Son; 
For only Joa are lineal to the Throne. 
aber e | T 
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Thus when the State one Edward did depoſe; 


A Greater Edward in his room aroſe. 


But now, not I, but Poetry is card; 
For Tom the ſecond reigns like Tom the firſt. 
But let em not miſtake my Patrons part; 
Nor call his Charity their own deſert. 

Tet this I Prophecy ; Thou ſhalt be ſeen, 
(Tho with ſome ſhort Parentheſis between: 


High on the Throne of Wit; and ſeated there, 


Net mine (that's little) but thy Lawrel wear. 


Thy firſt attempt an early promiſe made; 


" 


That. early promiſe this has more than paid. 


So bold, yet ſo judiciouſly you dare, 


That Your leaſt Praiſe, is to be Regular. 

Time, Place, and Action, may with pains be wrought, 
But Genius muſt be born; and never can be taught. 
This is your Portion; this Your Native Store; 


Heav'n that but once was Prodigal before, b i 
To Shakeſpeare gave as much; ſhe cou d not give him more. 


| Maintain your Poſt : That's all the Fame Jou need; 
For tis impoſſible you ſhowd proceed. 
Already I am worn with Cares and Age; 
And juſt abandoning ti Ungrateful Stage: 


Unprofitably kept at Head ns expence, 


J live a Rent. charge on his Providence: 
But Jou, whom "Ty Muſe and Grace adorn, 


| Whom I foreſee to better Fortune born, 
| Be kind to my Remains; and oh defend, 


Againſ# Your Judgment Your departed Friend! 
Let not the Inſulting Foe my Fame purſue; 
But ſhade thoſe Lawrels which deſcend to Jou: 


And take for Tribute what theſe Lines expreſs : 


Joa merit more; nor cuu d my Love do leſs. 
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Sir Godfrey Knetkr, 


Pr incipal Painter to His Mey. 


NCE [ beheld the faireſt of het Kind; "og 

(And ſtill the ſweet Idea charms my Mind: J 

True ſhe was dumb; for Nature gaz d ſo long, 
Pleas d with her work, that ſhe Neg ot her Tongue: 
But, ſmiling, ſaid, She (till ſhall. gain the rags. ; 


Ml only have transferr'd i it to her Eyes. 


Such are thy Pictures, Keller : Such thy Skill, 
That Nature ſeems obedient to thy Will: 
Comes out, and meets thy Pencil in the draught : 5 „ 
Lives there, and wants but words to ſpeak her thought. 
At leaſt thy Pictures look a Voice; and we | 
Imagine ſounds, deceiv'd to that degree, Bo . | 
We think tis ſomewhat more than juſt to ſee. 
Shadows are but privations of the Light, 
Let when we walk, they ſhoot before the Sight 3 
With us approach, retire, ariſe, and fall; 
Nothing themſelves, and yet expreſſing all. 
Such are thy Pieces; imitating Life 
So near, they almoſt conquer'd in the ſtrife ; 
And from their animated Canvaſs 07 
| Demanding Souls; and looſen d from the Frame. | 

Prometheus, were he here, wou'd caſt away 

His Adam, and refuſe a Soul to Clay: 

And either wou d thy Noble Work Inſpire ; 5 
Or think it warm enough, without his Fire. 
But vulgar Hands, may vulgar Likeneſs raiſe, 
This is the leaſt Attendant on thy Praiſe : 
From hence the Rudiments of Art. hk 5 

A Coal, or Chalk, firſt imitated Man: 
Perhaps, the Shadow, taken on a Wall, 
Gave out-lines to the Tude Original : & 3 
E're Canvaſs yet was ſtrain d: before the Grith 5 ett" 
Of blended Colours found their uſe and „„ © of 98 { 
Or Cypreſs Tablets, firſt receiv'd a Facſde. 
By ſlow degrees, the Godlike Art advanc' dz 11 * 33 
As Man grew poliſh'd, Picture was inhanc'd + ane 
Greece added. poſture, ſhade, and perſpativ + 5 * 
And then the Mipiick Piece began to Live. 
Vet perſpective was lame; no diſtance true; 
But all came forward in one common view : : 
No point of Light was known, no bounds of Art + 
When Light was there, it knew not to __—” $ 
But glaring on remoter Objects play d; ener 
Not languiſh'd, and infant bly-decay' ” ST [6 212012514 

Rome rais'd not Art, but I ee of nu 

And with Old, Greece, unequally did ſtrive: ee 
Tin Goth and Vandals, a rude Northern Race, 
id all the mitchleſs Monuments deface.” 


2 „ Then 
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Then all the Muſes in one ruine lye; 3 
And Rhyme began t enervate Poetry. 
Thus in a ſtupid Military State, 
The Pen and Pencil find an equal Fate, 
Flat Faces, ſuch as won d diſgracę 2 Sreen, 
| Such as in Bamams Embaſſy were ſeen, 
Unrais d, unrounded, were che rude eight 
Of Brutal Nations, only born to Fight. 
Long time the Siſter Arts, in Iron ſleep, 
A heavy Sabbath did ſupinely keep; 
At nach, in Raphael's Age, at once they riſe; 
Stretch all their Limbs, and open all their Eye ; 
Thence roſe the Romas, und the Lombard Line + BY on 
© One colour d beſt, and ongdid beſt defign, © 
Raphael's, like Hoprer's, was the Nobler r 
But Titian's Painting, look'd like Virgils Art. 
Thy Genius gives thee both; — true defi ign, 
Poſtures unforc'd, and lively Colours 8 5 
Likeneſs is ever there; but ſtill the hee 
Like proper Thoughts i in lofty Language dreſt. ke 
Where Light to Shades deſcending, plays, not ſtrives z . 
Dyes by degrees, and by degrees revives. 
Of various parts à perfect Whole is ercußbt: 1 
Thy Pictures think, and we Divine their Thought. 
* Shake. - * Shabeſpear: thy Gift, I place before my d 3 
eber, With awe, I ask his Bleflirig ere Ir nn 
oy 5c Go "ERA Reverence look on his Majeſtick Face ; y wil | 
2 pre Proud to be leſs ; but of his Godlike Race. {dh WIE 


(® I» 


. 


| ae, His Soul Inſpires me, while thy Praiſe 1 write, 


And I like 


encer, under c 
Bids thee, through me, be bold; with dauntleſs breaſt Lf 
Contemn the bad, and Emulate the beſt. * 
Like his, thy Criticks in th attempt are lot; 
When moſt they rail, know then, they 8 moſt. 
In vain they ſnarl a-loof; 3 4 noiſy Crowd, 
Like Womens Anger, impotent and loud. 
While they their barren Induſtry geplere: 5 | 
Paſs on ſecure; and mind the Goal before 
_____ Old as ſhe is, my Muſe ſhall march behind; 
Bear off the blaſt, and intercept the wind. 
Our Arts are Siſters ; though not Twins in births 
For Hymns were won i in Edens happy Earth : 
But oh, the Painter Mule, though laſt in place, 
Has ſeiz'd the Bleſſing firſt, like Jabs 8 Race. 1 EMS 
Apelles- Art, an Alexander found; SY 8 3 f 


And Raphael did with Leos Gold aboſnd 3 
But Homer, was with barren Lawrel Crown d. 
Thou hadſt thy Charles a while, and ſo lad I; 

But paſs we that unpleaſing Image by. 

Rich in thy ſelf; and of thy ſelf Divine, 
All Pilgrims come and offer at thy Shrine. 

A graceful truth thy Pencil can Command; 
The fair ene go mended from we hand: hit 
Likeneſs appears in every Lineament; HATE. be bl 


But Likeneſs in thy Work is Eloquent: 4 


FA Though Nature, there, her true abheben, 
. novier Beauty! in thy Piece 3 * 1 
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$ warm : thy Work, {6 glows the gen 085 frame: t oth 

Fleſh looks 5 — Ae ee e my N b 
Thou paint ſt as we deſeribe, improving ſtill, 

When on wild Nature we ingraft our skill: 
Yet not creating Beauties at our Will. 

But Pogts are confin'd in Narr wer ſpace ; 
To ſpeak the Language of their Native Place : 
The Painter widely ſtretches his command : 
Thy Pencil ſpeaks the Tongue of ev'ry Land. 
From hence, my Friend, all Climates are your own ; 

Nor can you forfeit, for you hold of none. | 
All Nations, all Immunities will . NW 


To make you theirs ; where e're you pleaſe tolive,; 
And not ſeven. Cities ; hut the World wou'd ſtrive. 

Sure ſome propitious Planet then did Smile, 
When firſt you were conducted to this Iſle: 
(Our Genius brought you here, t'inlarge our Fame) 
(For your good Stars are ev'ry where the ſame) — 
Thy matchleſs hand, of ev'ry Region free, | 
Adel our Climate; not our Climate thee. 

* Great Rome and Venice early did impart 
To thee th' Examples of their wondrous Art. 
Thoſe Maſters, then but ſeen, not underſtood, 
With generous Emulation fird thy Blood : 
For what in Nature's Dawn. the Child admir d, 
The Youth endeavour'd, and the Man acquir' d. 

If yet thou haſt not teach d their high Degree 

is only wanting to this Age, not thee ? 
Thy Genius, bounded by the Times, like mine,” = 
Drudges on petty Draughts, nor dare deſign 
A more Exalted Work, and more 1 8 * Leb 
For what a Song, or ſenſeleſs Opera eee ee ee 


* 
» ty 


Is to the Living Labour of a Play; „ dorch HT 
Or, what a Play to Virgils Work wou a be, Fas 1 e got] 
Such i is a fingle Piece to Hiſtory.” | 4%. W 


2 we who Life beſtow, our ches my lives 5 
s cannot Reign, unleſs their Subjects give. cy een ee 
„ who pay the Taxes, bear the Rule 
— thou, ſometimes, art fore” d to draw a Fool: „„ 


a "Fra Far Tobi Tach. 5 - 229 


He tra- 


ved. very * 
young into 
traly, 


But ſo his Follies in thy Poſture ſink, n 


The ſenſeleſs Ideot ſeems at leaſt to hibki 034. 8 MEETS Ee 
(Good Heavenf that Sols and Knaves ſhou'd be ſo vain, 3124 
Io wiſh their vile Reſemblance may remain * n ee! 
And ſtand recorded, at their own requeſt, e THE 
To future Days, 2 Libel or a Jeaſt.) 1 'F 
Elſe ſhou'd we ſee, your noble Pencil trace mo 
Our Unities of Action, Time, and Place. | 


A whole compos d of parts; and thoſe the beſt; e 


With every various Character expreſt. | 

Heroes at large ; and at a nearer view; ; 4 | 
Leſs, and at diſtance, an Ignobler Crew. o 
While all the Figures i in aan egy” ood on er 
As tending to Compleat the main Deſign: „„ 
More cannot be by Mortal Art enpreſt; e 

But venerable Age ſhall add the reſt. 5 Fiche 

For Time ſhall with his ready Pencil ſtand : Conor? IB te 
Retouch your: Figures, with his Poe Hand, 


4 


Mellow 


8 


Mellow your ee un 


| £ Truth ſmoothly told, and fr Nao ſevere; 


Addevery Grace, which Time alone can See Aol e x6 
To future Ages ſhall your Fame convey; -. 4 2 95 AHA 
And * more Bea uties, n indy chord away. wi bis tHe Noel 
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ON HIS. 


Bucelln E day. 9 Tranſlated a Vet * 


Hether the fruitful Nile, or - Tyrias * 
The ſeeds of Arts and Infant Science ber. . 
ITis ſure the noble Plant, tranſlated firſt, 3 611 7 205 
Advanc'd its head in Grecian Gardens nurſt. E 
The Greciazs added Verſe, their tuneful Tongue 
Made Nature firſt, and Nature s God their 1 
Nor ſtopt Tranſlation here; For conquerin 
With Grecian Spoils, brought Grecian . home 3 
Enrich'd by thoſe Athenian Muſes more, 


My 
» 
* 


Than all the vanquiſh'd World cou d yield before. - 


'Till barb'rous Nations and more barb'rous Times 
Debas'd the Majeſty of Verſe to Rhimes; 
| Thoſe rude at firſt: a kind of hobbling Proſe : 1 
That limp d along, and trinckl'd.in the dofd : 
But Italy reviving from the trance N 
Of Vandal, Goth, and Mouksſh i ignorance, r 
With pauſes, cadence, and well voiyelFd words, '3 21164 7 
And all the Graces a good Ear affords, ir 


| Made Rhyme an Art, * Dante's poliſh page 


| "Reſtor d a Silver, nota Golden Age? 138 eek bog) 
Then Petrarch follow'd, and i in him we 4 18 e 
What Rhyme improv'd in all its height can be; en kus 


At beſt a Shak ng ſound, and fair harbarit ?: 4 15 


The French purſu d their ſteps; and POR, lalt 


In Manly fweetneſs all the j rp. 


The Wit of Greece, the Gravity of Bense. 0 be ave 7 = A | . 
Appear exalted in the Britiſo Loomeñ n 


The Muſes Empire is reſtor d agen, ci ee A 1000 
In Charles his Reign, and by eee De. ir ib er 20 


Yet modeſtly he does his Work ſupyey, ii -orly di or 
And calls a finiſh'd Poem an E SS A 3 ON 333; e 
For all the needful Rulęs are ſcatter d . n 


. well is Art "Gp * r Nature e e 


- * F * % | " 5 . 
.* 1 A q 
y : : 8 * __ - 
” 1 1 4 
2 j * . ' 
: . 4 
4 7 oo . * 
* i Oo 
: 1 — 2 [ g 
. 2 93 4 
- 5 


2 


I the Ewl of Roſcomon. , 
Nor need thoſe Rules, to give Tranſlation light.) 
His own example is 2 flame ſo bright ; 
That he, who but arrives to copy well. 
Unguided will advance ; unknowing will excel. 
Scarce his own Horace cou'd ſuch Rules ordain ; 
Or his own Virgil ſing a nobler ſtrain. 
How much in him may riſing Ireland boaſt, 
How much in gaining him has Britain loſt! 
Their {land in revenge has ours reclaim'd, 
The more inſtructed we, the more we ſtill are ſham'd: 
Tis well for us his generous blood did flow 
Deriv'd from Britiſb Channels long ago, 55 
That here his conquering Anceſtors were nurſt; 
- And Ireland but tranſlated England firſt : 
By this Repriſal we regain our right, 
Elſe muſt the two contending Nations fight, 
A nobler quarrel for his Native earth, 
Than what divided Greece for Homer's birth. 
To what perfection will our Tongue arrive, 
How will Invention and Tranſlation thrive 
When Authors nobly born will bear their part, 
And not diſdain th inglorious praiſe of Art! 
Great Generals thus deſcending from command, 
With their own toil provoke the Souldiers hand. 
How will ſweet Ovid's Ghoſt be pleas'd to hear | 
His Fame augmented by an Engliſb Peer, 
How he embelliſhes His Helens loves, „ 0 | 
Out- does his ſoftneſs, and his ſenſe improves? = 
When theſe tranſlate, and teach Tranſlators too, The Emlof _ 
Nor Firſtling Kid, nor any vulgar vow PRE e 
Shou d at Apollo grateful Altar ſtand; pant 2 
ſand. 
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Roſcomon writes, to that auſpicious hand, 


Muſe feed the Bull that ſpurns the yellow 
Roſcomon, whom both Court and Camps commend, 
True to his Prince, and faithful to his friend; ER | 
| Roſcomon firſt in Fields of Honour known, EY 31 
Firſt in the peaceful Triumphs of the Gwn; : . 8 „ 
Who both Minerva's juſtly makes his Ww. 1 
Now let the few belov'd by Jove, and they, e OR 
Whom infus'd Titan form'd of better Clay, 2 3 
On equal terms with ancient Wit ingage, _ VVV 
Nor mighty Homer fear, nor ſacred Virgil's page: YI „ 


— 


Our Engliſo Palace opens wide in ſtate; , _ v1 
And without ſtooping they may pals the Gate. 
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